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ORIGINAL POEMS ; 
SONGS, ODES, G5, þ -41- 
With ſeveral If 

New TRANSLATIONS I 


In Two PARTS. 


P AR TK 
Occaſionally Written by Mrs. JANE BARKER. 
PART.IL WOT” = 


By ſeveral Gentlemen of the UNIVE RS ITE: = Dzþ F 
| | and Others. 


Th. _— 


=-—=om—m= Pulcherrima Virgo * 
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"The Readbn 


' EST the Book might appear - 
Naked, and unfaſh en 3% 
thought it could not be LY 
ther Fan. to ſay ſomething by * 
way of Preface. ; Ther efore, not to 
be tedious, and pedantichly {uf 7 it up 
with Quotations of pa al Languas 
ges, ( 4s ſome afeett, to ſhew Learn- 
mg ) I ſhall only fay this of the ens 
ſutng Poetical Recreations, T hat the. * 
| reception ſome other thi ngs of this 
Fr have found, encou a Te me oY 


ſe voy t / Publiin the 
A 3 - aff nope 


0 De : 6 oy: ae " Bia 
A <5 Ss Fg 
FT © Publiſh er rto the Reader 
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T bope i may give 45 equivalent ſa- 

[ TI = 6 that fra! receded 
them: for the i 1g Verles have 
' paſs d the teſt of ſeveral that. bnow 
' how to judge of Poetry, and that was 
Juffict ene 10 ay id me to the adven- 
ture. 


The Firſt Part of 'beſs-Miſcella- 
' nies are the effetts of a Ladies Wit , 
*and [ hope all the Courtly wi U(rbougs 
out of a Complement) allow 
*oluable * But however, not. to ſay 
| "much more of her Ver ſes, I doubt not 
If but they will commend themſelves far 
| ebetter than I can pretend to; for all 
| "good things catry with them a certain 
*zr 40 Authortty, not to be ops 
pou 

[he Second Part flows from the 
Pens of "theſe whoſe Educations' gave 
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their '. natural: Kndowments at the 
Univerſities; | and: ſome others who 
wanted , thoſe advantages ; and by 
reading you may. find the difference of 
Parts 1mprov $4 ant Parts as barely 
naturat: 6b as Learnins” js but 4 
way 'Yo et off Nature , 7G "often 
we ſee Nature naked to appear more 
beautifull.than when confin'd or daub'd 
by auker'd and unneceſſary Art, which- 
makes it often prove like 4 good Face 
ſpal'd by ill Paint , and injurious 
Waſhes. But not to pretend to give you 
a particular Harangue of each Au- 
thour, and an account of their Wri-_ 
tings, who have been ſo bind to the | 
Wor 1d o p contribute to this Piece; Þ+ 
ſhall on mh (a ay that that which Horace , 


faid of himſelf, is applicable to them : | 


Libera per yacuum poſuiV eſtigia princepes 
Non aliena mco preſſi pede —— 
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They've trod new Paths,to others Feet unknown, 
"And bravely ventur'd to lead others' oft, 


If you that read, like, and recom- 
mend , ſo that the Book ſells, TI am 
oblig'd, and you pleas'd : And there- 
fore I ſhall leave. you to the tryal. 
Vale. 1090 

rh; 10 \ -B. CRAYLE. 
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To Madam JANE BARKER, | 
On Her Incomparable E 


POEMS. 


Oon as ſome envious AngePs willing hand 
Snatch'd Great Orinda from our happy Land ; 

The Great Orinda,” whoſe Seraphick Pen 
Triumph'd o'er Women, and out-brav'd ev*nMen': 
Then our Male-Poers modeſtly thought fit, 
To daim the Honour'd Primacy in Hier ; 
But, to, the "ſeireſ- of that Ladies Muſe, 
Rivals their .ſerits, and their ence out-do's'; 
With ſwifter flights of fancy wings her Verſe, 
And noþler Greatneſs valiant Atts reherlz. 
Her Modiſh Muſe abhors a conſtant dreſs, 
Appears each day in finerics afreſh : 
Sometimes in pompous Graxdewr ſhe do'snobly ſtalk, 
Then clad in tragick Buskins do's Majeſtick walk; 
She ſwells in bluſhing Purple, or looks big in Fn, 14 
Proclaims ROTOr ny Wart triumphs in Alarms} | 


Penounces, 


CF I_ 


> 4 


; Denounces fall of States, and fate of greateſt Kings, 
2 Ruin of mighty Monarchs, and of mighty Things. 
; Sometimes her angry Myſc,fill'd with Satyrick rage, 
F Lzſhes the frantich Follies of a froward Age ; 
F. Thenwhips,and hery Serpents ev xy Veric entwine, 
[2 _ And ſharpeſtpointed' Vengeance fillscach threatning 
- Sometimes her kinder Mu/c do's ſoftly ſing Cline. 
] Zan wative joys, Which in the Cong ſpring; :.- 
| / | Fhen, 1110 101 2x0 2695] 
E Noiſeleſ: as Planets, al her.N pnheg move, ell 
Or fiear-breathiogs.of 'a {leeping Dove 3. rizny | 
| ' Soft as the Myrany of a gende alin, 1 | 
£+- Or Mid-nights whiſpers *rwixt ag, Amorous pair.” 
OA genuine ſweetneſs through, her. Verlcs flow, 
And karmleſsRaprures, ſuch as Shepherds know ; } 
She fills cach Plain, gagh Wood, « cach thady Groy e, 
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Bald and Bombaſtick equally , you ſhun, TY 
ev'n paces all, your. Numbers run, 
r's aſpiring fancy hlls your Soul, 


. Sp Re 
hilt lawfullRaptures through your Poems row!, 


F hich always by, your guidance do ſybmir, 1 
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With wearied Echoes of repeated Love. A FP 


Toke curb of Judgment, and the bounds, of Wit, 
When 


ns 
—_—_———— _ _ 


CO 


When jn a Comuck iweetneſs you appear, 
Ben Johnſon 5 humour ſeems revived there, 
When lofty Paſſions thunder from-your Pen, 
Methinks I hear Great Shakeſpear once again. 
| But what do's moſt your Poetry commend ? 
' You ev'n begin where thoſe great Wits did end, 
Your infant fancy with that height is ctown'd, 
Which they with pains and coſt (when old) ſan 
found. , . vy 
Goon, Dear Madam, and Ja or our praiſe, - 
Our "i Lanrels, and our greport Bays. 


St. John's Colldge. PHILASTER. 
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1 Fo the Thgertious Mrs. BARKER, 
1 On Her Excellent 

© P O' MS. 
FO fig fince'my Thoughts did thus forboding tel, 
| 7\"Fhe Miſes wou'd their 'Governonys expell, 
8 he And raiſe a Female Heir unto the Crown, 
| 2 frpeimcugtentr11 quem nerd | 


And*now the time is come, we joy\to fre”! 
We' re Subjects to {o great a Queen : as thee ; _ | 
Before in all things elſe we did ſubmit, 
(Madam ) 1n all things elſe but only Wit : 

Such was our vain Self-love, and ſtubborn Pride, 

But Heav'n was pleas'd to dhe weakelt ſide. 

And now as Captives to our. Conguerour,.... 

We muſt ſurrender all into your Pow'r, 


{ Not daring to keep back the ſmalleſt part, 


But own with ſhame, and praiſe your great Deſerr. 


+ - gb 
IJ 0 or are you ſo deſirous of the Bays, 
E As to deny Others deſerved Pr aiſe ; 


_— ———_— - J 


But giving them an Everlaſting Name, 

You merit to your ſelf a nobler Fame; 

While your own Glory you ſo; mugh neglefty,,. 
And Others with ſuch $skill and care protect . 
More laſting Trophies to your fUlf ere, 

But ah, how high your Faxcy takes its flight, 
Whilſt they admire at you, gone out of ſight : 

So all in Fire Eljah fled unkind, 

And left Eliſhs wond"ring here behind : 

They, like E/iſbs, for a Bleſſing call, -. 
You hear their Pray'rs, and let the Mantle Falk - -- 
With this they ſtrange/unheard-of things can doe, 
Had they a fiery Coach, they'd bc Elijah's tog. 


Farther oblige the World (good Madam) till 
By divine Raptwures of your warbling Quill. 
Reſtore the Myſes, and true Poetry, 

And teach what Charms do in true Meaſures lye : 
And when you find a time beſt to rerreat, 
Spin out into a Web of Fancy, and of Wit. 

Let me your Muſe a Legacy inherit, 

A double Portien of your ſacred Spirit. 
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To the Ingeniow AUTHOUR, 
S005; JANE BARKER, 
ON HER. 


POE 


T. 
(S 1 in the ancient C haos, from, whole Womb 
The Univerſe did come ; 
Al things confus'd, Aiſorder'd were, 
No ſigns o'th? luſter, which did after grace 
The whole Creations face ; 
Nothing of Beauty did appear, 
But all was a continu'd boundleſs ſpace, - 
- Till the Almighty's powerfull Command, 
| Whoſe Action ev'r more-quick than thought, 
7 [The Infant World out of confuſion brought ; 
J 4 | Whoſe all-commanding hand, 
key Beafts & Trees did bounteouſly adorn the fruit- 
(full Land- 


_oad.. 


DO 


SHORE & # 
So where my Thoughts, if Thoughts can be 
Deſign'd from Wit,” and 'Poetrie , 
Nothing but Tgnorance' appear'd, * 
Dull ignorance, and folly too, 7 
With all that Crew; ' 
. Af home-bred Darkneſs held the regencie, ._ 
Till your Almighty Pen 
This Chaos clear'd , 
And of old arm'd Men, 
Strange Miracles roſe out o'th' Earth : » 
$6 to your charming Wit I owe | } 
Theſe Verſes, 'tis your Word-that makes them ſo; 2 be 
Which rais'd from ſuch a barren ground , i 
Strive to _reſqund 4 
Your praiſe, who by {uch harmleſs Magick! gave 
III. (them Birth, © 
And as the Heav*ns, to which we all things. owe, | 
Scarce own'thoſe Bountics which the y do beſtow; 
So you'reas kind as they, I 
Submit your kinder influence, 
To be by us determin'd; us obey ; 
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.- And ſtill from them 

1 Give us ev*n for our weakneſs a reward, 
'; Without 'regard 

” _ ToMerit: Orif any thing we doe, 
Worth praiſe, though ſolely it proceed from you, 


[ * * Yet for our ſmalleſt diligence you doubly do repay. 


$. John's C olleage. EXILTUS. 


F' In Elegantem FAN. A BARKE R 
Poeticen Epigramma. 


Onte Caballino Janam cum cerno lavatam, 
An Sappho eff, inquam, que redivive canit * 
3 Non, ait, at parere ut pofſim preclara Virorum 


*_ 


I Fatts datum ; haud altis, ſed peperiſſe wires. 
M. Heliogenes de L' Epi. Philoſ. at Med, P. 
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To NE PARRA, 
On Hey Ingentout 


F OEMS. 


| Men wou'd fain oronapolize all Wit, ; | 


Ande'er ſince Adam nam'd the Beafts,claim'd 
Thinking inthat, by him, our Patezr writ, (it, 
How grtolly we miſtook, Orinda knew, 
Weare'convinc'd too by youu Yerfe and Jos: 


*Tis true, at Tex, we're ſeat to. th* whipping fry) : 


T6 tug at Cloffick Oars, and trembling lye : 
Under Gil”s heavy laſh, or Buzby's Eye. 

At Ejohieen, we to Kjng's or Trinity are ſent, 
And nothing leſs than Laureate will content ; 

, We ſearch all Sets, (like Syferarick Fools) 
And firext'o'r Horace for Portick Rules,  - - 
Yet after all theſe Mountain-throes and din, 


Yr 


At length drops out ſome poor crude Sooterkiy, 
And makes ------c0b Tonſon vex't he &er put m. ) 
% 1 | 
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| But herea Lady, with kels noiſe and pain, 
Lays by her Bobbins, Tupe, and Point-Lorrain ; 
Attends her ſerene Soul, till forth ſhe brought 
Fancy well-ſhap't, and true digeſted Thoxght. 


Shadwelland Settle yield ſhe hath the knack, 


And'{wear ſhe will out-doe Revolting Fack ; 
She cloaths her Sexce in ſuch a modeſt Sryle, 
That her chaſt Lines no Reader can dehile. 


Pure unmix't rays ( jult ſo Ethereal fire 

Will ſhine above the Armoſphere of groſs delire,) 
Brisk Ayrs, chaſt Sence, and moſt delighting Lays ; 
Take off your Top-knots, and put on'the Bays. 


' Madam, your happy Vein we all admire, : 


S, C. Eſq. 


To the Incomparable GALACIA, 


On the Publication of Her 
POEMS. 


Hen a mew Star do's in the Skies appear, 


And to ſome Conſtellation, ſhining there, 
New luſtre adds, and gilds the rowling Sphere. 
Then all the Sons of Arr, wond'ringto ſee 

The bright, and the amazing Noveltic ; 

By moſt accurate Obſervations, try 

To ſearch, and frnd its perfeR Theory; 

To know its colour, form, place, magnitude, 

And from ſtrange Cauſes ſtrange Effetts conclude : 
So all Men, pleas'd with thy ingennaus fire, 
Who beauteous Verſe, and happy flights admire; 
With joy behold a W;z fo pure as thine, ; 


In this dark Age of Tenorance to ſhine, 
And ſcatter Rays ſo dazling and Divine. 
a 2 
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All think i it 1 ET aad ich vaſt Jelight, 
Gaze on a Star ſo charming, and fo bright ; 
Nar are amaz'd that Wizs leſs gay and clear, 
At the approach of him, ſhou'd diſappear. 
That Poetaſter” s of a bow degree, 
Shou'd now negle ted, and unvalu'd be, 
And ſpreading Fame confin'd alone to thee ; 
Sincenone ſo nicely are dbſerv'd, and view'd, 
As the large Stars of the firſt Magnitnae. 
And may your piercing}//:z ſhine always bright 
As th Ev*zing Star in aclear froſty Night, 
UnrivaPd by the Mooz”s faint borrow'd light. 
May never interpoſing ſorrows meet, 


To cloud, or to obſcure your growizg Wir. 


But may your Rhimeshe ſtill imploy*d to tell, 
What fatisfaftion do's in Kowledge dwell ; 
And as you have begun, ſo yet 90 on, 

To make coy Nature's ſecrets better known|; 
And may we learn in-pureſt Verſe, from thee, 
The Art of Phyſick, and Anatomie ;, 

Whute the much-pleas'd Apollo ſmiles to ſee 
Medicine at once umproy'd, and Poetrie, 


FIBELTOS, 
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OF THE 


[p OEM I 


Contained in the 
FIRST OPART 
| O F 
POE TIGAL 
RECREA TIONS. 


A” Invitation to my Friends at Cambridge. 
4 


Page x 
tr. Hill, o#» his Verſes to the Dutcheſs of York, 


when ſhe was at Cambridge. P. 4 
To my Couſin My, F. F. on his Excellent aur E. 


n omy R oerend Friend Mr, H------ on his Preſents 
bi me The Reaſonableneſs of Chriſtianity, aud 
TY of King C harles the Firlt, Fc. Pe Ss 
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' To My. G. P. my Adopted Brother, on the nigh ap. 


proach of his Nuptials. P.11 
/ A Virgin Life. Wi-fl. P, 12 
To my Friend Exillus, @s his perſuading me to Marry 


Old Damon. p: 4 
To Dr. R. S. my Indifferent Lover, who complain d 
. of my Indifferency. P. 16 
On the Death of my Dear Friend and Play-fellow, 
” 4 E. D. bee | Þ 18 
e Proſpett of « Landship, beg inning with a Grove, 
ark (on þ 4 Ranks and ending with a Hill. 


. 20 
-To Sir F. W. preſenting him Cowley's firſt Works. 
| 7), 29 

To Ovid's Heroines in his Epiſtles. ibid: | 

To my Honourablle Unkle Colonel C---- after his Re- !: 
turn into the Low-Countrics. 29 
; On the Apothecary's Filing my Bills + WET 1 the 
Doftor's. | P. 31 
To my unkind Strephon. P. 34 
To my Friend S. L. on his receiving the Name of 
Little Tom King, P. 37 
Neceſſity of Fate. Pp. 38 


A Letter to my Honoured Friend Mr, E.S. p.40 
On my Mother and my Lady W. who. both lay fick as 
the ſame time under the Hapds of Dr.Paman. p.42 


In Commenaation of the Female Sex. P. 44 

_ To my Brother whilſt he was in France. P. 40 
On the Death of my Brother. P« 47 
Cn the ſame: A Pindarique Ode. P. $1 
Part of the 19th Palm, p.c6 
Coming from-<==--- in 4 Dark Night. p- 55 
"4h | - To 


nn Wag? xt a... + 


the Firſt Part. 


be — 


To my Dear Couſin Mrs. M, T. after the Death of 


her Husband and Son. P. 59 * 
To my Toung Lover. Pp. GL 
To my Toung Lover on his Vow. P. 62 
To my Toung Lover : A Song, © Pp. 64 
Tomy unkind Friend Little Tom King. p. 65 


A 24 Epiſtle to my Honoured Friend Mr. E.S. p.70 

A Paſtoral Dialog ue betwixt Two Shepherd-Boys. P78 

To My. C. B. on his Incomparable Singing. | 

The Complaint. 

A Song. 

The Unruly Fleart : Song, 

W.4 

WIS 

A Bacchanalian Song. 

An Ode. 

Abſence for a Time. 

Parting with--------- 

The Anchorite. 

Jane, Nan, and Frank, their Farewell to 
going to Sea. 

To her Lover's Complaint : A Song- 


P- 92 
| P- 94 
To my Adopted Brother Mr. G. P. on my frequent 


j Writing 10 him. P.95 
To my Friends againſt Poetry. P: 95 
To the Importunate owe | of. Poetry. P. 97 


A Farewell to Poetry, with a long Digreſſion 0n Ana- 


tomy. P- 99 
On the Death of my Brother, a Sonnet. P. 107 
Reſolved never to Verſifie more. P. 108 
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ine 1. for the, read ye. 
. line 4. for Corfu, read. zþe\ Celeſtidd. 
crack, read coat. 
your, read you. 
Things, read Thinns. 
r but obtain, read obtain. 
ams, read mes, 
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Miſcellany 
[P OEMS 


PART I. 


By Mrs. Jaxs| BARKER. 


* 
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Cm. 


An Invitation to my Friends at Cambridge. 


| If , Friends, you would but now this place accoſt; 
E're the young Spring that Epithert has loſt, 
And of my rural joy . participate; 
You'd learn to talk at this diſtracted rate. 


Hail, Solitude, where Innocence do's ſhroud 
Her unvail'd Beauties from the cens'ring Croud; 
Let me but have her Company, and I 
Shall never eavy this World's Gallantry : 

weld =O TREES. 


N% 


Ln OP £29 — " 
= 4.» FINS. ns 


0 "WC. "> J 
FI 7 A . ; 2 ys I i As, ' 
Ry ARG chute tr at TY 
Cot gt 
_ bt ” re ww. _ = —_ Log —_— Ls bs > Y..- -£ a v3. 


 Vnleſs Narciffas be that futten he 


A th 


We'll find out ſuch inventions to delude 
And mock all thoſe that) mock our ſolitude, 
That they for ſhame ſhall fly for their defence 
To gentle Solitude and Innocence : 


' Thentheywill find how muchthey'vebeen degety'd, 


When they the flatt*rics of this World'believ'd 
Though to few Objects here we #&-contin'd, 

Yet we have full inlargemeunt of the Mind. 

From varying Modes, which do our Lives inflave, 


| Lo herc a full Immunity we Have. 


For here's no pride but in the Sur' s bright Bezms, 
Nor murmuring, but im the Cryftal frexns. 


No avarice 15 here, but in the Bees, | 

Nor is Ambition found but 1n the Trees. 

No Warntonneſs but in the frisking Lamb, 
Nor Luxury but when they fack therr Dams. 
Nor are there here Contrivances of States, 
Only the Birds contrive to plexſc their Mares : 
Each minute they atternately improve 

A thouſand harmleſs ways their artleſs love. 
No Cruet Nymphs are here to'ryrainize, 

Nor faitlileſs Youths their ſcorn to exerciſe: 


"That can deſpiſe hi am'rous talking ſhe. 
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No Emulation here do's interpoſe, 
Unleſs betwixt the Tu/ip and the Roſe ; 
But all things do conſpire to make us bleſ$'d, 
(Yet chiefly "ris Contentment makes the Feaſt) 
'Tis ſuch a pleaſing ſolitude as yet 
Romance ne're found, where happy Lovers met : 
Yea ſuch a kind of ſolitude it 1s, 
Not much unlike to that of Paradiſe, 
Where all things do their choicelt good diipence, 
AndT too here am plac'd in innocence. 
I ſhou'l conclude that ſuch it really were, 
But that the Tyze of Anewledge won't grow here : 
Though in 1ts c#/tare T have ſpent ſome time, 
Yer it diſdains to grow in our cold Clime, 
Where it can neither Fruit nor L.caves produce 
Good tor its owner, or the publick ule. 
How can we hope our Minds then to adorn 
With any thing with which they were no: born ; 
Since'we're deny'd to make this ſmall advance, 
To know their nakednels and ignorance ? 
For in our Maker's Liws we've made a breac!t, 
And gather'd all that was within our reach, 
Which ſince we ne're could touch ; Alcho' our Eyes 


Do ſerve our lopging:Souls to tantalize, 
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0 - She found concenter'd in thy matchleſs Breaſt ; 


4 
Whilſt kinder fate for you do's conſtitute 
Luxurious Banquets of this dainty Fruit. 

Whoſe Tree moſt freſh and flouriſhing do's grow, 
Fer ſince it was tranſplanted amongſt you ; 

And you in Wit grow as its branches high, 
Deep as its Root too in Philoſophy ; 

Large as its ſpreading Arms your Reaſons grow, 
Cloſe as its Umbrage do's your Judgments ſhow ; 
Freſh as its Leaves your ſprouting fancies are, 
Your Verrves as its Fraits are bright and fair. 
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T'o Mr. HILL, on hs Verſes to the 
Dutcheſs of YORK, when ſhe 


was at Cambridge. 


Hat fitter Subje£t could be for thy Wit ? 


WhatWit forSubject could there be morefit 


Than thine for this, by which thou'ſt nobly ſhew'd 


Thy Soul with Loyal Sentiments endew'd ? 
Not only fo, but prov'd thy ſelf to be 


Mirrour of what her Highneſs came to ſee : 
VVho having ſeen the Schools of Art, the beſt 
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And doubtleſs when ſhe ſaw the eager joys 


Of Ears no leſs ambitious than their Eyes , 

She did conclude their coming was not there 

To ſec her only, but thy Wit to hear : 

Thine whoſe aſcent ſhall learned Cambridge grace, 

And ſhew it's no ſuch foggy level place 

As moſt affirm ; for now the VVorld ſhall know 

That * Woods and Hills of wit 1n Cambridge grow, , «6 
urnc 


V'Vhole lofty tops luch pleating Umbrage make, anor 
SPECT 


As may induce the Gallants to forſake 

Their dear-lov'd Town, to gather in this place 
Some witticiſms of a better race, 

Than what proceed from ſwearing Criticks, who 
Kick Tavern Boys, and Orange-Wenches wooe, 
Are Machavillians in a Coſtee-houſe, 

And think it wit a poor Srreet-Whore to chouſe ; 
And for their Father Hobbs will talk ſo high, 
Rather than him they will their God deny : 
And leſt their wit ſhould want a ſurer proof, 
They boalt of crimes they ne're were guilty ol. 
Thus helliſh cunning dreſt in Maſquerade 

Of Wit's diſguiſe, ſo many have betray'd, 

And made them Bondflaves, whoa firſt did fly 
Thither Wit's famine only to ſupply. 
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But now hope they'll find the task too great, 
And think at laſt of making a. rerreat : 
Since here's a Pi{gah-Hll whereoo to ſtand / 
To take a proſpett of Wit's holy Land, 


Flowing with Milk of Chriſtian innocence , 


And Honey of Cig'roxian Eloquence. 


To my Coufin Mr. E. F. on his 
Ercelent PAINTING. 


Hould I in tuneleſs lines ſtrive to expreſs 
That harmony which all your lines confeſs; 
Ambition would my judgmentr.ſo out-run, 
Ev'n as an Archer that would hit the Sun, 
My Mufe, alas! is of that humble ſizc, 


She ſcarce can to a Counter-tenour riſe ; 


Much leſs muſt ſhe to treble nores aſpire, 


To match the Beauties of your pencil's Quire : 
Yet quite forbear to ſing, ſhe can't, ſince you 
Such ample objeAts for her praiſes ſhew. 

No Poet here can have. his tongue confin'd, 
aleſs he's, like his Maſter Homer blind, 


| ſhould. concludg.Romance truc Hultory ; 


But oft in-{p1ght of all his conicious fears, 

Say ſomething where ſuch Excellence appears. 

VVherexach line is in ſuch due order plac'd, 

Nature ſtands. by afraid to-be dilgree'd. 

Lo in the Eye ſuch graces do appear, . 

As if all Beauties were united there, 

Yet diftrgnt Paſhons {ecm therewn romove, 

Graveey'uas V.:yifom, brek and tweet a&Lovg: 

The lips; which always arg committing rapes,.. 

(To wiueh the Yours fly. more: than Birds, to thy 
Grapes ) 

With colour rhat tranſcends the Indian-lake; 

And harmleſs ſmiles they do their Conquelts make. 


Eſhould be redious ſhould I mention all 


VVhuch Juſtice would the chieteſt Beaurics call, 
VVhole Lac'ments all harmony do ſhew, 
And yet no lels expreſs all Beauty tod , 


A itranpge reverſe of nature ſeems to he, 


"That now ws Beauty hcar, and Muſick ſee ; 


Yet juſt proportion in truc aymbers meer, 
VVhich make a Chorus even heav'aly Lweet. 


Could Þ thuak Antient Panters equall d tlce, 
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Not think it ſtrange that Pictures could excite M 


Thoſe Gallant Hero's then to love and fight ; p 
Nor fay that Painters did on them impoſe, i 
Since they made Gods and Mortals like to thoſe; ®? 

| As Poets did create the Dezties, 7 
So Painters gave them their ubiquities : : 
For had not Painters them to th' Vulgar ſhown, » 
They only to the Learned had been known : hs 
Nor are we leſs than they oblig'd to you, q 
VVho give us Beauty, and immortalize it too. : 
= al 


To my Reverend Friend Mr. H----. |: 
on bis Prefenting me The Reaſonableneſs 
of Chriſtianity, and. The Hiſtory of 
King CHARLES the Firſt, e*c. 
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Ood Sir, if I could my Reſentments ſhew #®} 

In words, how much Tam oblig'd to you, I 

$7 TI wou'd invoke ſome Myſe to teach me how 1 
[ - T* expreſs my gratitude in number now 4 

4 But, Sir, the kindneſs which to me you ſhew'ds, | 


Tranſcends the bounds of finite gratitude : 


, +> 4 4 
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| To cypher kindneſs which 1s infinite ?, 


; . Foo howſoeer by {ome they're underſtood, 


[9] 


What number then, alas, can there be fir 


/ 
And ſuch is that which teaches us to know 


God and our ſelves, and what we ought todo: 

For whilſt I in your Pariſh ſpent my Youth, 

I gain'd the knowledge of all ſaving Truth ; . 

And when my Exit was by fate deſign'd, 

To ſhew, you'd not impos'd upon my Mind 

(In its Minority, what Reaſon might - 

In its mature and full-grown vigour flight) 
You kindly gave me in Epitome, 

The Reaſonableneſs of Chriſtianitie, | + 
Which ſhews. there's no neceſſity to make 

Us diſcard Reaſon when'our Faith we take... 
For God, who knew how apt we were-to ide 
From Faith, if we'd no reaſon for our Guide; 
Made all his Precepts, which on Faith were fixgd, 
To be with reaſon, and our int'reſt mix'd ; 


I'm ſure it is our int'reſt to be good : 

And leſt Example ſhould be wanting t9 
Excite us to what Precepts bid us do, 

He always gave us ſome, whoſe Virtues did 


Exalt good deeds, and wicked ones forbid ; 
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\ VViſdom her ſel aſſume religious dreſs, = | 


6 [19]. 


Whoſe Chritian frengeh was able to ſubduc 
The buſie World, Fleſh, and the Devil wg. ; 
*Mongſt whom there's none more Emineatly good. 5 


Than he who ſeal'd the Truth with's Royal Blood; 4 
Who prov'd himſelf by*s Royal Sufferings : 
'The beſt of Men, as well as beſt of Kings : 3 
As David was Chriſt's Sire, and Servant, fo 4 : 
Charles Was his Brother, Son and Servant too. ; 
Much might he ſaid to <all our Wonder forth, | 
And fall much ſhort of his tranſcendent VVorth ; | 
For he ſo far all praiſes do's ſurpaſs, 1 | 
That who ſpeaks moſt; ſpeaks ſhort of whar he was. © 
For nothing/can his matchleſs worth expreſs, q | 
Nor charafterize his mighty Soul, unleſs 4 


Thanks then, Good Sir, to you, for giving me 
This compleat Mirrour of Chriſtianitie. 
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Irs Ms. G. P. my Adopted Brother, 


. 2 on the uigh approach ef his Nupriaiy 
4 Dear Brother, 
4 "T Hy Marry'ng humour I Gare icarce upbraid, 
? Leſt thou rctort upon me Mylty Maid ; 


* Yet prithce don't its joys too much elteem , 
? It will not prove what diſtance makes it ſeem: 
p Bells are good .mulick, it ghey'rg nog tao nigh, 
® But ſures bale living in a Belfery. 
I To ſee Lambs skip o're Hills is pretty ſport. 
j Bat who wpu'd juſtle with them in their Coure? 
2 Then let not Marriage thee 1n danger draw, 
J Vole thou'rt bit with Love's Tarantyle ; 
\ Frenzy which no Phybck can reclaim, 
| Bur Croſles, crying Children, (colding, Dame ; 
4 Yet who would ſuch a dangrous Med'cine try, 
f Where a diſcaſe attends the remedy ; 
7 whit Love's Diaryan it ailays to cure, 
$ It introduces Anger's Calemure. 
I 4b, pity thy good humour ſhould be ſpoikd, 


I The glory of thy wit and friendſhip ſvil'd : 
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From Married Man wit's Current never flows, 
But grave and dull, as ſtanding Pond, he grows ; 
Whilſt th' other like a gentle ſtream do's play, 


bes With this World's pebbles, which obfrutt his way, 
What ſhould I talk, this and much more you Low | l 


Of all the troubles you muſt undergo. 
Yet if we'll eat Tythe-pig, we muſt endure 
The puniſhment to ſerve the Parſon's Cure. 


A VIRGIN LIFE. 


Ince, O ye Pow'rs, ye have beſtow'd on mc 
So great a kindneſs for Virginity , 

Suffer me not to fall into the Pow'rs 

Of Mens almoſt Omnipotent Amours ; : 
But in this happy Life let me remain, 

Fearlefs of 'T wenty five and all its train, 

Of flights or ſcorns, or being call'd Old Maid, 
Thoſe Goblings which ſo many have betray'd : 


* Like harmleſs Kids, that are purſu'd by Men, 


For ſafety run into a Lyon's Den. 
: Ah lovely State how ftrange it is to ſee, 


wha: mad wu mee vn > heveceds of thee, 
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Y as as though thy Being was all wretchedneſs, 
Z Or foul deformity th? uglieſt dreſs; 

T whereas thy Beauty's pure, Celeſtial, 

* Thy thoughts Divine, thy words Angelical : 
0 And ſuch ought all thy Voraries to be, 

7 Orelſe they're ſo, but for neceſſity. 

J A Virgin bears the impreſs of all good, 

| In that dread Name all Vertue's underltood : 

2 So equal all her looks, her mien, her dreſs, 

* That nought but modeſty ſeems 1n excels. 

* And when ſhe any treats or viſits make, 

: "Tis not for tattle, but for Friendſhip's fake ; 

* Her Neighb'ring Poor ſhe do's adopt her Heirs, 
| | And leſs ſhe cares for her own good than theirs ; 
"2 = And by Obedience teſtifies ſhe can 

” Be Ss good a Subjett as the ſtouteſt Man, 
7 She to her Church ſuch filial duty pays, 
7 That one would think ſhe'd liv'd ith? priſtine days. 
} * Her Cloſet, where ſhe do's much time beſtow, 
* Is both her Library and Chappel too, 
{ Where ſhe enjoys ſociety alone, 
3 Ith' Great Three-One ——- 
Y 5he drives her whole Lives buſineſs to theſe Ends, 


J7s krve her God, enjoy her Books and Friends. 
s 
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To my Friend EXILLUS, on bi 


If Thutlook'on thee, Ihim negleR: 


perſuading me to Marry Old Damon, 


b 


vw HenFriendsadvice withLovers forces j 1Gyn, 
They'll conquer Hearts more fortify'd char | 
For mine lyesas it wont, without defence, (mine: Z 
No Guard nor Art but. its own innocence ; 

Under which Fort, xt could fierce ſtorms endure, | 
But from thy Wit Þfind no Fort ſecure. 

Al, why would'{t thou afſult my Enemy, 

Who was himſelf almolt too ftrong for me ! 
Thou with Idolatry malt me adore; 

And homage do to the proud Conquerour. ; 
Now round his, Neck my willing Arms I'd tw in, | : 
And ſwear upon his Lips, My Dear, I'm thine, © 
But that his kindneſs'then would grow, I tear, ' 
Too weighty for. my weak deſert to bear. 

I tear 'twou'd even torextreams 4mprove, 

And Jealouſie, they fay, 's th' extream of Love ; 
That after all my kindneſs 'to himſhown, 

My lttle NVeddy, he'llndt think his own : 
Ev'n thou my Dear Exillus he'll ſuſpeft, | 
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Not only He-friends innocent as thou, 

Z But he'll miſtruſt She-friends and Heav'n too. 
$ Thus beſt things may be turn'd to greateſt harm, 
2 4s ſaying th' Lord's Prayer backward proves a 
2 Or if not thus, I'm ſure he will deſpile, (charm. 
Or under-rate the cafie-gotten prize. 

Theſe and a thouſand fears my Soul poſlels , 


L 


But moſt of all my own unworthinelſs ; 


Like dying Saints, I wiſh for comung joys, 

But humble fears that forward wiſh deſtroys. 
What ſhall I do then ? bazard the event * 
You-ſay, Old Damor's, all that s excellent. 

42 Tf I mils him, the next ſome Squire may prove, 
; Whoſe Dogs and Horſes ſhall have all his love ; 
| Or ſome debauch'd pretender to lewd wit, 


# Or covetgus, conceited, unbred Citr. (neigh, 
Z Thus the brave Horfe, who late i'th' Coach did 
Is forc'd at Iaſt to tug a naſty Dray. k 


To Dr. R. S. my indifferent Lover, 
who complain'd of my Indifferency.” | 


os 


Qu'd little reaſon to complain of me, 
Or my unkindneſs or indift rency, 
Since I by many a circumſtance can prove, 
That int'reſt was the motive of your love ; 
But Heav'n it ſelf doth ever hate th? addreſs, 
VVhoſle crafty Motive's only intereſs ; 
No more can honeſt Maids endure to bo, 


The objes of your wiſe indiffrency. 

Such wary Courtſhip only ſhould be ſhown 

To cunning jilting Baggages o'th' Town : 

For faithfull Love's the rhetorick that perſuades, 
And charms the hearts of filly Countrey Maids. 
But when we find your Court(hp's but pretence, 
Love were not Love in us, but impudencs. 

At beſt I'm ſure it needs mult prove to us 

CV Vhat e're you think on't) moſt injurious. 

For had I of that gentle nature been, 

As to haye lov'd your Perſon, Wit, or Mien, 

How 
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How many ſighs and tears it would have coſt, 
And fruitleſs expeCations by the Poſt, , 
Saying he is unkind ; oh, no, his Letter's loſt ; 
Hoping him ſick, or lame, . or gone to Sea , 

Hope any thing but his inconſtancy. 

Thus what in other Friends cauſe greateſt fear, 
To deſp'rate Maids, their only comforts are. 

This I through all your Blandiſhments did ſee, 
'Thanks to ull nature thar in{trutted me; -  (youz 
Thoughts of your ſighs, would plead ſometimes for 
But ſecond thoughts again would let me know, 

In gayelt Serpents ſtrongelt Poylons are, ie 
And ſweRelt Ro/e-trees ſharpeſt pritkles bear : 
And lo it proves, for now it do's appear, 
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Your Flames and Sighs only tor Money were. 
As Beggers for their gain turn Blind and Lame z 
Oa the ſame ſeore a Lover you became : 

Yer there's a kindneſs in this falſe Amour, 

It teaches me nc'er to be Msſtreſs more. 

Thus Blazing Comets are of good portent, 

If they excite the People to repent. 


"oh 


thereof, that I had loft a Pearl. 


Dream'd I loſt a Pearl, and fo it proy'd ; 
T loſt a Friend much above Pearls belov'd : 
A Pearl perhaps adorns ſome outward part, 
But Friendſhip decks each corner of the heart : 
Friendſhip's a Gem, whoſe Luſtre do's off-ſhine 
All that's below the heav'nly Cryftatine : 
Friendſhip is that myſterious thing alone, 
Wluch can unite, and make two Hearts but one ; 
It purifies our Love, and makes it flow 
Ptlr cleareſt ſtream that's found m Love below ; 
It /ublimates the Soul, and makes it move 
Towards Perfettion and Celeftial Love. 


We had no by-defigns, nor hop'd to get 
Each by the other place amongſt the great ; 
Nor Riches hop'd, nor Powgrty we fear'd, 
'T was Innocence in both, which both rever'd. 
.___ Wirnels 
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On the DEAT H of my Dear Friend 
and Play-fellow,M*E. D. having 
 Dream'd the night before I heard i 
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Witneſs this ruth the iſt horp- Fields, where we 


So oft enjoy d a harmleſs Luxure; 
& Where we indulg'd our eafieAppetites; 

j With Pocket-Apples, Plumbs, and ſuch delights; 

& Then we contriv'd to ſpend the ref? o'th' day, 

# In making Chaplets, or at Check-ſtone play ; 
2 When weary, we our ſelves lupinely laid 

Z On Beds of Y/lets under ſome cool ſhade, (R#j#; 
Y VVhere tlr! Sw» in vain ſtrove to dart through hrs 
: Whilſt Birds around us chanted forth their Lays j 
Ev'n thoſe we had bereaved of their young, 

; VVould greet us with a Qyerimonious Song. 

a Stay here, my Muſe, and of theſe let us learn; 

& The lols of our deceaſed Friend to Monrn : 

WL carn did I ſay ? alas, that cannot be, (Sed z 
e can teach Clouds to weep, and Winds to figh at 
each Brooks to murmur, Riveys to o re-flow, 
Vecan add Solitude to Shades of Teawgh. 
Vere Turtles to be witneſs of our moan; 
W hey'd in compaſſion quite forget their own i 
or ſhall hereafter Heraclitus be, 

Fam'd for his Tears, bur to my Muſe and Me J 
are ſhall give all that Fame can comprehend, 

h poor __ for th loſs of ſuch a Friend. 

ds C2 


The Profpett of -a LANDSKIP, 


Beginning with a - ROVE. 


TN”. might the Antients deem a Grove to lc þ 
'Y The Sacred Marſton! of ſome Deity; | 


For it our Souls inſenſibly do's move, 

At once to humble Pzety and; Love, 

The choicelt Blefſings Heav'n to us has giv'n, 
And the beſt Off ring we can make to Heav's: ; 
Thele only poor Mortality, make blels'd, 

And to-Inquietude exhibit reſt ; 

By thelc our rationality is ſhown, 
The cogniſance by which f1 rom Brutes we'r known.) 
For who themſelves of Picty develt, 
Are ſurely but a Moral kind of Bedlts ;' | 
But thoſe whom gentle Laws of Love cau't bind, | 
Are Salvazes of the molt ſordid kind. 

But none like theſe do in our Shades obtrude, 
Though ſcornfully ſome necds will call th:m rude} 
Yet Nature's culture | is {9 well exprelſt, 


' That Art her ſelf would wiſh to be ſo drelt : 


[21] 
For here the S»n confpires with evry '7ree, r 

To deck the Earth with Landskip-Tapiſtry.pear, 
Then through ſome ſpace his brighteſt;Betims ap. 
; VVhich do's ere&t a Golden Pillar there. - 

& Here a cloſe Canopy of Bows is made, 
There a ſoft graſſe Cloth of State is ſpread, | 
(# VVith Gems and gayeſt Flow'rs embroider'd ore, 


Freſh as thoſe Beauties honeſt Swainy adore. 
Here Plants for health, and for delight are met, 
& The Cephalick Cowſlip, Cordial Violet. 
2 Under the Dinretick Woodbine grows 
® The Splenerick Columbine, Scorburick Roſe ; 
# The beſt of which, ſome gentle Nymph doth take, 

x For faithfull Corydon «Crown to make; 

Z VVhillt on her Lap the happy Youth's head lves, 
1 Gazing upon the {/pefFs of" her Eyes , 

# The-molt unercring,; belt 4/ffromowy, 

& VVhercby to Calculate his deſtiny ; 
& VVhilſt o're their heads a pair of Turtles Cog, 

VVYhich with leſs zeal and conſtancy do wooes; 

: And Birds aroaid, through their extended throats, 
I In careleſs Conſort chant their plcaling Notes ; 
Than which, 'no {weeter Muſick ſtrikes the Ear, 
Unleſs when Lover's (ighs cack ather hcar ; 
Cai . VYbigh 
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Which are rnore oft abu Auſtral Breeſes =: i 
Although they fay they're harbingers of th' Spring. 
Ah filly Town! wiPt thou near learn to know, 
What happineſs in So/itade do's grow ? 
But as a hardn'd Sinner for”s defence, 
Pleads the inſipidneſs of innocence ; 
Or ſome whom Yert#e due reſpect would grant, 
But that they figa they're of her ignorant : 
Yet Blindneſs 1 1s not laudable to plead, 
When we're by wilfull Ignorance mis-led. 
Should ſome, who think'r a happineſs to get 
Crouds of acquaintance, to admire their Wit ; 
Reſolve their Sins and Follies to diſcard, 
Their Cromies quickly | would them diſregard. 
'Tis hard we muſt (the World's fo wicked grown) | 
Be complaiſant in Sin,' or-live alone : 
For thoſe who now with Vertue are endu'd, 
Do live alone, though in a multitude. 
Retire then all, whom/Forrune don't oblige, 
To ſufter the diſtreſſes of a Siege. 
, Where ſtrong temptation Vertue do's attacque, 
* ?Tis not ignoble an eſcape to make : 
But where no Conqueſt can be hop'd by fight, 
_ 'Tis honourable, ſure, to *ſcape by flight. 
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Fly to {ome calm retreat, where you may ſpend" 
Your life in quietude with ſome kind Friend ; 


3 In ſome ſmall /7/age, and adjacent Grove, 


At once your Friendſhip arid your Wit improve; 
Free from thoſe vile, opprobrious, fooliſh Names, 
Of Whig or Tory, and'from fordid aims 

Of Wealth, and all its train of Luxuries ; 

From Wit /ophifticare, with fooleries. (Wines 
From Beds of Luſt, and Meals o're-charg'd with 
Here temp'rately thou may*ſt on one Diſh dine : 

3 In wholſome Exerciſe thou may'ſt delight 

7 - Thy ſelf, and inake thy reſt more ſweet at night. 
And it thy mind to Contemplation leads, 

Who God and Narure's Books has, ſurely nceds 
No other Obje& to imptoy his thought, 

Since in each leaf ſuch Myſteries are wrought ; 
That wholo ſtuflies moſt, ſhall never know 
Why'the ſtraiglit Es fo tall, the Moſs fo low. 
Oh now, I could inlarge upon this Theam, 

But that Pm unawares-come to the ſtream, 
Which at the bottom of this Grove do's glide; 
And here I'll ret me by its flow ry ide. 


4 f Sitting 


$ itting by a Rivulet. 
SLY PORT 1 of; F RRIOM Bu 


H lovely ſtream,' how-fitly —_ thou be, 
By. thy ;mmutability', 
Thy gentle motion and pereanity, 
To us the Emblem of Eternity : 
'.  '* And to us thou dot no leſs 
A kind of Ommnipreſence too expreſs. 
For always at the Ocean thou 
Art always here, and at thy Fountein too ; 
Always thou go'ſt thy proper Courlſc, 
Spont aneouſly, and yet by force, 
Each Wave forcing his Precurſor on ; 
Yet each one runs with equal haſte, 
As though each fear'd to Be the laſt, 
With mutual ſtrife, void of contention, lA 
ſnTroops they march,tull thouſands,thouſands paſt. A 
Yet gentle ſtream, thou'rt ſtill the ſame , | 
Always going, never gone ; E 
Yet do'ſt all Conſtancy diſclann, (Song ; 
 Wildly dancing to thine own murmuring tunefull 
Old as Time, as Love and Beauty young. 


Tl 
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But 


T 7 oY 


Il, 


But chicfly thou to. Unity lay'lt claun,... —- 
For though in thee, 


Innumerable drops there be, 
Yet ſtill thou art but one, ,_ 
Thi Original of which from Heav'n came : 
The pureſt Tranſcript thercot we 
tl? Church may with, but never hope to lee, 
Whilſt each Pretender'thinks himf&lf alone 
The Holy Catholick Church Militant ; 
Nay, welbit is if fuch will grant, | 
That there is one elſewhere Trivitiphant. 


IH (2.10 


But vent! e ſtream, \it they, 
As thou do'ſt Nature, w ould their God obey ; 
And as they run their cole of lite, woaldtry 
| Their Conſciences to purify : 
From /elf-lowe, pride, and avaricy, 
Stubbornnelſs equal to Tdolitry ; 
They'd find opinion'of themſelves, 
To be bur dang”rous ſandy Shelves, 
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To found or build their Faith upon, 
Unable to reſiſt the force 
Of Proſperity's ſwelling violcnt /orce, 
Or ſtorms of Perſecution : 
Whoſe own woracity.(were't tn their power) 
Wou'd not only Ornaments devour, 
But the whole Fabrick of Religion. 


Tv. 


But gentle ſtream, thou'rt nothing ſo, 
A Child in thee may ſafely go 
To rifle thy rich/Cabinet, ; 
And his Knees be ſcarcely wet, 
Whilſt thou wantonly do'ſt glide, 
By thy Enamell'd Banks moſt beautcous ſide ; 
Nor is {weet ſtream thy peacefull tyde, 


Diſturbed by pale Cynthia's influence ; 


Like us thou do'ſt not fwell with pride 
Of Chaſtity or Innocence. 


But thou remain'(r {till unconcern'd, 

Whether her Brows be ſmooth or horn' d; 
VVhether her Lights extinguiſh'd or renew'd, 
In her thou mindeſt no Yicifitade. . 
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Happy if we, in our more noble State, 


Could fo ſlight all Vics/itudes of Fate. 


_— 


FA} IFI'E 
()* that I cou'd Verſes write, 
Thar might expreſs thy praiſe , 

Or with my»Pen aſcend thy height ; 

b thence might hope to raiſe 
My Verſe upon Feme's ſoaring wing, 

That it might fo advance, 
As with Apollo's Lyre to Sing, 

And with the Spheres to Dance. 


This was never Finiſhed. 
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To Sir F. W. preſenting hin 
Cowley's firſt Warks. 


Hen vacant hours admit you to peruſe, 
The mighty Cowley's carly-Mufe ; 
Behold it as a bud of wit, whoſe grawth 
O're-tops all that our 1/e brought forth: : 
And may it ſtill above all others graw,,'- 
\ Till equalPd, or out-done by: you. ;: 


—_—_ 4 


To Ovid's HEROINES in his Epiſtles. 
ARYL 1 WAS \ | 


Right Shecs, what Glories had your Names 
acquir'd, 
Had you conſum'd thoſe whom your Beauties fir d, 
Had laugh'd to ſee them burn, and fo retir'd : 


- Thenthey cou'd ncer have glory'd in their ſhames, 
| Bike to Roman, or to Engliſh Dames, 
* Had you but warm'd, not melted in their flames. 


You'd | 


09 | 
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You'd not been wrack'dthen ondeſpair's rough coaſt, 
Nor yet by ſtorms 0. . erjuries been toſs'd, 
Had you but fix'd your flowing Love with Froſt, 


Had you put. ,on the Armour.of your {corn, 
(That Gem, which do's our Beauties moſt adorn). 
What hardy Hero durit have been for{worn. 


But ſince they found ſuch /entty in you, 
Their crime ſo Epidemical do's grow, 
That all have, or do, or would be doing ſo. 


To my Honourable Unkle Colonel C--- 


after his Return imto the Low-Countries, 


Ear Sir,the joys which range through all your 
Troops, | 

Exprels'd by Caps thrown up,and Exe/iſbþ Whoops, 
Were the old marks of Conqueſt, which they knew 
They ſhould obtain, when they obtained you ; 
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As ane heGou), which animation gave 

Toall their Valours, and'to all their brave 
Atchievements, by which your honour'd Name 
Shall be Eternaliz'd in th' Book of Faxe : 
Though we partakers of your Glories are, 
And of your Joys by ſympathy do ſhare ; 
Yet Abſence makes the pleaſure but in part, 
And for your ſafety, Fear our joys de's thwart : 
Fear, which by you's the worlt of Sins eſteem'd, 
At beſt is a Mechanick Paſſion deem'd ; 
- Yet when your danger ſhe preſents to us, 
She's then both good and meritorious. 
Think then how we're excited by this Fear, 
To mourn yourAbſence,though yourWorth revere: 
Beſides, methinks ?tis pity that you ſhou'd, 
. For ſordid Boors, exhauſt your Noble Blood. 
Think then, dear Sir, of making your return, 
And let your Preſence Britain's Iſle adorn. 
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On the Apothecary's Filing my Bills 
amongſt the DoRors.-. 


Hope I ſhan't be blam'd if I am proud, 

That I'm admitted *'mongſt this LearnedCroud; 

To be proud of a Fortune ſo ſublime, 

Z Methinks is rather Duty, than a Crime : 

Z Were not my thoughts exalted in this Rate, 

7 I ſhould not make thereof due eſtimate : 

Z And ſure one caulc of Adam's fall was this, 

| & He knew not the juſt worth of Paradiſe ; 

But with this honour I'm ſo latisty'd, 

The Antient s were not more when Deify'd : 

For this tranſcends all common happineſs, 

And 1s a Glory that execeds excels. 

This 'tis, makes me a. fam'd Phyſician grow, 

As Saul "mongit Prophets turn'd a Propher too. 

The ſturdy Gor, which all Mele power. withſtands 

Is overcome by my ſoft Female hands : 

& Not Debra, Fudith, or Semirami; TE | 

Could boaſt of Conquelts half ſo great as this ; 
More than they flew, I fave in this Diſeaſe. 
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Mankind our Sex for Cures do celebrate, 
Of Pains, which fancy only doth create : 
Now more we ſhall be magruhed ſure, 
Who for this real torment find a Cure. 
Some Women-haters may be ſo uncivil, 
To fay the Devil's caſt out by the Devil; \, 
But ſo the good are plgas'd,no matter for the evil 
Such caſe to States-men this our Skill imparts, 
I hope they ll force all Women to learn Arts. % 
Then Bleſlings on ye all ye learned Crew, (knew; 
Who teach mie that which you your ſelves nc'r 5 
' Thus Gold, which by th' Sa»'s influence do's grow, Þ 
' Do's that i*th? Market Phebws cannot doe. 
Bleſs'd be the time, and bleſs'd my pains and fate, 


Which introduc'd me to a place fo great. 
\ Falſe Srrephon too I now could almoſt bleſs, 
Whoſe crimes conduc'd tt this my happineſs. 
Had he been true, I'd liv'd in\ſottiſh calc ; 
Neer ſtudy'd ought, but. how to love and pleaſe: 
No other lame my Virg#s Breaſt had fir'd, 
But Love and Life together had expir'd. | 
But when, falſe wretch, he his forc'd kindneſs paid, ; 
With leſs Devotion than &'er Sexton pray'd. 
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Fool that I was to {igh, weep, almoſt dye, 
Little fore-thinkiog of this preſent joy g 
Thus happy Brides ſhed tears they know not why. 3. 


| Whilſt the Efe& with its how, where and what, 
Is an Embryo i'th* Womb of Time or Fate. 

& Of future things we very little know, 

And 'tis Heav*ns kindneſs too that it is ſo. 


Vainly we blame this Caulc, or laugh at that, 


Z Were not our Souls with Ignorance {0 ba9y'a, 
= They'd fink with fear, or over-ſet with pride. 
# So much for Ignorance there may be ſaid, 
| That large Encomiums might thereof be made. 
: But I've digreſs'd too tar, ſo muſt return, 
Z And make the Meadick Art my whole concern ; 
$ Since by its Aid I've gain'd this mighty place 
Amongſt th' immortal A#/cu/apian Race ; 
That if my Muſe will needs officious be, * 
She too to this mult be a Y otary. 
In all our Songs its Attributes reherle , 
Write Recipes ( as Ovid Law ) in Verſe 
To meaſure we'll reduce Febrifick heat, 
% And make the Polſes in true meaſure beat: 
Aſthma and Phrhiſick ſhall chant /zys moſt ſweet, 
The Gont and Rickets too ſhall run on feet ; 
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- Into the Ocean of more worthy Friends ; © 


[34 ] 


In fine,,my Mrſe, ſuch Wonders we-will dos 
That to out Art Mankind their eale ſhall owe; 
Then praiſe and plealc our ſelves m doing to : 
For ſince the Learn'd exalt and own our Fame, 
Tt'1 15 0 Arrogance to do the ſame, 

But due refpetts and complaiſance to them. 
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To my Unkind 
STREPHON 


V j Henlaſt Tfaw thee;rliou did'[t emo kind, £ 
Thy Friendſhip & thy: Mirtl-\o uncon(in'd: Z 
Thy Mind ſerere, Angelical thy Face, : 
Wit and good hirnduveviry part did BACC.; 
That nought unkind-appear'd to my dull fence, 1. 
To cloud the Glortes'of Loves Excellence. 
Thus c're the S## his leave of us he'takes, 
Behind the Trees a glorious LandsKip*tnakes ; 
So in thy Mien thoſe\Glories did appear, 
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To ſhew it»ſeems Friendſhip was ſetting there : 
Bur now*r's obſcured, whether-it deſtends 
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Or that it do's to State or busneſs move; 
Thoſe Regions of th* Antipodes of Love, 
I know not, only it withdraws its light, 
Expoſing of our Micrecoſm to night : 
A night all clad in Sorrows, thickeſt Air, 
Yet no lels cold than thoſe that are moſt clear | 
2 But as when heat by cold contraCted is, 
Y Grows ſtronger by its A#tiperiſtaſis ; 
© $o ſhall my Paſſion in this frigid ſtate 
# Grow ſtrong 1A fervent love, or forrid hate ; 
1 But ſhould I frown, or ſcorn, or hate, *txyould be 

5 But laughter and divertilement to thee : 
d, £ Then be thou ſtill unkind, I am reſoly'd 
&| Pty like unkindneſs ner to be inwvolo'd; 
7 But thile-whom Frowns and Anger cannot move, 
[t is but juſt to-perſecute with Love, 
Like goo$Old. Romans, although baniſl\'d I 
Shall ſtill retain'my firſt integrity. 
Bug what ſhould make thee rhus to baniſh me, 
Vho always did do, and will honour thee ; 
ZUnleſs'thowrr like thoſe jealous Romans grown, 
nd falfly fear T ſhould-ereCt a Throne 
thin thy Breaſt, and abſolutely prove 

My ſelf the mighty Monarch of thy Love : 
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[36 ] 
No ſure, thy Judgment never could be wrought, 
To think that I ſhould harbour ſuch a thought ; 
Thou could*ſt not think I aim'd at ſuch a ſtate, 
Who in thy Breaſt had no Confederate ; 

Nor Worth wherewith the * Nobles to engage, 
Nor Wealth to ſtifle the Plebeian Rage : 


ee, þ 


Nor had I Troops of Beauties at Command, bo 
For Grzef long ſince thoſe Forces did dicband : 
Beſides, thou know'lt I always did deſpilc, - 


In Love, thoſe Arbitrary tyranmics : 

Nor do leſs abhor the Vulgar croud 

Of ſordid Paſſions, which can bawl fo loud 

For Liberty, that they thereby may grace 
Pride, Luſt, or Av rice, with a Tribune's place ; 
But-might I chuſe, Love's Regiment ſhould be, 
By Friendſhip's noble Arifocracy. 
But now, alas, Love's Powers are all. depre/t, 
By tli' pow 'rfull Anarchy of Interelſt-; - 
But although Hell and Earth therein combin'd, \Þ 
T little thought what now too well I find, : 
That ever Strephon could have been unkind. 
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* The noble and ſordid Paſſions 
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To my Friend Mr. S. L. 
ON H Fy: =— 
Receiving the Name of Little Tom King. 


i 


"" Ear not, dear Frieny, the lefS'ning of thy Fame 
Becauſe here's £11tle tix'd upon thy Name ; 

Thy matchleſs Worth, alas, is tyo well known, 
To ſufter damage by detraction. 
Nor can the Splendour of thy glorious Rays 
Gain Aygmentation by our wortiulels praile ; 
But as the faithfull D:amonds laſcer's ſhown, 
Whether fer on Foils, or in the Fire thrown ; 


So art thou Lite/e King, whole Worth crols Fate, 


By no Viciſ/itude can vitiate : 

So ſweet thy Humour, ſo genteel thy Mien ; 
S) wiſe thy ACtions, all thy Thoughts lerene ; 
That Envies ſelf, who do's all praiſe regret, 
Muſt own in thee //irtne and Wi/aom's met ; 
For were't thou really ſuch as is thy Name, 
Pm ſure thy Wiſdom wou'd adorn the ſame 
And to the filly World it ſhou'd be ſhown, - 
That Virtue cou'd add Splendour to a Throne. - 
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Neceſlity of Fate. 


L 
N vain, in vain 1t 1s, I find, 
@ 'To ſtrive againſt our Fate, . . 
We may as well command the Wixd, 
Or th' Seas rude Waves to gentle manners bind, 
Or to Eternity preſcribe a date, 
As fruſtrate ought that Fortune has deſign'd. 
For when we think we're Pol:ticiavs grown, 
And live by methods of our own ; 
We then ob/equiouſly obey \ 
Her Dictates, and a blindfull Homage pay. 
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For were't not ſo, ſurely I cou'd not be 
Still ſlave to Rhime, and lazy Poetry ; 

I who lo oft have ſtrove, 
| My treedom to regain; _ 
If} And ſometimes too, for-my aſhiſtance took 
1 Buſineſs, and ſometimes too a Book ; 
Company, and ſometimes Love : 
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All which Proves vain, 
For I can only*ſhake, but not caft off my Chain, 


\ 


b———— 
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III. 
Z Ah cruel Fate ! all this thou did' ſt fore-ſhow, 
Ev'n when I was a Child ; 
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When in my Pdure's hand 
My Mother did command, 
There ſhou'd be drawn a Lawrel-bough ; 
Lo then my Maſe lat by.and 1mil'd, 
To hear how ſome the Sentence did oppoſe, 
Saying an Apple, Bird, or Roſe 
Were objects which did more befit 
My chuldifh years, ayd no lels childiſh wit. 
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But my ſmiling Muſe well knew that con!lant Fate, 
I Her promiſe wou'd compleat ; 
; For Fate at my initiation, 
7 In the Muſes Congregation , 
As my Reſpon/or promisd then for me, 
I ſhou'd forſale rhoſe 1/4762, 
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Soaring honours, and vain ſweets of pleaſure, 
And vainer fruits of worldly treaſure ; 
All for the Muſes Melancholy Tree, 
 FreI knew ought of its great Myſtery. 
Ah gentle Fate, {ince thou wilt have it fo, 
Let thy kind hand exalt it to my brow. 


To my Honoured Friend, 
Mr. EK. $— tr. 


H had I any Charms of equal Powers, 


Tolay thoſe ſpirirs which are rais'd by yours: 


I would employ them all, rather than now 
Suffer my babbling Rhimes to trouble you : 
Butah ! alas my Spells are all too weak, 

To keep a ſilence which you urge to break ; 
Though I remember juſtly where and when 

I promis'd ne&er to trouble you agen ; 

And when I ſpoke, I meant my words for true , 
But thoſe Reſolves were cancelFd at review 


| Of your obliging Lines , which made me know 


| Silence to be the greater fault 0 "rh" too ; 
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[41] 
For where PerfeQion do's in triumph fir, 
'Tis rude to praiſe, but ſinfull to omit, 
I often read your Lines, and oft admire, 
* How Elequence and Fancy do conſpire, 
= With Writ and Tudement to make up a Quire, 
# And grace the Muſick of Apollo's Lire. 
Y But that which makes the Muſick truly,ſweet, 
7 Virtue and Innocence in Chorus meet : 
2 $9 ſmooth, ſo gentle all your Writings are, 
th It I with other Authors them compare , 
- Methinks their Modiſh Wit to me do's ſhew, 
ÞZ But as an Engyſcope to view yours through : 


' Nor do your Writ'ngs only ſmoothly glide, 

& Whilſt your whole lite's like ſome imperuoms tide ; 
7 But both together keep a gentle pace , 
| And cach other do cach other grace. 

5 There's very few like you that do poſleſs 

: The Stozcks ſtriftneſs, Poets gentleneſs. 

3 [| much admire your Worth, but morc my Fate , 
; That worthleſs I thercot participate ; 

3 Ev'n ſo the Sux diſdains not to diſpence 

7 On meaneſt Inſefs his bright influence ; 

8 But gives them animation by Mis Rays, 
Which they require, like me, with worthleſs praile; 

Which 
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Till by their Guardian Angel's care, ſome friend 
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. They both had ſhot the |Gulph-—..—— 
Had not their Guardian-God, good Pamas ſent, 
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Which now Pm ſure”s grown troubleſome to you, 
But you muſt bear that fate which others do : 

Is 
For thoſe that needs will taſte of Parenrs joys, 


Muſt too indure the plague of Cradle-noiſe. 


—— — 
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On my Mother and my Lady W----.| 
who both lay fick at the ſame tim: 
under the Hands of Dr. Paman. * 


Ike two {ſweet Touths ftrip'd naked on theSrrand, K 

Ready to plunge, in conſternation ſtand , | 
Viewing the dimples of that ſmiling Face, 
Whole frigid Body they deſign t' imbrace, 


Snatches them from the danger they intend : 
So did theſe Piows Souls themſelves prepare, 
By putting oft the Robes of worldly care. ſs 
Thus fitted (as they were) in each degree, 
To lanch into a bleſs d Eternity ; 


Who by his Skill a longer time them lent. 
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Ah happy Pamar, mightily approv'd, 
Both by thy Patients, and the Pooy belov'd, 
ence let-no Slander light upor-the Fame 

f thy great Arr, much leſs upon thy Name : 


'Or tO bad Druggs let Fate thy Worth expoſe, 


— 


"4 For beſt Receipts arc bafA'd oft by thoſe : 


3 or let no Quack intrude where thou do'ſt come, 


FJ 0 crop thy Fame, or haſte thy Patients doom 
Þ le Quackery to Sickneſs the kind Nurſe, 

# he Patients rume, and Phyſicians curle : 

4 J-cr no infectious Sickneſs ſeize thy Blood, 

3 But that thou may'(|t live long to do much good, 
Iu all the Blefings light on thee that can - 

: Attend a Doctor, or a Chriſtian Man. | 

: ince by thy care thou ha{t reſtor'd to us, 

J'wo in whom Virtuc's moſt conſpicuous : 
Fetter, I'm ſure, no Age can ever ſhew, 

: Vhole Lives arc Precepts, and Examples r0O0, 
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In Commendation of the Female Sex. 


Out of SCIPINJ, + 


H Beauteous Sex, to, you we're bound to giv: / 
Our thanks for all the Bleſſings we receive ; 
Ev*n that we're Men, the chief of all our boaſt 
Were without you, + but a vaſt bleſling loſt. 4 
In vain would Man his mighty Patent ſhow, 7 
That Reaſon makes him Lord of all below ; 3 
If Woman did not moderate his rule, 
He'd be a Tyrant, or a ſoftly fool. 
For &er Love's documents inform his Brea(t, 


He's but a thoughtleſs kind of Houſhold Beaſt. Z 
Houſes, alas, there no ſuch thing wou'd be, 


4 — EE OE _- 
b #, x v . yr 
SR OE EEE IR I IITICEN | —_ - 


He'd live beneath the umbrage of a Tre: : 
Or elſe uſurp ſome free-born Native's Cave ; 
And fo inhabit, whilſt alive, a Grave : E 
Or o'er the World this Lordly Brute wou'd rovs, 1 
Were he not taught and civiliz'd by Love. ; 
'Tis Love and Beauty regulate our Souls, 

. No rules ſo certain as in Verws Schools : 
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io hor np 
Your Beauty teacheth whatſoe'er is good, 


Elſe good from bad had ſcarce been underſtood. 
What's eligible by your ſmiles we know 
And by your frowns refuſe what 1s not ſo. 


Z Thus the rough draught of Man you have refin'd, 


And poliſh'd all rhe Paſſhons of his mind. 

His Cares you leflen, and his Joys augment ; 
'To both extreams ſet the juſt bounds Contear. 
In fine, *tis you to Lite its reliſh give, 

Or *twere inſipid, not worth white to live 7 
Nay more, were tauph &C Religion tgo by yon : 
For who can think that ſuch PerfeCtions grew 
By chance ? no, *twas the divine Pow*rs which thus 
Choſe to exhibit their bright ſelves to us : © 
And for an Antepaſt of future bliſs, 

Sent you their Itnages from Parade. 
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To my BROTHE R, elilt | 


was 11 France. 


Ear Brother, $0 tar, as you advance 

Your knowledge by your Journey into Fraxc.' 
So far and more Im ſure I backward go, 

For I can't: lay As i» preſents now; 

Nor ever ſhall. (I am ſo much concern'd 

For your dear lafety): whilſt you are, return'd. 
Nothing at preſent wonted pleaſure yields, 3 
The Birds nor Buſbes, 'or.the gaudy Fields ; * 
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Nor Ofer holts, ; nor. Flow'ry banks of Ge ; 2 


Nor the ſoft Meadom:graſs, ſeem Pluſh, as when © 
We us'd to walk together kindly here, 3 
And think cach blade of Corn a Gem did bear. X 
Inſtead of this, and thy Philoſophy, ) 8 
Nought but my own falſe Latin now I fee ; 3 
Falſe Verſe, or Lovers falſelt of the three : 

Evn thoughts of tormar happineſs augment 


Ye Sd 


My Gries and are my preſent puniſhment ; 


L 
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| As tholt who from'a ſtate of Grandeur tall, 
Z Find adverſe Fatc hard co diſpcace withall.” | 


FP of Had Devils never Heaven ſeen, | 
Z Their Hella ſmaller Curlc had been.” 
W 
'F q Fe apmeeectctoc — — ——— 
in 
N_ P. iy 7 | 
? Onthe DEATH of my Brother. 
: Ome Yorrav,come, embrace my yielding heart, 
L For thou'rt alone, no Paſſion clie;a-pant.z _! 


7 ; 
2 Since of my{JDear by Death I am bereft,.'; ... 


4 Thou art the faithfulPit Lover I have letr';-; 

: And ſo muctvine'relt thou haſt got icme; +0! | 
3 All thoughts of himproveonly Pimps co.K1ge : 
s If any joy-leam tolagcoft my ;youl, 1 1144 
One thought of :him do's preſcatly contrÞle 
Thoſe fewoing Rivals; All which teal aV4y; 
Like wand'ring Ghoſts at the approach.ot day... 
Bur hold, fond Grief, thou mult tyrbear-a wwlule , 
'Thy.tqoltoo kind Careſſes, which beguile 
Me 6f 'my -Realon,— retire whit 1 
Repeat the Life, the Death, the Elosy, 
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Of him my Soul ador'd with ſo much pride, 
As makes me light all worldly things beſide : 
Of him who did by his fraternal Love, 

More noble Paſſions in my Bolome move, 
Than er cou'd be infus'd by Cpid's Darts, ; 
Or any feign'd, adulterate, ſordid Arts; GM 
Of him whoſe blooming Youth pleas'd cach Man's # 
And tempted Women to. Idolatry ; 

Of him whoſe growing Are made Death afraid, | 
He ſhou'd be vanquiſh'd, and his Throne betray": # 
"Cauſe with ſucceſs, and yet no leſs applauſe, 
He reſcu'd many from the Tyrant's jaws : 

At laſt the Tyrant raging full with ſpight, 
Aſaults his Enemy with all his might ; : 
And for his Second brings a Feavour too ; S 
In this Art«cque what could our Champion doc ? 
He bravely 6ghts, but forc'd ar laſt xo yield, 
Nature, his Second, having loſt rhe Field : 

* Many bring in their Aid, but *ris too late, 

Grim Death had gotten a Decree from Fare ; 
Which retrograded all that g eat ſupply, (fl. 

Whoſe pow'rfull Arms makes Death and Feaver: 
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But why, great Fare ! would'ſt thou fo cruel be, 
Of Joy at once to rob the World and Me ! 
E What joys {o'&'er we to our {clves propoſe, 
© Fate (till will fruſtrate, or at {caſt oppoſe ; 
© 'Tis her Ambition ſure to let us know, 
She has the Regiment of all below, 
| If it be ſo, command ſome:mourofull Muſe 
: T* inſpire my Sos/, and then my Heart infuſe 
: With Edence' of ſome-Dirges, that I may 
| His Matchlels, worth to all the World diſplay. 
© Nor Fare, nor Maſe will help us now, T find; 
All flee the Wretched, ev'n as Ships the Wind. 
22 My Dear, ha#'{t thou to me bequeath'd thy Wir, 
4 Thy Charter had long ago been writ 
Z7th' moſt ſublime and laſting Ver/e, 
© That &'er Adoti'd'the greateſt Hero's Herſe. 
ZFut were thy great Excomiam writ by me, 
# Twou'd be the ready way to leſſen thee : 
Therefore I mult deſiſt from that deſign, 
ZAnd the attempt to better hands relign ; 
, ROnly repeat what mournfully was ſaid, 
; FS 1n thy cold and narrow Bed was't laid F} 
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CY 


Ry the 4palb's (a) of thy noble Art, 
(Who ſeem'd to grudge me in their grief a part) 
Alas, he's gone who ſhou'd have liv'd to be 

An honour to our Great Society. 

* Alas, he's gone who ſhou'd ſupply the place 
Of ſome of us, when time has left no ſpace 

« BRetwixt us and the Grave; but now we ſes 
* How they're deceiv'd, who hold'no vacancy : os 
* And all the Gallant £#/culepian (b) Crow, ; 
* Whoſe great Exaniple from SpeQators drew ; 
© Such floods of tears, that ſome miltook their aim, 
« And thought a real ſhow's from Heav?'n came, : 
But I, as if the Fountain of this Source, F 
With Handkerchiefs. ſtrove to retard:the courſe ; | ; 
Bat all in vain, my real loſs was-great, ; 
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As many thought, whoſe Words There repcat : 


«* I cannot blame you for lamenting ſo, 

* Since better friend no friend dide'er forego ; 
* A publick Sorrow for this loſs is due, 

«< 'The Nation lurely, Madam, mourns with ou 


(a) Old Dotbors. | 
(b) Tougg Phyſitians, 
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On the ſame. 
A Pindarique ODE. 


T. 


Hat have I now ro hope or fear, 
| Since Death has taken all that's dear 
In him, who was my joy, hy love, 
: | Who rais'&.tmy Paſſion far above 
What e'rs the blind God's ſhafts cou'd doe, 
Or Nymph or. Swain c'er knew : 
For Friendſhip Jo's our Souls mote gently move, 
| To a Love.more laftmg, noble, and more true, 
Than dwells in all the Amorous Crew 3 
, Far Friendthip's pure, holy, juſt, 
Without canker, ſoil, or ruſt _, -. 
Of Pride, Covetoufnels, or Luft ; 
It to Ambition makes no room j 


"| Nor can it be by Int'reft overcome, 


"nk 


But always keeps its proper (tate, 

Pth* midft of moſt injurious Fate ; 
Ev*n Death it ſelf to 'ts Bonds can give no date; 
. M0 - But 
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But O Tyrant ! thou 
Canſt at one blow 
Deſtroy Fruition's happinels , 


' Wherein we Lovers place our blils ; Y 
For without it, Love's but an ample theam ; 
Of Imaginary ' joys, E 
Thoſe gay-deluding toys, / + & 

By which our moſt. fix'd thoughts are crols'd ; 
Or as one that wakes out of a dream, K 
Finds all the pleaſing ObjxeAss loft; - 'q 

Or as S2dow's beauteous fruit, *. FE 
Whoſe out-ſide makes a fair pretence, : 

To gratific another ſence ; - 

3 


But touch it, and you'll find how deſtitute 
It's of all good, | 
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Much more unfit for food : 
So may our pleafures make a ſpecious ſhew 
To tlr vulgar view ; l 7 


But his abſence whom I now deplore, 
Makes all my Joys but Aſhes at the core. 
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[53] 


Sh, | 


Ah Death, thou walt ſevere, 
Thus from me to tear, 
The Hopes of all my future Happineſs, 
The Co-partner of my preſent Bliſs, 
The Aleviator of my Care, 
The partaker of what ever Fate did ſhare, 
To me in my Life's progreſs ; 
If bad, he wou'd bear half at leaſt, 
% Till the Storm was over-blown or ceas'd ; 
: If good, he wou'd augment it to excels, 
Z Andnoleſs joy for me chan for himſelf expreſs, 
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IV. 


Of my Youth he was the Guide, 
All its extravagance with curious cye, 
K He wou'd ſee and reCtify : 
E And in me he infus'd ſych humble pride, 
| Astaught me this World's pleaſures to deride : 
He made me know I was above 
All that I ſaw or cotr'd enjoy, 
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As leſs delir'd to be wife than good. 


| 


In this giddy toy, 
Of the whole World's happineſs : 
And yet again this Paradox wou'd prove, 
That to my ſelf ſhou'd ſeem leſs, 
Than ought I ſaw Pth* mighty Univerlc, 
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Nor was his kindneſs only hix'd on me, 
For freely he 

Did on all friends his Love and Wit diſpencec, 

As th' Heavens do their influence ; 
And likewiſe did no diminution know, [ok 
When his H;# he did beſtow, - 
 Among(t his wond'ring Auditors , 
Who cou'd not chuſe where Wir was fo profound, 
 __ AndPertwedid fo much abound, : 
But to become his faithful Plauditors : 
All which he did receive, E 
With leſs concern than they could give ; E 
Which proves that Pride his Heart did never touch: | 
For this he always underſtood, ; 
That beſt A4mbition till was ſuch, * 
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But thus his Yertues to enumerate, 

# Scrves but my Sorrows to accumulate, 

£ As cyphers itt Accomprt, 

” Till the Sum ad infixitom mount ; 

7 A Sum which none but Dearh can calculate : 
Which he moſt dext'roully, can doe, 


£ By ſubſtratting the one Figure from the row ; 
 Forone's but one, if taken from the train 
Of Pleaſures, Riches, Honours, Wit : 
| Norcan a King his Power maintain; 
If all theſe cyphers ſhould recede from it. 
What matter then what our attendance be, 
Whether happincſs or miſerie : 
For when the mighty Leveller do's come, 
& It ſcems we mult be all but one, 
R One in equality, 
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How ſoon he cores; I need not care, 


; Who may to me a better fortune ſhare ; 
E 4 For 


” 
2 bs, 
© = 

' 

i 

i 


For of all happineſs I here deſpair, 

Since he is gone who Animation gave 

To all that's pleaſant to my thoughts, or brave ; 

Ev*n my Studies he inſpir'd, 

With lively vigour, which with him retir'd, 

And nought but their Bodies (Books) remain : 
For Sorrow do's their Souls inchain 

So faſt, that they can ne'er return again. 
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. | HE Heay'ns declare the Glory of God, 
; And th' Firmament doth ſhew + 


To all Mankind difpers'd abroad, 
What Works his mighty hands can doe : 
The filent Nights and ſpeechleſs Days, 
To each other chant their lays, \ 
Which make a tunefull Serenade, 
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To th mighty Univerſe ; 
And find a Language to reherſc 


The praiſe of him-who them and us has-made. 


Il. 


And in them he hath fix'd a place 
For the Glorious Sun, (grace, 


The Earth his happy Bride t' imbrace. 
And as a Gyan do's rejoyce to run 
His courſe, where he is {ure to be 
Crown'd with glorious Victory : 
For nothing in this World's circumference, 
Can be hid from his bright influence. 


Coming. 


Coming from«s—a-11 a Darl Night 


by 


| 


Arewell, O Eyes, which I ne'er ſaw before, 
And 'tis my 1nt'reſt nc'er to ſee ye more ; 

' Though th' deprivation of your light, | 
Pm ſure, will make it doubly Night ; 
Yet rather I'll ole my way th dark than ta y, | 
For here I'm ſure my Sol will loſs hor way. © 
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Oh *tis not dark enough, I wiſh it were, 
Some Rays are ſtill on my Eyes Atmoſphere ; 
Whuch give ſufficient light, I find, 
Still to continue me ſtark blind ; 7 
For to Eyes that's dazl'd with too radiant light, ! 
Darkneſs proves belt reſtorative o'th? light, * 
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To ny Dear Coufin Mrs. M. T. 
after the Death of ber Huband-and Son. 


Ear Coz. I hope by ;this time you have dry'd, 
At leaſt ſet bounds to th'almoſt boundleſs tide 
of flowing Tears : I'm ſure my wiſh is ſo, 
[ Which Love and Int'reſt does oblige me to ; 
| For you can bear no Sufferings alone, | 
Z All yours are ming by participation ; 
7 Y And doubtlels all your Friends, in ſome degree, 
5 7 Mult bear a ſhare, if they can love like me : 
7 { Then if not for your own ſake, yet for ours, 
pf And in ſubmiſſion to tl Eternal Powers, 
7 Not only dry your Eyes, but chear your Brow, 
b- And lend us Joys, and we'll repay them you, 
; Rouſe up your Soul, and ſhew your ſelf indu'd 
= With Mothers Prudence, Fathers Fortitude ; 
In other Vertues you have equal['d them, 
In theſe ſtrive to out-doe your worthy Stems ; 
For. here Ambition can't exceſſive be, 


Net her eſteemed pride or vanity : 
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(For when we to the top of Vertze climb, + 
We're ſure in no miſtake, much lefs a crime.) 
But by this brave attempt you ſhall ſubdue 
Croſs Fate, which otherwiſe wou'd conquer you, 
But after all that can be ſaid on this, 

I am not ignorant how hard it 1s 

To conquer Paſſions, and our ſelves ſubdue ; 
Though advis'd by Friends, and aſſiſted too 

By the prevailing Powers of Grac: from Heav's, | 
Still Counſc/'s harder to be took than giv'n: '\ | 
Not that I thought your Griefs profuſe, but kneiy 
Much to a Son, more to a Hpsband”s duc : 

Only remember that our Lord has taught, 

Thy will be done ;, therefore we muſt in thought, 
As well as words, ſubmit to his intents, 

Who can bring good out of the worſt Events ; 
Whoſe Mercy oft protratts the bad Man's doom, 
And takes the good Man from the ill to come. 
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1 Young Lover. 


# | hap-ur Youth, why do'it thou ſo miſ-place 
7 Thy fine Encomiums on an o'er-blown Face ; 
23 Which after all the Varniſh of thy Quill, 
rs Priftize wrinkles ſhew apparent ſtill : 

w | Norisit in the power of Touth to move 

An Ape-chif.& heart to any (trokes|of Love. 
Then chuſe ſome budding Beauty, which in time. 
May crown thy Wiſhes in thy blooming prime: 
For nought can make a more prepoſterou; ſhow, 
Than April Flowers {tuck on St.-Michae/'s Bow. 
To conſecrate thy firſt-bora Sighs to me, | 
Co Dey; 

Makes that Idolatry and deadly Sin, 
Which otherwiſe had only Yenial been. 
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Las, why mad'ſt thou fuclt Pow, 
Which thon wilt never pay, 
And promiſe that from very now, 
Till everlaſting day ? 
Thou meant to love, ſigh, bleed, and oyr, 
And languiſh out thy breath, 
In praiſe of my Divinity, 
To th' minnrte of thy Dearth. 
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Sweet Tosth, thou know*ſt not what i It 1$ 
To be Love's Votary ; 
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"Where thou muſt for the ſmalleſt bliſs, 
* Kneel, beg, and figh, and cry. 

If Probationer thou ſhould'ſt be firſt, | 

* That thexeby thou may'ſt try, 

Z Whether thou ean'ſt endure the worſt 


& Of Love's auſterity. " 
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2 For Worlds of Beauties always tant (! '/ | 
x To tempt thy willing Bys, ' - 4 
Z And Troops of Luſts are at thy hand; «| - 
To vanquiſh thee, or dye. [1 26904, SV 
= And now this Yow cxpoles thee 

' To th third (of all the worfth 
= The Devil of inconſtancy, - x V7 
That Tempter moſt aecury'd. 
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praiſe {weet Youth, do thou forbear, 


=O there is no deſert ; 


For, alas, Encomiums here, 
Are Jewels thrown ith? dire. 
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For I no more deſerve Applauſe, 
Now Youth and Beauty's fled ; 
Than a Tulip, or a Roſe,, _ 

When its fair Leaves are ſhed. 


Howce'er I wiſh thy Praiſes may, 

Like Prayers to Heaven born ; « 
When holy Souls for Sinners pray, i 
Their Prayers on them return, Þ 
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To my Unkind Friend , - 
Little Tom K Ing. 
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\ Fll, by experience now I ſee, 
This World's made up of flattery, 

Complements and formality ; 

| Since nought bur int'reſt now can bind 

* Eva old acquaintance to þe kind. 

'Twere madneſs then to hope to find 

2 True Friendſhip in the Modern Crew 

Of late-contrafted Friends. 

2 Hence then acquaintance all dies, 

7 1 can't oblige my Friendſhip to purſue 

D Such dull infipid ends, 


_ 


2 As nought but to a Ceremony tends. 
: Since Friendſhip from old Friends is flown, 
: Rather than endure the pratlings, 


The flatteries and the cenſurings, 
' Y Yhicl 
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Which a Modiſh Friendſhip brings, 
My pen{ive Dove ſhall fit and coo alone. 
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But perhaps it will be faid, 
Unlucky Buſineſs has this miſchief made : 
Buſineſs, that plauſible/excuſe 
Of all unkindneſs to a Friend, 
That Baxkrupt, that neer pays Principle nor Ule, 
Of all the Time that &er we to him Icnd. 
Yet Bus neſs now's a Merchant of ſuch Fame, 
That he has got the whole Mpnopoly 
_ Of Time, Love, Friends, and Liberty ; 
of which, if there be ſcarcity, | 
Bus'neſs is to blame; 
For nought can vended be, but in his Name. 
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Since then the World's ſo much to Bus'nes proc, © 
"Ts time that idle I was gone : © 7 


Alas, 


[67] 


Alas, why do I ſtay, 
Y Vhen that canker bus'neſs (which I hate) 
V Vith Intreſt is confederate! , 


_ 


A Eats our pleaſant ſhaly Fricuds away ? 
= yvereclcft abzoxions to the ſtorms of Fate 
Nay ev'n then the hotteſt Gleams 
Of Proſperities brighteſt Beams 
Help but to make us dwindle and decay. 
And though we ſtrive our ſelves to ſhade 
Under the cloſeſt Rules of Conflancy ; 
Yet when the Powers of Fate invade, 
That too, alas, will ſhake and fade, 
And make us lcc , 
That though our belt Ambition (trives 
T9 keep a reg'lar harmony : 


Yet Fate will ring her Changes on our Lives, 


Till diſcordant Dearth arrives ; 
V Vho informs ys by his lateſt Knell, 


= Whether we have made u p this World's Conſort 
$ (well. 


F 2 Hence 
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Hence T'll not murmur tlien, 
Though ſome grow Proud,and others really Greaf 
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Or heap up Riches by deccit, 
Since they muſt pay it all again 
To Death, who rapaciouſly devours 
MI, for which we drudge in vain, 
And ſell our caſe for fruitleſs pain : 
All which we like miſtaken fools call ours, 
Whilſt in ſome lazie Solitude may I 
Enjoy my felt alone, 
Free from this V Vorld's buzzing frantick tcuds, 
And {weets and ſtings of Fate's Vicifitudes, 
Have nothing elſe to do bur dye. 
I care not who eſteems me as/a Drone; 3 
For out o'th' World fo ſecretly T'll ſteal, 3 
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That babbling Fame ſhall not the theft reveal ; :, 
And when TI to my long repoſe am gone, ; 
My deareſt Brother, who is gone betore, | ; 


Halt way will mect me in the Air, or more ; b 
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Where we'll be happy in Exceſs, 
| In Manſions of Eternal bleſſedneſs, 
Yet it there can be © 
Any allay of this felicity ; 
It will be this, when he ſhall find, 
That I no other news can bring, 
From his Old Friend, my Little King, 
But that he was unkind, 
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. A Second EPISTLE. 


To my Sound Friend Mr. F.. S. 


Ft has my Muſe and I fall'n out, 
Q And I as oft have baniſh'd her my Brealt ; 
But ſuch, alas, ſtill was her intereſt, 
And till to bring her purpoſes about : 
So great her cunning 1a inſinuation, 
That ſhe ſoon gain'd her wiſh'd-for reſtoration : 
But when I found this wou'd not do, 
A Violent Death I put her to. 


| But ſee, my Friend, how your All-pow*rfull Pen 


{O Miracle !) has rais'd her from the Dead agall. 


And 
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And now,. alas, what can ſhe doe, + — 
Or ſpeak or ſhew, 
How very much ſhe is oblig'd to you ? 
. © For where the Boon's ſo great, it were a rude 
| Preſumption to pretend to Gratitude ; 
And a mad projett to contrive to give 
To you, from whom ſhe do's her All receive : 
Yet if ſhe 'Traffick on your Stock, and thrive, * 
'Tis fit, how c'er the Principal be ſpent, 
Topay the Int'relſt of Acknowledgment. 
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Wham 
Perm 


And with her I mult acknowledge too, 


The honour which you did on me b:{tow, 


Gag, rn 


Though I unworthy were ot it : 
Not but your Judgment knew well how to chuſe 
A worthier Subje& than my Muſe, 
To exerciſe th? Exu'brance of your 1/7; 
F 4 ' But 
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But that your Goodneſs over all preſides, 
And nobly in Triumph rides ; 
Whilſt other Yertues march in Troops behind, 
Friendſhip do's the Chariot guide , 
Which may - perhaps run roo much of one lide : 
Friendſhip, as well as Love, ſometimes is blind ; 
And that ſhe may be always ſo, 
My Prayers ſhall cver tend, 
"Cauſe I no other Title have to ſhow, 
Or texnre to the love of any Friend. 
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A PASTORAL 


|S DIALOGUE 


F Betwixt Two _ 
Shepher aol 


Wonder what Alexis ails, 
S To ſigh and talk of Darts, 
7 Of Charms which o'er his Soul prevails, 
3 Of Flames and bleeding Hearts ; 
©; I ſaw him yeſterday alone, 
” Walk croſlingof his Arms; 
And Cxuckow like was in a tone, 
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; Ah Cetia,'ah thy charms ! 


2 Boy, Why ſure thou'rt not ſo ignorant, 
Z As thou would*ſt ſeem to be ; 
\- "Alas the cauſe of his complaint, 
: | 
Is all our deſtiny. 
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Tis mighty Love's All-pow'rfull Bow, 


Which haz Alexts hit ; 
A pow'rfull Shaft. will kit us too, 
Fer. we're awarl of 1t. 


x Boy. Love, why, alas, 1 little thought 


There had been ſuch a thing ; 
Only for Rhime it had been brought, 
When Shepherds ule to Sing. 
Pm ſure, what &re they talk of Love, 
*Tis but conceit at moſt ; 
As Fear ''th? dark our fancies move, 
To think we ſee a Ghaft. 


2 Boy. I know not, but|the other day, 
A wanton Gzrl there were, 
Who took my Stock-Dove's Eggs away, 
And Black-birds Neſt did tear. 
Had it been thee, my dearelt Boy, 
Revenge I ſhou'd have took ; 
But ſhe my Anger did deſtroy, 
With th' ſweetneſs of her Look. 
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[75 ] 
1 Boy. So tother day a wanton Slut , 
As I ſlept on the Ground , 
A Frog into my Bolom put, _ || 
My Hands and Feet ſhe bound : [] 
She hung my Hook upon a Tree, 
Then laughing, bad me wake ; 
And though ſhe thus abuled me, 
. Revenge I cannot take. 


Chorms. 
Let's wiſh theſc Overtures of State, 


. Don't fatal Omens prove; 
For thoſe who loſe the Power to hate, 
Are ſoon made (laves to Love. 


[76] 
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: To Mr. C. B. 


On his Incomparable 


SINGING. 


E Honour that the Air receives 
From thy Melodious Yoice , 
Sure makes it grieve it. cannot give 
| More Echoes to the noiſe. 


\ 


Whilſt Atoms joyfully advance, 
In happy Conſort they 

© Do in a nimble careleſs Dance, 

Thy charming Notes obey. 
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Birds have been faid to fall down dead 
At thi ſhouting of a throng ; 

Had'ſt thou been there, it had been ſaid, 

_ Thou'dſt rais'd *em with a Song. 


"1793, 
If th! Mind upon the Body works 

By ſecret Sympathies ; 
Who knows what n thy Muſick lurks, 


To cure all Maladies. 


-_—_— 


If Fate this Phyſick ſhou'd prefer, 
Thy Practice is decrecd ; 

All London. and Montpelicr- 
Phyligians ſhall exceed. 


Hence forward then let Poets Sing 


No more of Orpheus ; 
Since we have one, whoſe Yoice may bring 


Health to attend on us. 


[78] 


6 Be BP 


COMPLAINT. 


I, 


Bu 


Ow oft, ah wretch, haſt thou profuſely Tworc 
Me, as the Gods thou did*(t adore ; 
And that my Words ſhou'd be to thee, 

As of Divine Authority : 
In this my Power exceeded theirs, 
To me thou n&er did*(t wander in thy Prayers. 


IT. 


And oft thou prayeſt, bathed in thy Tears, | 
Drop'd from the clouds of loving fears ; | 
And on my Hand thy Faith confeſs, 

And after that beg for redreſs ; 

mam Whilſt on the Altar of my Gp, 

| | | For Sacrifice, let no occaſion lip. 

Wh! | Bur 
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But now thou'rt grown prophane Athertical,” 
Not chang'd thy Faith, but caſt off all ; 
50 Sacrileg ious too thou art, 
Thou'rt not c-ntent to rob in part, 

| To bear my Rites (thy Vows) away ; 

But by thy cruelty thou do'ſt aſfay_ 

To bring the beautcous Fabrick to decay. 

Ot 


AM \\ Y 


A SONG in SCIPINA. | 


e-_. 


N vain do's Nature her free gifts beſtow, 
To make us wiſe or fair ; 


If Fortune don't her Favours ſhow, 
Scorn'd or negleQed we may go, 
| Not worth a Look, much leſs a Lover's care. 


[80] 


Or if we ſhou'd ſome .pitying Eyes command, 
Or thoſe of admiration ; 
# So unendow'd fair ON Abares ſand, 
Admir'd; but not one helping hand 
Wull reſcue them from Time's dilapidation. 


ad i as 


Then ſurely vain it is| for me to ſtrive 
With native Charms or Art ; 
- For Beauty may as well ſurvive 
Her Climatterick 1 'wenty-five, 
As without Wealth to get or keep a Heart. 
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SONG. 


I. 


mw Heayt you lefr, when you took mine, 
Proves ſuch a buſic Gaeſt ; 
Unleſs I do all Pow'r reſign, 
It will not let meggelt. 


It my whole Family diſturbs, 
Turns all my Thoughts away ; 
My ſtouteſt Reſolutions curbs, 
Y Makes Je ment to0 gbcy. 


if Reaſ92 interpole her Pow”r, 
Alas, fo weak ſhe is; 
» | Shes check'd with one ſmall ſoft morn, 
þ And conquer'd with a K7/s.. 
| (Cr 


A SONG: 


£82]. 
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A 


SONG. 


Tve o'er my Fideliws, my Fidelins give o'er, 
Since Menelxs your Father diſlikes our Amour, 
In ſilence let us our misfortunes deplorc. 


We 


Not that his fair Flocks or green Paſtures ſo wide, 
He will betwixt Sylvia and Damon divide, 
But that duty forbids thee to make me thy Brit. 


And if for our duty we ſuffer well here, (pare, 
Heav'n ſhall for ſuch Lovers choice Bleſſings pre- 
Honey-moon ſhall eternally wait on us there. 


b 


[393] 
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6-4. 0Y 
SONG. 


; S Am'rous Corydon was laid 
| A Perl” ſhady Myrtle Grove ; 
| Thus did his Words his Sighs upbraid, 
7, | For telling of his Love. 
| Ah Trayterous Rebels, without ſence, 
{ Of what her Scorn can doe ; 
© © Tis I muſt dye for your offence, 
' Andbe thought guilty too. 
1: JT; 
{ Nor can I blame ill Fate, for this 
 # My wretched hopeleſs ſtate ; 
- Þ Nor yet Philena's Cruelties, 
| _ Who kills me with her hate. 
But your audaciows Villaniss 
Occaſions this my fall ; 
Elſe I had dy'd a Sacrifice, 
But now a Criminal. 
G 2 A Bacha- 
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q. ; Roy had a Breed of brave {tour Men, , 
Yet Greece made ſhift to rout her ; | 


wo" 2 es ron” ner 


*Cauſc cach Man drank as much as Ten, 


(| 


And thence grew Ten tumes ſtouter. 


Though Heftor was a Trojan truc, 
As ever Pils'd *'gen Wall, Sir ; 
Achilles bang'd him black and blue, 
For he drank more than all, Sir. 


-aLet Bacchus be our God of War, 

We ſhall tear nothing then, Boys ; 
We'll drink all dead, and lay *em to bed ; 
And if they wake not conquered, 

We'll drink *em dead again, Boys. 


FT "Bs, 


| Nor were the Grec/ans only fam'd 
{ For Drinking, and for Fighting-; . -- 
C Bnt he that drank, and wa'n't aſham'd, 


| Was necr aſham'd on's Writing, 


| He that will be a Souldrer then, 
Or Witt, muſt drink good Liquor ; 
{ It makes baſe Cowards fight like Men, 


And roving Thoughts fly quicker. 


| Let Bacchus be both God of IVar, | 

; And God of Wir, and rhen, Boys, 

| Well drink and tight, and drink and write ; 
And if the Sw ſet with his tight, 


| We'll drink him up again, Boys. 


— — — 


An ODE 


'Ve often thought, but ne'er till now cou'd find 
| Why Heroes {0 mych ſtrove, ; 
Their Greatneſs to improve ; ; 
'Tis only this, that Women might be kind, 
And anſwer Love with Loyc. 


Fortune no Goddeſs 1s, but for their ſake ; 
Alas ! ſhe can't be prefſt, 
Nor kiſs'd, nor do the reſt ; 

Riches and ſhe, of which Men {o much makc, 
Are only Pimps at belt. 


One this way ſtalks, another that to's game ; 
One's brave, this He&or's high, 
Thus pretends Piety : 

But I'm decerv'd if Woman ben't their aim, 
Still Woman's in their Eye. 


Sceptci 


"17" 


_—_—_—___ nn 


Scepters and Crowns were ſilly trifling things ; 
'Twou'd be but poor repaſt, _ 
To pleaſe the ſight and taſt, 

* But that they make Men abſolutely Kings, 

nd Þ And Kings chuſe Queens at laſt, 


© -__—_— - - 


Abſence for a 1'ime. 


Dread this tedious Time more than 
A Fop to muſs a Faſhion , 
Or the Pope's Head Tavern can 
Dread the long Vacation. 


| ' This time's as troubleſome to me, 


As th Town when Mony's ſpent ; 
Grave LeQtures to a Debanohee, 


Or Whigs to th' Government, 
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Methinks I almoſt wiſh *twas torn 

- Out of the Rolls of Fare ; 

Or that ſome Pow”r; till his return, 
Wou'd me annihilate. 
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But I, alas, muſt be content, 

* Vpon neceſlity ; 

Since him, untill this time he ſpent, 
I cannot hope to fcc. 


No more than we can hope to have y 

The Life of perfe& bliſs, 
Till by Afflitions, and the Grave, 
We're ſeparate from this, 
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£ ATE thou now put*ſt me 1n doubr, 

£ By. going I know not where ; 

| Yet know my £oul will beat about, 

Not reſt till ſhe have found thee out, 
And tend upon thee there. 

: Look to your actions then, for ſhe 

: So ſtrict a watch will keep ; 

: That if you give one 7hought from me, 

* She'll fear it is flat Felony, 


{ Though *rt be when you're alleep., 
C But it a freh; Or glance, Or ſmile 


Shou'd to my Rival *ſcape , 


3 She'd dry out Robbery and ſpoil ; 
| But if a, 4s thy Lips ſhow'a foil, 


Then Murther and a Rape. 


ho a 


AS 


All this a Metephor may ſeem, 
Or mad Philoſophy 
To the unthinking World , who deem 
| That but a fancy or a dream, 
Which Souls do really hear and ſee. 
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Anchorite 
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H,happy are we Azchorites that know (flow, 
Not Womens Ebbs,nor when their Love will 
We know no Storms that rage in Womens Brealts, 
But here in quiet build our Halcyon Netts ; 
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Where no deceitfull Cai/m our Faith beguiles, 
No cruel frowns, nor yet more crucl ſmiles : 
No rifing Wave of Fate our hopes advance, 
© Nor fear we fathomleſs deſpair of Chance ; ( prove, 
: But our ſtrong Minds, like Rocks, their firmneſs 
F ; Defying both the Storms of Fate and Love. 
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Jane, Nan , and Frank, their Far 
well to Captain C. going to Sea. F 


- 
Xx 

«y 
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I: 
Ince thou wilt needs go TIP BY 
. To Sea, God kndws whether, þ 
We wiſh thee good Company, E 


Good Wine and good Weather ; , 

'The beſt of Sea-Cates we wiſh for thy Diet, 

*And, if it were poſlible, good Sea-men and quiet ; Þ 
And on every Strand , b 
Where &'er thou ſhalt land, 
We wiſh there may be | 
Girls buxom and free, 

\To bid thee a thouſand kind welcoms from Sca. | 


IT. 


And the worſt Enemy, 
_ Fer thou may'lt meet, 


[9g] 
May be a {mall ſtragler 
tre ; "Pt ſeam of 'thy Sheer : 


*1 o which let no Sicknel$ thee ever confine, 


7. Fur what comes by drinking our Healths in choice 


| | And on every Strand, (Wane; 
Where ere thou ſhalt land, 


We wiſh thou may*(t find 


! True Topers\o'th” kind, 
j That can turn off Jane, Nan, and Frank in a Wind. 
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(OM TO A OO ON En a IN Ing 
: 


To her Lovers Complaint. 


A +0 N(6. 


I. 


TF you complain your Flames are hot, 

- *Tis "cauſe they are impure, 

For ſtrongeſt Spirits ſcorch us not, 
Their Flames we can endure. 


IT. 
Love, like Za, ſhou'd be divine, 
And ardent as the {ame ; 


Like Stars, which in cold Weather ſhine, 


Or like a Lambert Flame. 


III. 

It ſhou'd be like the Morning Rays, 
Which quickens, but not burns ; 
Or tl! 1gnocence of Childrens plays, 
Or Lamps in Antient Urns. 
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To my Adopted BROTHER, 
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{ On my frequent Writing to Him. 


| Ear Brother, You will think that now, 
| Epiſtles grow on every Bow, 

| O'th? multitude of Shin-pay Trees, 

| And ſo drop off like So/and Geelc. 

Inthis the Ane/ogte holds forth, 

They are produc'd of airy froth ;: "Th 
| But how they?ll anſwer in the reſt, | ; [ * | 
| Without conjuring, may be guels'd «| 
| For 1, hen you find they want the-heat 

| Of Wit and Sexce to make them meat ; 
| And that the inſide's only down, 

| Soft as the ſcope they grew upon : 
You'll curſe the Hinds officious wings, 
1 | Becauſe to you no good it brings ; 


And 
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And ſwear the Proverb's now revers'd, 
Which ſo oft has been rehers'd : +> 
For now it muſt be underſtood, 
It's happy Wind blows any good ; 
But thank your ſelf for ſo being ſerv'd, 
And praiſe no more where *ts not deſerv'd : 
For praiſe, the Gad-fly of the mind, 
To pure deſert ſhou'd be confin'd , 
Leſt it ſet it Cock-a-hogp, 
And make it run with Tail turn'd up, 
Through the Woods, and o'er the Downs, 
Through Cities, Villages, and Towns ; 
And plague both genteel Fops and Rabblc, | 
With its Nonſence, Rhime and Babble, | 7 
Till by its follies they are urged, 
' To ſend it home ſeverely ſcourged, 
With the keeneſt Whips of Scoffing, 
Damming, Cenfſuring and Labghing, 


Then prithee,George,prevent thiswretched Fats, 
And all their damning Cenſures anted:te. 


"IT © 


—— 
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> ro my Friends againſt POETRY. 


Far Friends, if you'll be rul'd by me, 
Beware o'th' Charms of Poetry ; 
ZAnd meddle with no fawning Muſe, 
EZThey'll but your harmleſs Loves abuſe. 
Though to Orinds they were ty'd, 
ZT hat nought their Friendſlup cou'd divide; 
And C owley's Miſtriſs had a Flame 
pure and laſting as his Fame : 
Yet now they're all grown Proftitutes, 
4 ind wantonly/admit t he Suits 
J Yf any Fop, that will pretend. 
of 0 be their Servant or their Friend, 
L hough they to Wit.no Homage pay, 
Nor yet the Laws of Verſe obey , 
"But ride poor Six-foot out of breath, 
I [at And wrack a Metaphor to death ; 
I ho make their Verſe imbibe the crimes; 
8nd the lewd Follies too o'th' times ; 
ho think all Wit conſiſts' in Ranting, 
nd Yertuous Love in wiſe Gallanting : 
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And T pond ſorts of Fools, like theſe, 
Make Love and Vertue what they pleaſe : 
' And yet as ſilly as they ſhow, 

Are Favourites o'th? Muſes now, 

Who then would honour fuch a She, 
Where Fools theift happier R;vels be? 
We, ſurely, may. conclude therd's;nanc,. 
Unleſs they're drunk” with He /acom:(\ 
Which is @ Liquor that can makei-''2 1 


A Dunce ſet up for 'Rhinling Quack *'  '  Þþ | 
| A Liquor of ſo ſtrange a tempery, ©! :. WF 
As can our Faculties Alt: hampet'y 91 4 OY 
That whoſo drinks thereof is 'ours'd!r | f 

- Vato a conſtant Rhiming thirſty 3117 «, A. 


I know not by what ſpell of Wireh;''* 
 Irftrikes the Mind into am #6; (\ 0: 

Which being ſcrubd by Page," ony 

Becomes a ſpreading” Leprofie'; 

As hard to cure as'Diee or Whore, 

And makes the Patient to0as-poot © 
> For Poverty's the' certain Fate- vil i 
* - Which attends a Poer's ſtate. -' 


» 


F Ind Friead, I prithee ceaſe t? mfe(t 
This barren, Region of nay Brealt , 


 197)| 


T0 THE 


Importunate AD DRESS 


0 Þ 


Which never cata Harveſt yacld, 

Since Sorrow has o'et-grown the Fie/d. 
lt In?reſt won't oblige thee: to't, 
At leaſt let Honour make thee do't ; 


Cauſe I ungratefully have chote 
Such Friends, as. will thy Cluarms oppole. 


But nought I ſee will drive thee hence, , 
Grief, Bus neſs, nhbr Imipertintnce': 
Still, fill thou wilt! thy Joys obtrude 


Upon a Mind f6- wholly rude; 


As air afford” to entertain! 
Thee with the welcom of one ſtrain : 
Few Friends, like thee, will be ſo kind, 


0 Totome where Int*reſt do's not bind : 
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Nay ſome, becauſe they want, excuſe 

To be unkind, will feign abule. 

But thou, kind Friend, att none of thoſe, 
Thy Charms thou always do'ſt oppoſe 
'Gainſt all Tnqui-tudes o'th' Mind : 

If Im diſpleas'd, ſtill thou art kind ; 

And by thy Spells do'ſt drive away 

- Dull Spirits, which with me wou'd (tay ; 
And filP{t their empty places too 

Witn Thoughts.of what we ought to doe. 
Thoughts to the Soul, it they be good, 

Are both its phyſick' and its food : 

They fortifie it in diſtreſs, 

In joy th' augment its happineſs : 

Thoughts do attend us at all tumes, 

They urge us to-good deeds, and crimes : 


They do aſliſt us in all ſtates, 
To tl Wretched they re Aſſociates, 


Andwhat”'s more ſtrange than all before , 
They're Servants to the innocent and poor, (more. 
But to the Rjch and Wicked, Lords or ſomething 


A Fare 


[ 99 ] 
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A Farewell to POETRY, 
: WITH A 


Long Digreſſion on ANATOMY, 
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| [DArewell, my gentle Friend, kind Poeryy, 


& 


? 4 For we no longer mult Acquaintance be ; 

Though ſweet and charming to me as thou art, 

. Yet I muſt diſpoſſeſs thee of my Heart. 

On new Acquaintance now I mult diſpence 

; What I receiv'd from thy (a) bright influence, 

| Wiſe Ariſtotle and Hippocrates , 

Galex, and the moſt Wiſe Socrates ; 

Eſculaping, whom firſt I ſhould have nam'd, 

And all 4polle's younger brood fo fam'd, 

| Are they with whom I muſt Acquaintance make, 

| Who will, no doubt, receive me for the lake 
Of Him (b), from whom they did expett to {ce 
New Lights to ſearch Nature's obſcurity. 


nem rm moth CE nyo 


| (2) Having learned Litin by reading the Latin Poets, 


(b) My Brother. 
4, 329g H 3 Now 


2 
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[ 109 ] 
Now, Bartholine, the firlt of all this Crew, [| 

Does to me Nature's 4rchitetiare ſhew ; 

He tells me how th Foundation firſt 1s laid 

Of Earth ; how Pillars of ſtrong Boxes arc made. Þ 

How th' Walls conliſt of carmeoxs parts within, 

The out-ſide pinguid, over-laid with Skin ; 

The Fretwork, Muſcles, Arteries, and Veins, 

With their Implexures, and how from the Brains 

The._Nerves deſcend ; and how they do diſpence 

Toev*ry Member, Motrve Pow'r and Senec ; 

He ſhews what Windows in this Strufture*s fis'd 

How triblyGlaz'd,(c) and Curtains drawn betwis: 

Them and Earths objects ; all which proves in vau 

To keep out Luſt, and Tamocence retain : 

For 'twas the Eye that firſt difcern'd the food, 

As pleaſing to'it {ﬆf, then thought it good 

To eat, as bing inform'd it-wou'd refine 

Fhe half-wife Sost,' and make it all Divine. 

But ah, how dearly W3ſdom's bought with Sin, 

Which ſhuts out Grace Jets Death and Darknel8 in 
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(c) The Three Fumours of the Ey-, ant itt ſeveral Tunicts. 


[ 1o1 | 


7 And becauſe 'we precrpitared firit, 

7 To Pains and Ignorance are moſt accurs'd 3 

| Ev'n by our Conmer-parts, who that they may 

Exalt themſelves, inſultingly will ſay, 

Women know little, and they practiſe lels ; 

But Pride add Sloth they glory to profeſs, 

Bur as we were exp«tiatine thus, 

Waleus and Harvey cry'd, Madam, follow us, i} 

ce © They brought me to the firſt and largeſt (d) Court ., ! q 
Of all this Bailding, where as to a Port, ba 

CC All neceſſaries are brought from far, 

x For ſuſtentation both in Peace and War ; 

ang For War 
' Which pillages this part, and ſtorms the reſt. PP 
| Weview'd the Kitchin call'd (c) Ventriculus, | 

{ Then paſsd we through the ſpace call'd Pylorws ; 

And to the Dining-Room we came ar laſt, 

VVhere the {f) La#eans take their ſweet repalt, 

From thence we through a Dra W1Ng-room did pal $3 

And came where Madam Jecur bulie was ; 
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this Common-wealrh do's oft infelt ii 
» 7 
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(d) 44 infimum ventrem. 
(e) Morbi in infimo ventre, Di rho a, Cc 


(t) Feng Latfea, < 
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_ VVhich made me think it a ſtrange Prodigic. 


Sometimes 1 1 tl Out- works , 
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Sanguificating (g) the whole Maſs of Chyle, 
And ſevering the Craora/ parts from bile : 
And when ſhe's made it tolerably good, 
She pours it forth to mix with other Blood. 8 
This and much more-we 1aw,trom thence we wet Þ 
Into the next Court, (b) by a ſmall aſcep: : : 


Bleſs me, faid I, what Rarities are here ! + 


A Fountain like a Furnace did appear, 

Still boyling o'er, and running out fo faſt, 
That one ſhou'd think its Eflux cou'd not lait ; 
Yet it ſuſtain'd no loſs as I cou'd ſee, 


Come on, ſays Harvey, don't ſtand gazing here, 
But follow me, and I thy douhts will clear. 
Then we began our Journey with the Blzod, 
Trac'd the Mearders of its Purple flood. 

Thus we through many Labyrinth did pals, 
In luch, Pm hes Old Daedalus ne'er was ; 


{ometimes 7th? firlt 
Court ; 


Sometimes i th third theſe winding ſtreams wou'd 
ſport 


(g) Secundum Opinionem Galiniſt. contra rec 
(bh) Per Diaphragma. 
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eptaculum commune, 
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Themſelves; but here methought I needs muſt ay, 
And liftea-next to what the 4rti/ts lay : 
| Here 5 Cavities, lays one ; and here, ſays hie, 
: * Is th' Seat of Fancy, Judgment, Memory : 
'eut Here, fays another, 1s the fert:/e Womb, 
From whence the Spirits Animal do come, 
| which are myſteriouſly zngender'd here, 
: : of Spirits from Arterions Blood and Air : 
! Here, faid a third, Life made her firſt approach, 
; Moving the Wheels of her Triumphant Coach : 
{ Hold there, ſaid Harvey, that muſt be deny'd, 
: 'Twas' in the deaf Far on the dextey ſide. 
| Then there aroſe a trivial ſinall diſpute, 
| Which he by FaQt and Reaſon did contute : 
Which being ended, we began again 
Our former Journey, and forſook the Brain. 
And after ſome ſmall Traverſes about, 
| We came to th* place where we at firſt ſet out : 
t & ThenT perceiv'd how all this Magick ſtood 

By th* Circles of the circulating Blood , 
1 : AS Fountains have their Waters from the Sca, 

| Towhich again they do themlclyes conveigh. 


But - 
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But here'we find great Lower by this Art, 

Surveying the whole (3) Stra&Fare of the Heatr : : 
/ Welcome, ſaid he, ſweet Coulin, ar you here, : 

Siſter to him(k) whoſe Worth we all'rewer: ? 

But ah, alas, 1o cruel was his Fate, 

As makes us ſince almoſt our Praftice hate ; 

Since we cou'd find out nought in all our Art, 
That cou'd prolong the motion (1) of his Heart, 
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UT now, my Dear, thou know'ſt more thatÞ7 
Art can, 

Thou know'ſt the ſubſtance of the Soul of Man; | 


Nay and its Maker too, whoſe Pow'rfull breath 
Gave Immortality to ſordid Earth. 


What Joys, my Dear, do Thee ſurround, 


As no where elſe are to be found, | 
Love, Muſick, Phyſick, Poetry ; 7 \ 
And in cach Art cach Artiſt do's abound, : | 
And all's converted to Divinity. 4 \ 
——— 
(i) De cordis Strufturg, 2 ( 


(k) My deceaſed Brother, - * 
(1) De Morn Cordic, | 
No 


"on Ah... om. 


No drooping Autumn there, 
No chilling Winter do's appear ; | 
No ſcorching Heat, nor budding Spruig , 
Nor Sun do's Seaſons there divide , 

Yet all things do tranſcend their native pride ; 
Which fills, but do's not nauſcate, 


No change or want of any thing, 
Which time to periods or perfection brings ; 
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But yet diverſity of tate, 
And of Souls happineſs there is no datc. 


III. 


Should'ſt thou,my Dear,look down on us below, 
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To ſee how buſte we. 
Are in Arnatomte, 
Thoud'ſt laugh to {ce our Ignorance ; 


$ 


Who ſome things miſs,& ſome things hit by chanccy 
For we, at beſt, do but in twilight go, 


. Whilſt thou ſec'lt all by th* moſt Tranſcendent 
; | light, 
$ Compar'd to which the Swz's-bright Rays are 
night ; 


Ye 


Y [ I 06 | 


Yet ſo Celeſtial are thine Eyes, 
That Light can neither dazzle nor ſurprize; 
For all things there 
So perfeCt are, 
And freely they their qualities diſpence, 
Without the mixture of Terreſtrial droſs , 
Without hazard, harm or loſs ; 
O joys Eternal /atiating Sence , 
And yet the Sexce the ſmalleſt part in groſs. 
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Pr a the DE A TH of my Brother: 
A SONNET. 
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"2 A Sk me not why the Roſe doth fade, 
wy  Lillizs look pale, and Flowers dye ; 
Y. Ruettion not why the Adyrile ſhade 

{ Her wonted ſhadows doth deny. 
i BP > 
b eek not to know from Whence begun 


> The ſadneſs of the Nightingale : 
Nor why the Heliotrope and Sun, 
© Their conſtant Amity do fail. 
Fig ITT. 
The Turtles grief look inor-upon , 
oh Nor reaſon why the Pe/m-rrees moutn'> 
'When ; Widow-like, they're left alone, --\\ 
Nor Phenix why her\{elf doth burn. 
I V. 
2 IFor lince He's dead, which Life did give 
> Toall theſe things, which here I name; 
: | They tade, change, wither, ceaſe to live, 
£ Pine and conſume into a Flame. 


Reſolved 
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Wr itten by hin al 4 uthors. i 
A Paraphraſe on an HT MN Sung if 
when the Corps is at the Grave. = 
By T. S. Fellow of Maudlin-Colledge, Oxon. [7 
OW full of Troubles is the Life of Man - | ; | 
Vain like & bubble, ſhorter than a ſpan ; © | 
He ſprings and blo(ſoms as an early Flower, | ; | 
Whoſe filken Leaves the Frolts and Snow devour: 
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He, like the fleeting Shadow, ha{tes away, 
Unable to continue in one ſtay ; 


lt diſappears, and cay't ſurvive the day - | 
| B b The 
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We're not ſecure of one light puff of Breath ; 
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II. 


The Noon-tide of our Lite is plac'd in Death, 


To whom, O God, can we for ſuccour fly, 
But unto thee, by whom we live and dye ? 
*Tis for our Sins thou doſt employ this Sting, 
Thou juſtly angry art, our God and Kzrg, 
But takelſt no delight in puniſhing, 


TIT. 
O Holy, Mighty Lord and Saviour , 
Declare thy ſignal Mercies, and thy Pow'r ; 
Condemn us not unto the pains of Hell, 
Where Horror reigns, and endleſs 'Torments dw ct; Þ 
From whence no ranſom ever can be made, 


Since we our bleſ[s'd Redeemer have betray'd, | 
And both his Will and Laws have diſobey'd, |- 


I'V. 


Thou know'lſt the f{ecret Cloſet of our Hearts, 
Thy divine Preſence fills our ſecret parts ; 
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Therefore be mercifull unto our Pray'r, 


Moſt worthy Jaadge, thy wrgtched People ſparc; 
For 
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Forkake us not when on our Death-beds thrown, 
Leſt through deſpair we deeply £gh and. groan, 
And Hell grow proud of the Dominion. 
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| | CEN | 1 
' Advice to his Friends, lamenting il 
; the Death 0 F. F. li 
3721 eh ar i 
1 By.the ſame had. 1 | 
Ife and rejoyce all ye that Hfowrn, "AT 
Dry ev'ry Eye that weeps ; Wt. 
" The Boay in this hollow Urn, 
wh s 
| Ts notquite dead, but ſleeps. 
See how the Leaves in Autwmrs falling Dew 


Forſake the weeping Tree 

And how the jocund Sprizg renews 
With Buds their infancie. 

What though the Root lye under-ground, 
The Bowghs to Heav'n alpire ; 

Thus Bodies in| the Grave are found, 


The Souls arc mounted higher. WEE 
Bb Hark | 


——_——— 


[4] 
Hark! hark ! I hear the 'Trumpet's VYoicc 
Cry, Come ye Bleſſed, come ; 
Methinks I hear our Friend rejoyce, 
That he is Summon'd home. 
Now Droniſh Death hath loſt her Sting, 
The Grave her ViQorie ; 
For Chriſt in Triumph rides as K/ve 
Of this great Jubilee. Y 
Ariſe, my Friends, and wipe your Epes, 
Salvation's drawing nigh; . 
Let's live to dye, and dye to riſe, 
T* enjoy Eternity. - 
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* "who fichned of the Small Pox, and Deceaſed 
December the 3 1f(t. 1686. bem the Day 


before her intended Nuptials. 

| His fair young //irgin, tor a Nuptial Bed 
More fit,is lodg'd (fad Fate!)among the Dead; 

Storm'd by rough WHinas, lo falls in all her pride 


The full-blown Roſe deſign'd r adorn a Bride. 
Truth is, this lovely /'rgim from her Birth, 
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Became a conſtant trite *twixt Heav's and Earth, 
Earth claim'd her, pleaded for her ; either cry'd ., 
The Nymph is mine, at length they did divide ; 
Heevn took her Soul, the Earth her Corps did ſeize, 
Yet not in Fee, ſhe only holds by Leaſe, 

With this proviſo , When the Judge ſhall call, 
Earth ſhall give up her ſhare, and av'n have all 
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An EPITAPH to the Mem) 
(and fixtt on the Tomb) of Sir PALME 
FAIRBORN, Governour of Tangier, 
who, in Execution of his Command, was Vor- 
tally Wounded by a Shot from the Moors, tha 
then befteged the Town, Octob. 24. 1680. 


E Sacred Reliques, which this Marble keep, 
Here, undi{turb'd by, Wars, in quiet ſleep : 
Diſcharge the Truſt, which when it was below,) 
Fairborz's undaunted. Soul did undergo, ( 
And be the Towns Palladixm from the Foc. 
Alive and dead he will theſe Walls defend, 

Great Actions, Great Examples mutt attend. 

The Candian Siege his early Valour knew, 
Where Turkiſh Blood did his young hands embrew 
From thence returning with deſerv'd applaule, 
Againlt the Moors, his well-fleſh'dSword hedraws; 
The ſame the Conrage,. and the ſame the Cauſe 
His Touth and Age, his Life ahd Death combinc; ) 
As in ſome great and regular| deſign, 


All of a picce throughout, and all Divine, 


Still 
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JETIESEIN —_ 
Still nearer Heav's his Vertues ſhone more bright, 
Like riſing Flawes expanding ir. the height, 

The Mertyrs Glory crown'd the Soldiers Fight: 
- More bravely Brittiſh Gen'ral never fell, 

Nor Gen'rals Death was e'cr reveng'd fo well ; 

; Which his pleas'd Eyes beheld betore their cloſe, 

{ Follow'd by Thouſand Y;#ims of his Foes. 
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Paſſion and Diſcontent ulurp the Throne. 4 
With blubber'd Eyes my veiled ſight grows dim 
Ah, cruel Death, cou'd you find none but him 
To gratifie/your hungry Jaws withall : 
Or, if in haſte, none but*a Doors fall ? 

| Bb 4 _ Howeer 


| 213 18 
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By }- C. PRle {1s 
| 281 
| Iue 
| Hat, will my Mourning yet no period find 1; 
. i k ES p - 1» 
"EE Mult ſighs & ſorrow itil diſtract my Mind : | 
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> | My Senſe grows feeble, and my Reaſon's gone, b; 
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Howe'er, you might forbore your ſtroke a while 
But poſſibly you thought, be might beguile 

Your craving Appetite of many more, 

Which you expected to ſtrike long bctore. T 
But ſure my Mind's diſturb'd, my Paſſions rave, Þ 


To cenſure Death, and quarrel with the Grave, 
Alas, he's bound, the blow he cannot give, 

Till his Commiſſion ſhews we mult not live. 
Yet hence we learn, and may this inffrence make, - 
Thar if Phyſicians Souls their Journey take : 
Into a diſtant Climate, well may Ours : (hours 
Then with what care ought we to ſpend thok| 
Or rather few remaining Sends, which arc | 
In ſo much Bounty tender'd to our care ? 

The pureſt Dyaggs, compos'd with greateſt Skill, Þ 
Can't preſerve Life, when Death has pow”r to kill: Þ 
Peaſant and Prince are both to him alike, 
And with an equal blow doth cither ftrike. 

All muſt ſurrender when his Arm is ſtretch't, 
With ſuch a weighty force his blow is fercl't. 

But oh! I wander from my Virtuous Friend ; 

'Tis true indeed hes dead, but yet no end 
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.n Cer obſcure or hide his Honour'd Name, 

or o'er the World the Golden Wings of Fame 
hall ſpread his praiſe, and to his Friends proclaim, 

hat whilſt alive, His Soul was always dreſt 
© Vith Robes of Innocence ; the peacefull Gueſt 
Of a good Conſcience, ever fill'd his/Breaſt. 


is \miling Countenance abroad wou'd ſend 
is hearty Wiſhes to his real Friend ; 
is Words were few, but of important weight, 


2Mix'd with no ſtains of flatt'ry, or deceit. 


00 much in's way his Library has ſtood, 
imſelf he minded not for others good. 


| Tis ſtrange ! to think he ſhou'd himſelf neglef, 


Vhoſe ſtudy *twas to cure what cer defe 
ature might fall into; yet this he did : 


Wn ſhort,his Worth,though ſmother'd, can't be hid. : 


0 ſound his Praiſe may th? utmoſt Skill ingage, 
ince that he dy'd the Wonder of his Age. 


8 Ve}l may his friends then, and acquaintance weep, 


Yhen ſuch a brave Phyſician's fall alleep. 


UPON 


[10 | 
UPON 


HEAVEN. 


H thou Theanthropos! who did*ſt contin 
In one joint Body here both God and Man, ; 

And thou who'rt Alpha and Omega ſtill , 
To blazon forth thy Coures, affiſt my Quill ; 
 Inlarge my Farcy, and tranſport my Mind, 
Above the common pitch of Humane kind. 
Oh repreſent and ſpread before my Muſe (views 
One glimpſe of Heav/ ns great light,which when ſic 
May make her ſoar in Raptures, afid make know! 
The glorious Seat of Heay*ns triumphant Throns I 
But firſt, before my Tongue begins to ſpeak 
Such unknown joys, which no Man yet cou'd make 
A true deſcription of (though Poets have 
Feign'd an Elyziums bliſs beyond the Grave ) 
I crave thy pardon for my bold attempt, 
In ſhowing Senſe what here for Faith was meant, 


Like the bright Amathyſt and Onyx Stone, 
This glorious Fabrick is erected on :; 


'Tht 


5 ” 4 
"IT" oy X LY p : 
. CT "7 '« Þ 
[ ] 
” OE” 


Che. entrance Gates of this great Court excell 

The moſt Magnificent and Orienr Pearl ; 

ighter than burny/h't Gold her Walls appear ; \it 
* WY ſpangled Stars her Floor and Pavements are ; i 
cr high-built Pi#ars from the dazling ground, tf 
zok as beſet all o'er with Dzamond , [ 
tke pureſt Sardonyx her Roof do's ſhow, 

Vhulſt as green Emeralds arc ſpread below 

e bluſhing Roby, and the glitt'ring Saphir, 
Mix't with bright Chry/olites,and Stones of Jaſper, 
Make but a poor Reſemblance of this light, 
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hoſe gilt and radiant Beams appear too bright ; 
For ought of humane Race to vicw or ſec, 

Unleſs transform'd to Immortalitie. 

Thouſands of Angels guard the outward Gate 
rom th? utmoſt ſpleen and rage of Devil's hate ; 
Who keep this Palace from or Stege or Storm, 

For all thoſe Aartyrs, who have bravely born 

With an undaunted patience th' utmoſt Hl, 

That Men or Devils could bethink or will ; ({py 
But when once paſt from rh' outward Gates, you'll 
Millions of Angels blcfs'd Eternally ; 
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Alſo Illuſtrious Cherubs, Seraphins, 
Clapping their gilded and rejoycing Wings ; 
Numbers unnumbred of the Saints in light, 
Singing their Hymxs to God both day and night 
There nought but ſimple Love and Reſt abide, 
All worldly Griet and Cares are laid aſide; 
Freed from all croſs Events, and ſlaviſh Fear, 
In Joy and Peace they live for ever there. 


: 
Z 


O'N'T HE 
MARIYRDOM 
OF 
King CHARLES the rl 


| HE crimſon Theam on which I now do treat, 
Is not unregiſtred, or out of date ; 


No, it's wrote deep in ev'ry Loyal Breaſt, 

And with loud Accents will be ſill expreſt ; (la 

Though Time ſhou'd take more w ings, and fall 

His.\udden flight trom hence ; yet ſoon as palt | 
Gut 


” 01g] 


ach Tragick cruelty , this mournfull Theam 
1 bloody CharaQters wou'd ſtill remain, 
wiſh my, Pex had ne'er had caule to write 
his one day's Prodigie, more black than Night ; 
The very. Fiends themilclves are now outdone, 
For Men the ſhape of Devils have put on. 
hat but the ſpawn of Hell cou'd thus deſign! 
Ir hatch ſuch treachery to undermine 
he beſt of Kings 00 Earth, nay pull him down 
rom his own-Regal and Eſtabliſh'd Throne ? 
Vhat, was there none but Charles the Firſt , the 
And molt indulgent worthicſt Potentate, (Great 
| 0vent-their rage upon ? Oh barb'rous Crew ! 
King beheaded | by's own Subjects too ! 
cleliaſticabhand Civil Writ 
ato the, World did ne'er as yet tranſmit 
90 Iragical a £cene, or mourntull News, 
dave one-alont, Jeſws the King of th' Jews ; 
Vho was like Charles our Sovereign betray'd, 
bom the ſame ſhew'of Juſtice did degrade : 
ut now the Jews from thele do ditter hence, 


teir Errours did from I gnorance commence, 
Xcauſe theythought notChrift their /awful Prince: 
But 


[14] | 


But theſe curs'd Regicides did fully know 
Charles was their King, and had proclaint'd him 
The Antient Fathers always own'd their Prince # 
God's Repreſenrative in Truth's defence. J 
And ſince that Kings to God Vicegerents are, 
Their Subjefts ought true Loyalty to bear, 
Who are proteted by their Princely cate. 
But as if Nature had thele/M:ſcreantsetr, 
And of Humanity they were berctt ; 
'Stead of Allegiance, they preach up Intruſion, W 
Sound a Battalia, and make all confulion ; b 
And then delude and cheat the Common-wea! 
Witha pretence, that all wag'done through Zed! 
Whulit.an uanat'ral War they do begin, 

And perſevere in thar Rebellivus Sin, 

Till they'veintrench'd upon theirSovernies 5Rig! 
By U/urpatzon, and by fawleſs Might. 

Then next they ſeize his Per/ox with pretence, 
That they're his chiefeſt Babrart of defcnce ; 
At laſt his Head and Crows lop off at ounce, 
Without a Reaſon, or a juſt Reſpon/e, 

Ar which black deed, ſhou'd th' Elewerts dillol! 
And th' Univerſal World it ſelf involve 


— 
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: preſent ruin, ſhou'd th' inferndl Lake 
mb&1:h out in Flames ; Or ſhou'd the Waters break 
ce }hrough their ſtrong Banks,and ſoa Deluge make, 
Mou'd Sum and Moon at once F clipſed| be, 
1nd to compleat a full Calamity 
4rs fall from Heewv's, and daſh in pieces thoſe 
ho did their Sov'reign and his Laws oppoſe : 
lis we might judge is to their Merit due, 
Vho ſuch perfidious treachery purſue. 
| {orgivemy paſſion, it I do tranſgrels 
Beyond the limits of true Holineſs. 
I wiſh that all effeQtually repent 
?! WThis bloody Sin, whereby they may; prevent 
toe heavy Judgment s which predift ah Event. 
lad may thoſe Perfons, who were 4ors in 
This curſed Cauſe againſt rhe Father, bring 
heir true'Obedience to his Son, now King ; 
at ſo.they may to him, and all tus Race, 
ind to themſelves, bring a continu'd Peace : 
ind after crown'd with honour and ſuccels, 
it laſt enjoy Eternal happinels. 


UPON 


WES 


UPON. ONE'S 


Ook upwards, O my Soul! and thou may'(t (x 


Once more thy Birth-days Anniverſary, 
Another year of Time is paſſed by, 
And now methinks hath ſlid fo ſilently, 
As if unmeaſur'd yet ; and thus will ſeem 
Mot of thy Days, when {pent, in thy efteem. 
Man's Life is fitly liken'd unto Fire, 
Which unſupply'd with fuel, do's expire. 
And thits no fooner's run our fleeting Sand, 


But the Glaſs breaks by Dearh's deſtroying, [1and. 


Since then; my Soul, that Time ſo fait doth {lide, 
How. much'art thou obliged to provide 


That which may beautifie thy nobler parrt, 
And alſo cleanſe and purifie thy Heart 


From all-pollution, which within doth reign, 
And 1n that Empire ſuch-Dominion gain ? 
Make firm Reſolves, by new Engagements t\'c 


| Tk Paſſions up, reſtrain their liberty. 
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Place thy affet trons upon things above, | | 
Try then to ſurfeit i* thou canſt on Love ; | 1 
In time ſecure that which alone can laſt, Mt 


When youth and beauty, {trength and lite are paſt. '2 
Then as thy Sands do walte, and Tears increaſe, Fi 
(«8 Thou ſhalt at laſt expire with Joy and Peace. It 


UPON 
CHRIST's NATIVITY. 


Ehold an Univerſal Darknels has o'er-ſpread 
This lower World, and Man in Sin lyes dead: 
Now black Deſpair his heavy burthen's made, 

And being fall'n, God's Wrath can ne er be paid : 
For ſince his Native Innocence is flown, 


All the firſt promiſes of Bliſs are gone. 

Think then, O Adam | on the (tate thou'rt in, 
andall Mankind by reaſon of thy Sin. 

Alas poor Man |! thy Paradile 1s lolt, 


And thou might'(t jultly from thy Bliſs be tols' 4 
| C 6 Into 


"OT 


Tnto th? infernal Lake; _—_ with great pain, 
Bing exercis'd, thou might'{t lament 1a vain. 


- ———_—_ _————— 
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But ſtay a while, What Muſick's this I hear | 
Which ſounds lo {weetly from the heay'nly Sphere! 
Look here, O Maz ! are thine Eyes upwards bent! 
Here's Angels, lurely, on a Mellage ſent. 
Man, What Anthew's this,lweet Azgels,that you 

Unto us Men ? do ye glad tydings briny, © (ling 

Ang. We come from Heaven, we declare no Ill, 

Bur Peace on Earth, and unto Mex Good-will. 


M. How lo, we pray ? can God be friends agca! 
Will he be reconcil'd to fſinfull Men ? 
Is God ſo kind, ſo mercifull a God, 
So ſoon to caſt away his angry Rod ? (Ext 
A. Yon need not doubt, wou'd you but with the 
Of ſtedtaſt Faith,. pierce through the Starry Sky, 
You might behold there God himſelf contriving, 
Not for your Death, but your Eternal Living. 
M. But how ſhall we of this aſſured be ? 
What /izz or token may we find or ſee ? 
A. Want ye a ſign? then do but us believe : 
Here's one, behold a Yirgin docs conceive : 
A Vire 


Py wr, 
= 
= ” 


AVirgin true and chaft do's now bring forth | jj 
ASon unto you of Tranſeendent Worth : [ 
This is the ttue Meſias, whom of old 
The Patriarchs ind Prophets ſo fore-told ; 

©! WW This is the Sect] to Adam, promiſed 

t' W By God, to break the ſubtle Seypent's Head. 

M. This being then the day of Je/k Birth, 

0u WF Let us affeR our Hearts with godly Mirth ; 

13 WF Let us, T ſay, both triumph, joy, and ling, 

i, W Glory be to our Chrift, our Prieſt, our Ang. | 
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he Arly th* Motn I wak'd, and firſt my Ear 
The Bel-mdy did ſalute with th* time of Year. 

& 4nd next the joyfull Cock, who'd left his Net, 
Ceaſes not crowing Chriſt us natws eff. 
The leſſer Birds in - ſweeter Notes do (ing, 
And louder Sounds Echo from Bells that r10g. 
Amid(t this joy, I upward calt my Eyes, 
And ſaw more brighter Rays adorn the Skies 3 
Cc 2 Whers 


260] 
Where &er I look'd, a happy change I view'd, 
Nature her ſelf did ſeem as if renew'd : 


But when ſurpriz'd with ſuch a beauteous Szexe, 


T then reſolv'd to think what this nught mean ; 
And preſently my Thoughts inlarged were, 
And Chriſt his Incarnation did appear, 

In the moſt great and highelt Acts of Love, 
Such as will Reaſon to amazement move : 

For who can think on May, loſt and undone, 
To be redeem'd from Death by God's own Son, 
And not be ſtricken with the quickeſt ſence 
Of ſo much Love, and charming Excellence ! 
Rouſe then thy Minds beſt faculties, and oar 
Up toa pitch,* thou neyer reach't before : 
Strive to come near, at leaſt to imitatc 

The holy Angels, in their happy ſtate ; 
Whoalways in a conſtant circle move, 

Ot giving praiſes unto/God above ; 

And when to them the happy tydings came, 
They gladly were the! Heralds to proclaim 
The joyfull news to us; then ſhall not Man 
Sing the ſame Ant/ em they on Farth began * 
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| Give praiſes therefore unto God molt high, 

And joyn thy Soul to the bleſs*d Hierarchy. 

When thus Serephick-Love thy thoughts employ, 
Thou ſhalt axt#cipare that Heavenly Joy. 


More on the ſame Subject. 


Et this days triumph o'er theWorld becrown'd, 


A day of Jubilee for ever own'd, 

With Harp and YVielin our Mirth we 'Il ſhow, 
| Unto this day all gratirude we owe. 
| Tet Lute and Timbrel, and Majeſtick| touch 
| Of the ſweet Yia/ too proclaim as much. i 
Let Talbrot Alſo, and the loud-ſpoke Cymba? 
Joyn with the. ſ\veeter of the /” irgipal ; | 
| Letall the Voices * both of Baſe and Trebble, 
| Joynin this harmony ; let poliſh't Marble, 
To future Apes, keep his honour'd Name, 
That they with equal pleaſure ſpeak the ſame : 
And that a p-rfect joy may be exprels'd, | 
the Solemnity of ſuch a Feall, 1:46 
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Let wecthy ioh Earth put' on het Rohes of Green, 
And be in Triumph when this day 1s {cen ; 

And alſo let the pretty winged Qyzre, 

From their warm Nelts with joyfulneſs retire; 
And fill the Air with ſweet melodious Notes, 


Which they fing forth from out their warbling 
Throats : | 


Let the Floods clap their hands, and therein ſhow, 
That they rezoyce with all the World below ; 
Let Angels too above bedeck the Sky, 

And in ſoft ſtrains diyylge their Harmony ; 

Let the Illuſtrious Chernbins defrend 

With their delicious Cgrrols to attend 

Man's happy change;which Chriſt alone did bring, 
Who is become our Prophet, Prieſt, and King, 

O bleſs'd Redeemer! why would'lt thouxome down, 
Rather fo lowly, than with great Regown ? 

As ſoon as born, why did'{t thay fiot.giue order * 
To be proclaim'd the World's great Epparour, * 

4 Or cam'ſt not yailed in an Axge/'s Shrine, 

| Or took the Nature of a Seraphin ? 

| But this had been contrary to thy Will, 

| Who came the Prophet's Sayings to fulfill : 
Beſides, 


— 
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Beſides, thy Meſſage had a nobler End, 
Namely, the World of Sin to reprehend ; 
And to refine and purge our thoughts from Earth, 
Conveying to us Grace by ſecond Birth ; 

To influence our Minds from Heav*n above, 

7 # Andto poſſeſs us here with Peace and Love. 


" 


O N 
NEW-TEARS-DAY. 


| H'/Time,with Wings thou well may'ſt painted 
- For that ſhows [wiftnels and'celerity ; (be, 
And thy keen Scythe as truly doth beſpeak, 

| What mighty devaſtations thou do'ſt make. 

* That which thy hand incircles is a G/aſs, 

{ VVhoſe Saxds with fleeting conſtancy do pals 

| An Emblem, which adapted is to ſhow, 

| VVhat ſhort duration all things have below ; 

The Revolution of another Tear, 

Do's plain and obvious to cach Eye appear : 
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[24] 
The New-Tear is in Infancy begun, 
And to its latter period ſoon will run ; 


For when the laſt Years Sceze of things are gone, 
The Revolut ions:.of the New poſt on. 

View the C reation made with curious Art, 

And you'll ſee motion run through ev'ry part ; 
For wlienſ-&er that ceaſes, preſently 

Fhe Object do's begin to waftand dye. 

But now this Feſtival of New-years-day, 

A more exalted Subjett doth diſplay ; 

For it exhibiteth upon Record 

The Circaumcifion of our bleſſed Eord ; 

VVhich Inſtitution was by God decreed 

For a diſtintion unto Abr”am's Secd : 

But when our Saviour came, What need was there 
But that this Jewiſh Rite ſhou'd diſappear ? 
The Circumciſion of the Heart was then 
E.tcem'd more'proper for th2-Sons of Men 
Inſtead of Circamciſion and the Paſſover, 

Our Saviour therefore did enjoy two other 
More Sacred Sacraments, which Chriſtians now 
Do celebrate with a moſt ſolemn Vow. 


\ 


The 


To waſh off: Adam's Sin 15 the intent, 


[ 25 |] 
The former (a) Rite Mortification taught, 
(b) This a more comprehenſive meaning brought ; 


As Water is a cleanſing Element. 


And all the Laws our Sawvovr did enjoyn;- 

Than thoſe he has remov'd, are more ſublime; 
Since nothing came from him bur what” $ Divine. 
Each Feftivalthat keeps his Memory, 

Shou'd not without our due reſpe paſs by. 

'Tis fit we ſhou'd commemorate ſuch days 
Withan ecftatick and exalted praiſe, 
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And all our Faculties in Tranſport raiſe. 
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(a) Circumciſion, 


(d) Bapriſm. 


Row 
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ETES dd TEARS 


1 


OW. wiſely Nature did decrec, 
VVith the ſame; Eyes to weep and {cs ! 
That having view'd the Objed vain, 


VVe might be cy. to. complaia. 

£ 11. | 
What in the World moſt fair appears, 
Yeaev'n laughter turns to tears ; 


And all the Jewels which we prize, 
Melt in thele Pendents of the Eyes ? 


ITT. 


Lo, the All-ſceing Sz each day 

Diftills the World with Chymick Ray ; 
But finds the Eſſence only ſhow'rs, 
Which ſtraight in pity back he pow'rs. 


[27 


I V. 
et happy they whom Grief doth bleſs, 
hat weep the'more, and /ce the leſs: _ 
1nd to preſerve their Sght more true, 


athe ſtill their Eyes in their own Dew. 


V, 


) Magdalen in Tears more wile, 
iſſaly'd choke Caprivating Eyes ; 

Vhoſe liquid Chains cou'd lowing we; 
ofetter her Redeemers F eet. 
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prin Glance that ſhoots deſire, 
nch't in theſe Waves, do's loſe its fire : 
a oft the Thunderer pity takes, 
And here the hiſſing Lightning ſakes. 


| VII. 
op then mine Eyes your double ſuice, 
nd practiſe ſo your nobleſt ule ; 
" others too ca ſee, or ſleep, 
; 5 only humane Eyes can weep, 
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* VIILL 


Now like two Clouds diſſalving drop, 
And at each Tear in diſtance ſtop : 
Now like two Fountains trickle down 
Now like two Floods return and drown. 


I X. 
Thus let your Streams o'er-flow your. 9prings, 
Till Eyes and; Tears be the {ame things : 


And each the others diff”rence bears, 
Theſe weeping Eyes thoſe ſeeing Tears. 


To Mrs FANE BARKER, 
on her moſt Delightful and Ex- 
cellent Romance of SCIPINA, 


now In he Preſs. 


Þ® | N. Fellow of St. Tobyll Colledge 


in Cambridge. 


Ail ! Fair Commanareſs of a gentle Pen, 

At once the Dread,and dear Delight of Men. 
bo'll read with 7'ra»ſports thoſe ſoft joys you've 
Then fear their Lavrels do but looſely fit, (writ, 
nce 79 invade the Primacy of Wit. 

Accept,' kind Guardian, of our ſleeping Fame, 
Thole modeſt Praiſes, which your Merits claim. 


Tas been our Country's Scandal, now of late, 


FFor want of Fancy, poorly to Tranſlate : 
Each pregnant Term,ſome honeſt, labouring brain 
With toilſome drudgery, and mighty pain, 


Has told ſo! Mme new Amour from France Or Spain, 
Running 


=_ J 


Running us ſtill ſo ſhametully o'th? ſcore, 
That we have ſcarcely credit left for more. 

But Thou, in whom, all Graces arg combin'd, Þ 
And native Wit with equal Judgment joyn'd, Þ 
Haſt tauglt us how to quell our Benkropt Fen, 
By bravely quitting all the long Arrear. : 
Thy ſingle Payment, they'll with thanks alloy 
A juſt return for all thoſe Debts we owe. 


What though their Tale more numerous appear! | 
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Our Coyz's more'\noble, and our Stamp more fai.Þ 
So have I ſeen a Score o'th* Dunning Racc, 
Diſcharg'd their Paltry Ticks with one Broed-p 
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Nor haſt Thow more engag'd thy Native Han 
Than the bare|\Memory of ancient Rome: Þ| 
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So far thy generous Obligations {pread, 

As both to bind the Living and the Dead. 

» I would pleaſe thy Hero's awfull Shade, to {ct 
His Part thus Aﬀed o'er again by Thee ; 
Where ev*n his bare Idez has that pow”r, 
Which Rez/ Scipio only had before : 

Such tenderneſs his very Imege moves, 


"That ey'ry gentle Maia that reads it, Loves. 
1 
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o ſee with what new Ar the Lover charms ! 
ill doubly. bleſs'd in fair Clarinthis's Arms. 

d, Fciumphs of War were lefs than thoſe of Peace ; 
d, Nor was He cer lo Great n any Arms, as'theſe. 
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7 What crowds of Weeping Loves wilt Thow create, 
ow hen in thyLizes they find their Pidtur Fate? 

hou'ft fram'd cach Paton with ſo ſoft an Arr, 
xr Þfs needs muſt mett the hardeſt Sroict's heart. 
fair ÞDÞid Zeno live: to fee thy moving lence, 

[cd ſure in Love an Epicure commence ; 

{-118 bc cold Tnſenſible would dilappear , 

And with each Mourning Fair hed ſhed a Tear. 
Tom. at when He reads the happy Lover's Joys, 

cd tell the rapturous Pu with his Eyes : 
D1's wrinkl'd brows a ſmiling Ca/z would ſhine, 
Ec'd think each Period of thy Book Divine, 


nd with impatience kiſs cach tender linc. 
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& Yct all this while, ſuch are thy harmleſs Flames, 
$ nejther Age it ſelf, nor Exvy blames : 
he Preciſe-Grave-Ones cannot diſapprove 
ly Gallant Hero's honourable Love. 
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Thy Lizes may paſs ſeverelt Virtee's Teſt, 
More than Aſtre's ſoft, more than Orindz's chakWſo 
Young Country Squires may read withour off ence, R 
Nor Lady Mothers fear their debauch't Innocence, 
Only beware, Incautious Touth s beware, 


Leſt when you ſee ſuch /ovely Pittures there ; 


Languiſh for thole feign'd Beauties you deſcry, 


You, as of old the Fair Enamour'd Boy, 
And pine away for Viſrenary Joy. 


You 


Then if by day they kindle noble Fire, (fpire, 
And with gay thoughts your nightly Dreams 4 Nh 
Bleſs, Bleſs the Author of your ſoft deſire. Tr 
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ſo Mrs. FANE BARKER, on her 
'F Reſolution of Verþfying no more. 


By the ſame-Auther.. .. -.. 


Mp I can't but wonder why of late, 


What you ſo /ov'd, you-now lo much ſhou'd 
hate. 


| 


four Maſe, with whom you thought your ſelf once 
bleſk, 


That now ſhou'd baniſh'd be from your fair Breaſt : 
Tmay convince ſome (but that it nc'er ſhall me) 
That in your Sex there is inconſtancy ; 

Whom formerly with name of (a) Gallant grac'd, 
by you ſo ſuddenly ſhou'd be diſplac'd. 

this the recompence which you intend 

Now to beſtow on your ſo early Friend ? 

Vho when a Child, put in your hand a Bough (b), - 
Hoping, in time, it might adorn yvur Brow. 
Methinks you do't, as if you did deſign 

Fie's all-refiſtleſ; pow'r £0 COUNtCrmine. 
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(a) Meaning the Atul. ; | 
(d) The Lady being printed with 4 Bough of B :ys5 i ker Hank. 
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What elſe ſhou'd. be the cauſe, I cannot ce, 
That makes you ſo averſe to Poetry ; 
Unleſs't be this, *Cauſe each poor rhiming Fool, Þ 
-To get a place i'th* Ballad- maker's School, : 
Spews forth his Dogrel-rhimes, which only are 
Like rubbiſh ſent 1th? Streets, and every Fair, 
Is this an Argument, "cauſe Beggars Eat, 
Thercfore you'll faſt, and go without your Meat 
So Vertwe may as well alide be laid, 

Becauſc a Cloak for Vice too olt it's made. 

Shall a true D:amond of lels value be, 
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Becauſe abroad ſome Counterfeits we lee ? 

But when compar'd, how cas'ly may we know Þ 

Which are for ſale, and which are for a ſhow. ! 

Then give not o'er, for in this Town they'll far, 
: 


A new Gallant has ſtol'n your Heart away : 
Belides, the Muſes cannot chuſe but pine; 
In loſing Tos, they*ll loſe their Number ze. 
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To the Incomparable AUT H OR, 
s. FANE BARKER, 


| On her Excellent ROMANCE 
of SCITPINA. 


By a | Gentleman of Jr. Johns College, 


Cambridge. 


[Rai Female Conquerour, We all ſubmit 
; To the joynt torce of Beauty, and of Vit : 
; ! Aud thas like vanquiſh'd Slaves in Triumph led, 
5 j Lavrel; and Crowns before the Vidtor {pread. 
What ſtupid Enemy to Wir and Sexce, 
7 Dares to diſpute your Sexes Excellence : ? 
, That Sex which doth in you Triumphant come, 
| | To praiſe with Wit of Greece the Arms of Rowe ; - 
; | Secur'd by /olzd Sence, you ſoar ſublime 
Z Above the little Autt'ring flights of R/1me. 
| Antient Philoſophy, embrac'd by {ew, 
Smules and looks young to be tareſsd Þ- you ; 
D d 2 Oute _ 
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[ 36] 
Out-rivals Love, and drives him from your Breat 
And is alone of your whole /e/f poſleſt : 


No Word of yours the niceſt can reprove, 
'To ſhow a more than wodeſt ſenſe of Love : 


i. 
— —_ 
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But ſomething ſtill ike 7»ſpirarion ſhines, 
Through the bright Virgin Candor of your lines, 
How well areall your Hero's toyls and tights, 
His long laborious Days, and reſtleſs Nights, 
Re-paid with Glory by your charming Pe ! 
How gladly wou'd he a& them o'er again * x 
The Great Cornelian Race with wonder view, , 
The Aſian Conquerour, thus adorn'd by you ; 
And tl!” younger Scip;o willingly wou'd quit 


His Titles for your more Triumphant 1. 
On then, brave Mad, ſecure of Fame advance, 
'Gainſt the Scaroons and Scudderies of I'rance. 


Shew them your c/aim,, let nought your Mer: a : 
Your Tizle's good ſpight of the Salique-Law ; 7 
Safe in the Triumphs of yapr Wit remain; 
Our Engliſh Laws admit a Woman's Reign. 
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real, 


: ON THE 
POST HUME and Precious POEMS 
; 0 F 


BS MATTHEW HALE, 


' | Late Lord Chief Juſtice of His Majeſty's 
| Court of Kang's-Bench. 


| 5 
5 1 


By a Gentleman of Lincolns-Inn. 


; [1 HE Roſe and other fragrant Flow*rs {imell belt 
4 When they are pluck'd and worn in Hand or 
7 So this fair Flow'r of Vertue, this rare Bud {Breaſt ; 
; | Of Wit, (mells now as freſh as when he ſtood , 

F $ And by his Poetry doth let us know, 

3F9 He on the Banks of Helicon did grow : 

j The Beauties of his Soul apparent ſhine, 

j Both in his H/orks and Poetry Divine ; 

2 In him all Vertues met, th' Exemplary 

7 Of Wiſdom, Learning, and true Picty. 

T Farewell Fam'd Fuage, Minion of Theſpian Dams, 


A olle's Darling born with Exthian Flames ; | 
Dd 3 Whic! 
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Which-in thy numbers wave, and ſhine ſo clear, 


As ſparks retracted 1n rich. Jems appear ; 


Such Flames as may inſpire, and Atoms ca(t, 
To make new Poets not like him 1n haſt. 
To the Admrd AUT HOR, F 

: 


Mr. THOMAS WRIGHT | 


ON HIS 
Incomparable HIST O RIES, ; 
ENTITULEED, þ 


God s Revenre avaſt Murther and Adultery, 
with the Triumphs of Fri end{hip and Chaſtity 
Newly publiſhed. in a ſmall Vol. 87. 


By Mr. J. Whitehall. 


NInce the roo bokd aſpiring Arpel fell 

(By his Ambition and his Pride) to Hell ; 
And ſince Rebellious Man loſt Paradiſe, 
The World 15 filPd with various ſorts of Vice ; 
Murther and Luf,twin Tyrants, long have reigi'd 
Anda vaſt Empire through the World maintain'd, 
'The 
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The Sword of Juſtice could not ſtop their rage, 
They've boldly tyranniz'd in'ev'ry Age ; 
: # Nor cou'd Divines their turious heat a{lwape, 
| Yer doubtlefs,Friend, th* Examples you have giv'n, 
| May give them proſpeUt of revenging Heay*n. 
# Your Pen with E/oquence divine inſpir'd, 
: Will cool the Souls with Luft and Murther fir'd. 
| Tame all the Paſſions, regulate the Jil} 
* And ſtop that Rage which guiltleſs b/ood wou'd ſpill. 
* Such charming Oratory it doth give, 
| Asteacheth ns by others Death to live ; 
And trom a Life of Chaſtity and Love, 
: A great Advantage. to our ſelves improve. 
Totell thy Fame, I want great Spexcer”s Skill, 
& The geatle charming pow'r of Cow/cy's Quill : 
Y Al Men of Sence will praiſe thy matchlels Proſe,. 
| ! For ſharpeſt Briar bears the {weetelt Roſe. 


by 
" 
F; 
FT 
ts 
, 


Dd 4 


_— —— 


[40] 


To his Ingenious FRIEN D, | 
Mr. THOMAS WRIGHT | 


ON HIS 


Compendious HIST ORI xs | 


OF f 

Murther, Adultery, Friendſhip and Chaſu; 

Some of the former being Epiromizd FÞ 
from Mr. Reynolds Murthers. 


By another Hand. 


ME” "tis true, knew of this Golden Mine, Þ 

But all their Skill cou'd not the Ore Rehne: : 
Th' inimitable RET NO LD's very Name, Þþ 
Startled at firſt aur greateſt Men of Fame ; 
Each one by fear, from that great task was hurl's, 
And tho? lanch'd out their Sails, were quickly fur!s j 
Wanting thy courage, they cou'd never ſoar } 
To this high pitch, which none &er reach'd befor | 
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The Vulgar paths thou ſhun'it, ſoaring ſublime, 


Till with quaint Eloquence thou fraught'ſt each 
S line. 


Y None yet ſo ſweetly charm'd with Sence the times, 
i $0 gently, and fo well rebuk'd ſuch crimes, 

| As you, my Friend, have done ; tor you preſent 
: Vice ſo deform'd, the Wicked will repent ; 

| * And by Examples of the chaſt and kind, 

; Fix bright Embelliſhments upon the Mind , 

# Such as may make us to improve, and be 

| Like patterns of Heroick Piety. 

" Thy Wit and Skill may former Artiſts blame, 

| And Reynold s Murthers now we mult not name. 
| As able Darkneſs, which attends the Night, 
Tothe Days Sun-bcams is its oppoſite : 
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; Then how canſ(t thou write wrong,when WRIGHT's 
; (thy Name ? 
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s $0 Vice from Vertue, Wrong from Right's the lame; 


a, 


— 4 ORR nine won oY 


CE , oy 


Wy nt 


Ft UW FL nes 
_ —_— - WE as 


b* 'S F>.. Se. 3 "5" VY 57 2 ns LC 
,,/ % A 
& ow EI HOES 2 gt ” 
«<7 ot Ur ered ad <4 4 Er Yer, 


O N 


Chriſtmas-day 


God ! who art moſt Excellent and Wile! 
I fee the Morning Beams break through th 
And with gteat admiration view the Lizhr (Sher 
Which difſipates Nights darkneſs from my fight. 
But with a greater wonder I look on 


Thoſe bright Illuminations, which thy Sor 
Hath brought to light by's Incarration. 
Look and admire I may, but can't expreſs | 
Such heights and depths of Lowe,in Profe or Verl: | 
'Tis beyond tI art of Rhet”rick to difplay, 
What Chriſtians lolemnize this Feftal day. 
Two facred Words, arc an Epitome 

Ot what's citected in this 4yſtery, 


Reaemption and Salvation ; heav*nly Letters! Þ 
Whuch freed falPn Man from tl Bondage of Ii i 
Luſt and Ambition, Avarice and Fraud, ( Ferrers; Þ 
Was then his Maſter, and his Pa/ions Lord : 


Til 
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Till Chriſt, his great Redeemer, broke the Chain, 
And placed him 1n Paradiſe again. 

0 Love moſt infinite ! O Love divine ! 

[This Myſtery of Love was truly thine ; 

For neither Men nor Angels could atone 

ITh' Almighty's Wrath, but God and Man in one : 
| Wherefore Divinity ſubmits to be 

:Lodg'd in a Veſſel of Flumaxity. 

How joyfully the heav*nly Hoſt above, 

#Proclaim to Mar, glad tydings of thy Love ? 

E And (hall Mankind fo much ungratetul be, 
{Or rather fink into ſtupidity, 

{As not with equal Joy this Meſſage hear, 

| And all'due Rev'rence to their Savionr bear ? 
[And finally, Let's end theſe Frftal days, 

| With (weet Doxologies, and Songs of Praiſe. 
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UPON | 
Aked I came from out my Mother's Womb, | 


N And naked mult return unto my Tomb ; 
Diſrob'd of all Injoyments here below, 

Or what my Fancy had eſteemed fo ; | 
Laid down 1n ſilexce, and by all forgot ; 

Left in an Earthly Sepalchre to rot, 

And turn to noiſume and corrupted C/ay, 

My Manly Shape and Figpere worn away : 
Thus when our little breath, and /ife's once gone, 
We makea Feaſt for Worms to feed upon. 
And though we ſhou'd the moſt Endearments har, Þ 
Of Wife and Children too, yet we muſt lcavc 
Them, and their Fortunes, unto Providence, 
When pale-tacd Dearh ſhall ſummon us from henc: : 
Why do we ſtand amaz'd, and ſeem to fear, 
When &er the news of a Friend's Death we hcar? Þ 
And not much rather to applaud the Tongue, 
T hat brought intelligence, he liv'd ſo long ; 
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For For Life's ſo mutable, each little blaſt 

May the whole Fabrick unto ruin haſt : 

Life is a Bubble, which now you lee here, 

{ And in a moments time do's diſappear ; 

| Full as inconſtant as the 7nd; alas! _. 

| Tis far more brittle than a Venice-Glaſs ; 

| 'Tis as a Shadow, which is quickly fled ; 

* Or as a Word, which in as ſimall time's ſaid ; 
| 'Tisas a Vapour riſing from the Earth, 

{ But at the molt "cis but a little Breath, 

} And is this truly ſo ? and ſhall my Eyes, | 

{ Together with my Souls bright Faculties, 

| Be cheated with the Horids gay Vanities 7 

| Certainly no! Aadjeu ye cheating Pleaſures, 

> Which only bear the cmpty name of Treaſures ; 


. No Sophiſtry, or ſtratagerh, can hid- 


| Your gilded YVavity, your Luſt and Pride : 

And as for Honour, that I'll moſt avoid, 

| My loneſome Cottage ſhall not be annoy'd 

jc E the noiſome Breath of a confuled Rabble ; 

| { Void of calm Reaſox, full of nonlence, babble. 
| Beſides, my Eyes are both too weak and dimm 


toguide m my Feet, whullt I ſo high muſt climb, A 
To 
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To reach her Pznacles ; which if I do, 


"Tis but to make me fall from thence more low. 
And as for worldly Wealth, my bounds I (ct, 
According to what Prudence do's direct. 

Our honeſt Indsſtry 15 not deny'd, 

When all di/ponding Thoughts are laid afide : 
So much I can moſt lawfully deſire, 

As may with decency my Life attire ; 

And bear me up, leſt I too much ſhou'd Mowry, 
Before I fill my dark and filent Urn. 
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Such ſcrious Thowghts as theſe delight me belt ; 
Death, when fore-ſeen in time, do's quite devel! 
A Man of dubious Thoughts, and frighttul Fears, 
And with a Plauait cloſeth up his Tears. 
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OW, 


ON THE 
Divine Spirit. 


S when the lab'ring Sz» hath wrought his 
Up to the top of lotty Caxcer's back, (track 
: I The kie Ocean cracks the Frozen Pole, 

UThaws with the hcat of Celeſtial Coal ; 

| So when thy abſent Beams begin t* impart 

J Again a Solſtice on my trozen Heart, 
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7 My Winter's o'cr, my drooping Spirits ling, 
: * And every part revives into a Spring : 
: But if thy quickning Beams a while decline, 
Z And with their Light blels not this Orb of mine, 
| Achilly Froſt furprizeth every Member, 
© And in the midit of June I teel December. 

| O how this Earthly remper doth debale 
| The noble Soxl, in thishier humble place ! 
2 VVhoſe wingy Nature ever dot! alpirc 
J To reach that place, whence firlt it took 1ts fire. 
Theſe Flames I feel, which.in iny Heart do dwell, 
Are not thy Beams, bit take their fire trom Fel. 
O queacl 


x 
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O quench them all, and let thy Light Divine 
 - Be as the Swn to this poor Orb of mine ; 
* And to thy Sacred Spirit convert thoſe Fires, 
VVhoſe Earthly fumes crack my devout Aſpires ! 


To the Memory of the Illuſtrious 
Prince GEORGE, Duke & 


Buckingham. 


F 


\ \ ] Hen the dread Summons of Command; 
. : 


Sounds the Laſt Call at fome proud Palace-Gate, 
When both the Rich, the Fair, the Great,and High 
Fortunes moſt darling Favourites mult dic ; 
Strait at th? Alarm the buſie Heraulds wait 

To fill the Solemn Pomp, and Mourn in State 
Scutcheons and Sables then make up the Show, 
Whilſt on the Herſe the mourning Streamers flow 
With all the rich Magnificence of Woe. 
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f Commun Greatneſs theſe juſt Righrs can claim, 
Vhat Nobler Train mult wait on Buckingham ! 
hen ſo much Mir, Wit's Great Reformer, dyes, 
s! he very Muſes at thy Obſequies, = i 
The Msſes, thar melodious cheerfull Quire, t 
— hom Mery could ne'er untune, nor tire, 
ut chirp in Regs, and ev*n in Dungeons ſing, ) 
ow with their broken Notes,and flagging Wing; 
To thy ſad Dirge their murm'ring Plains ſhall 
ot briog. 
it, and Wit's god, for Buckingham ſhall mourn, 
] His lov'd Laurel into Cypreſs turn. 


——_ 
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 - Nor ſhall the Nize /ad Siſters only Keep 
T his mourning Day: even Time himſelf ſhall weep, 
Ind in new Brine his hoary furrows ſteep. | 
{ ime, that ſo much muſt thy great Debtor be, 
to have borrow'd ev'n new Life {rom The? ; 
hilt thy gay Wit has made his ſullen Glaſs 
Ind tedious Hours with new-born Rapreres pals. 


J 
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What tho” black Envy with her ranc*cous Tongues 


d angry Poets in embitter'd Song 
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(While to new KRFD thy boundleſs Soul aſpire) 
Charge thee with roving Change, and wandrin 
Emvy more baſe did never Virtwe wrong ; (Firs 
Thy Wit, a Torrent for the Banks too ſtrong, 
In twenty fmaller Rills o'er-flow'd the Dam, 
Though the main Channel (till was Buckinghan 


Let Care the bulie Stateſman over-whelm, 
Tugging at th' Oar, or drudging at the Helm. 
With lab'ring Pain ſo half-ſoul'd Pilots plod, 
Great Buckingham a ſprightlier Meaſure trod: 
When o'er the mounting Waves the Vellel rod, )F 
Unſhock'd by Toyls, by Tempelts undiſmay'd, 
Steer'd the Great Bark,and as that danc'd, He play'! 


_ Nor bounds thy Praiſe to Albio's narrow Coal | 
Thy Gallantry.ſhall Foreign Nations boalt, ; 
'The Gallick Shore, with all the Trumps of Fame, | 
Toendleſs Ages ſhall reſound thy Name. | 
When Buckingham, Great CHARLES Embaſſadoþ 
With ſuch a Port the Royal Image bore, 


[31] 
lres) {So ncar the: Life th' Imperied Copy drew, 
ndring8As cv'n the Mighty Lows could not View 
(Firowith Wonder only, but with Exvy too. 
[Hs very Flear-de-Lice's fainting Light 
Half droopt tr) ſee the Engliſh Roſe fo bright. 


i 
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a, 
* LetGroveling Minds of Nature's bafoſt mould 
 [FHug and Adore their deareſt Idol, Gu/d ; 
n. {7 Thy Nobler Souldid the weak Charms debie, 
2 Diſdain the Earrbly Droſs to mount more High. 
: IE Whilſt Alumblcr Meris on Court-Smiles depends 
, #For the Gait Show'r in which their Jowe deſcends ; 
4, [Thou moynt'f to Honour for a Braver End ; 
ay's ; What others borrow, Thou cam'f there to lend: 
; Did'ſt ſacred Vertues naked Self adore, 
al$3 And lefi*ſt her Portion for her ſordid Woer ; 
& The poorer Miſer how dolt thou out-ſhine, 
, BY He the Worlds Slave, but thou haſt made it thine: 
Great Buckingham'”s Exalted Character, 
10,8 That in the Prince liv'd the Philoſopher. 
7 Thus all the Wealth thy Generous Hand has ſpent, 
Shall raiſe thy Everlaſting Monument. 
0 | 
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So the fam'd Phenix builds her dying Neſt 
Of all the richeſt Spices of the Exft : 
Then the heap'd Maſs prepar'd for a kind Ray 
Some warmer Beam of the Great God of Day, 
Do's-in one hallow'd Conflagration burn, 
A precious Incenle to her Funeral Urn. 
So Thy bright Blaze felt the ſame Funeral Doom, 
A wealthier Pile than old Ma»/o/us Tomb. 
Only too Great, too Proud to imitate 
The poorer Phenix more Ignoble Fate, 
Thy Matchleſs Worth all Succeſſors defies, 
And ſcorn'd an Heir ſhou'd from thy Aſbes riſe: 
Begins and finiſhes that Glorious Spheer, 
Too Mighty for a Second Charioteer. 


——_ 


SY 


«#44 is, þ Miſa has 


UPON THE 


Ds AT 


OLIVER CROMWELL, 
In Anſwer to Mr. W----'s Verſes. 
By Mr. Godolphin. 


, 


'FTS well he's gone, (O had he never been!) 
Hurry%d in Storms loud as his crying Sin: 

The Pines and Ocbs fell proſ} rate to his Urn, 

That with his Sow his Body too might burn. 

Wind pluck up Roots, and fixed C edars move, 

Roaring fot V engeance to the Heevens above : 

For Guilt from him like Romulus did grow, 

And ſuch'a Wind did at his Ruin blow. | 

Iraying thernſelves the lofty Trees ſhou'd fell "0 

Vithout the Ax,. ſo Orphew went to Hell: 

at whaſe deſcent the ſturdicſt Oaks were cleft, 

And the whole Weed its wonted Station left. 
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In Battle Here es wore the Lyow S ;Skin, 

But our Fierce Nero wore the Beaft within; 
Whofe Heart was Brutiſh, more than Face or Eye, 
Andin the ſhapeof May was in diſguiſe. 

' Where ever Mex, where ever pillage lyes, 

Like rav'nous Vultures, or wing'd Navy flyes. 
Under the Tropicks he is underſt66d, | 
And brings home Repine through a Purple Flood. Þ 
New Circslations found, our Blood is hurÞ'd, . 
As round the /eſſer, ' {0 the greater YVorld. 

In Civil Wars he did us firſt engage, 

And made.Three Kingdoms ſubject to'his rage. F 
One fatal ſtroke ſlew Juſtice, and the cauſe 
Of Truth, Religion, and our Sacred Laws. ; 
So fell Achilles by the: Trejes Band,, | 
Though he till fought with Heav's it ſelf in hand Þ 
Nor cow'd Domeftick Speil confine his Mind, 

Nor limits to his futy, but Mankind. 

The Brittiſh Youth in Foreign Coaſts are ſent, 
Towns to deſtroy ,| but more to Banifhment. 
VVho ſince they cannot in this J/e abide, 

Are contin'd Prig mers to the V Yorld belide. 
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No wonder then if we no tears allow 

To him who gave us Wars and Rin too : 

Tyrant: that lov'd him, griev'd, concern'd to ſee 
There muſt be puniſhmeat*to crueltie. 

| Nature her ſelf rejoyced at his Death, © 

And on the Hilter ſung with ſuch a Breath, 

{ As made the See dance higher than before, 

| While her glad Waves came dancing to the ſhore. 


ON THE LAST 


DUTCH WAR. 


© & Mr. Benjamin Willy, ſometime Maſter of 
| the Free-School of Newark upon Trent, 


Obb'd of our Rights! and by ſuch Water-Rats! 


We'll doff their Heads,if they won't doff their 
Hats. 


| Aﬀront from Hogen Moges to endure ! 

'Tis time to box theſe Better-Boxes ſure. 

If they the Flg's undoubted Right deny us, 
and won't ſtrike to us, they mult be ſtruck by Us, 
| Ee 4 ACrev 
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A Crew of Boors, and Sooterkins, that know ; 
Themſelves they'to. our Blood and YValour o:ve. 
Did we for this knock off their Spaniſh Fetters, 
To make *em able to abuſe their Betters ? 

IF at this rate they rave, I think "tis good 
Not to omit the Spring, but let 'em Blood. 
Rouſe then, Heroick Britzins, tis not Words, 
But Wounds muſt work with Leather- Apron-Lori 
They're deaf, and muſt be talk'd withall, alas, 
With Words of Iron, ſpoke by Mouths of Brafs, 
I hope,we [hall to purpoſ- the next, bout 


Cure *em, as we did Opdam of the Gout. 

And when 1 'th' bottom of the Sex they come, 
They'*l have enough of Mare Liberum. 

Qur brandiſh't Steel (tho! now they ſeem (o tal!) 
Shall make *em lower than Law-Conntries fall : 


But they 'Il &er long come to themſelves you'll ſee 
When we in carneſt are at Smick-4 -ſnee. 
When once the Boars percelve our Sn 'ords are draw, l 
And we converting are thoſe Boars to Brawn : 


M ethinks the Ruin of their Beleick Banners 
Lat Fight, almoſt as ragged as their Manners, 
Migit 
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Might have perſwaded 'em to better things, 
Than to be ſawcy with the beſt of Kjngs. 1, ; 
[5 it of Wealth fo proud they are become ? 

8 Charles has a Wain, I hope, to tetch it home ; 

{ And with it pay himſclf his juſt Arrears 

Of Fiſhing Tribate for this Hundred years ; 

; IF That we may ay, as all the Store comes 1n, 

or, The Dutch, alas, have but our Fa@ors bun : 

$, : They fathom Sea and Land, we, when we pleale, 
, © Have both the; Indies, brought to our own Seas 3; 
| For Rich and Proud they bring'in, Ships by Shoats; 
And thea we-humbls them to ſave. their Souls. 
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Z Pox of their Pictures ! if we had 'em here, 
) : We'd find *em Frames at Tyburn, or elſewhere. 

© The next they draw be it their Admirals, 
, 8 Franſpeciated into Finns and Scates ; 
Or which wou'd do as well, draw, if they pleaſe, 
N, Opdam with th' Seven ſinking Provinces ; 
# Ordraw their C aptains from the conqu'ring Mars , 
F'rſt beaten home, then beaten back again. 


And 


= A991 


And after this fo juſt, though fatal ftrife, 
Pray their dead Boars again unto the Life. 
Laſtly, Remember to prevent all Laughter ; | 
Drawing goes firſt, but Henging follows after, 
If then Lempooning thus be their undoing, 
Who pities ther that purchaſe their own Ruin; 
Or will hereafter truft their treacheries, 

Untill they leave their Heads for Hoſtages. 

For as the Provetb thus of Women's faid, 
Believe *em nothing, though you think 'em dead. 
The Dutch are ſtubborn, and will yield no Fruit 
Till; tike the Walnut: Tree, ye beat "em to't. 
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'THE | 


LAST SAYINGS 


OF A 


MOUSE. 


Lately Starved in 2 C upboard. 


4s they were taken in Short-hand by a Zealou 
Rat-catcher, who /; fined at the Key-hole of 
the C upboard Door. 


etch thatb em! ni is'it come to this 7 / 
O'ſhort. contumnuianceof Earthly bliſs. 
DidT-for this forfake my\Conntry Eaſe, = 
My Liberty, 'nvy Bacon, Beans, agd Peale ? 
Callye me this rhe breeding' of the Town, 
Which my young Mafter bragg'd when he came 
Fool that Þ was! T heard my Father ſay (down ? 
(A Mn he was, and his Beard gray) 
(rome; 
* Young "OO! v94 me well,you needs muſt 


2X = And leaye.me and your Marker here at home : 
* Great 
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« Great is your Spirit, at high food you aim, be 
& But have a care -----believe not ling Fame ; Tt 
« Vaſt Bodies oft are mov'dby lender Springs, 

« Great Men and T4bles are two difÞ*rent things : 
« Aſſure thy ſell, all Is not Gold that ſhines ; jl 

«He that looks Iwayy p/n always dines : 
&« For oft I've = one e ſtrut 4X Cloak, 

« And'at th fame inſtftit heard his" Belly croak. 


I pY fi experienca now 1 6nd toq yell, 

Old Hunt-crum was an arrant Swirophel. 

And muſt I'dye? andis there no relief ? 

No Cheeſe, though T'give!overithoughts of Beef., 
Where is grave Madge, and brisk-Grieva/kin now, 
Before whoſe FeetonrRacewas wont to bow? | 
No Ow4,: no C4; :tocnd 'my wafatt days? 

No Greſham| Fngime:my;kean Corps ro ſyuecke * 
I'd rather fall to Foes.a noble prey,,... , 

Than ſqueek; my:Sgul put! underiLpck and Key. 
What's. this,? a piſſing. Candles latteriend.,. 

My dear beloved C ountry-Save-all Friend ? 

Thou dreadfull Emblem, of Mortality, 


Which-nothing ſayquriſt of. ſolidity ; 


| Deteſted 
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Peteſted DrolPry of my cruel Fate ! 
This ſhadow of, a Comfort comes too late. 


Now you my Brethren Miee, if any be 
As yet unſtarv'd 1n all our Family, - -- 
From your obſcure Rezreats riſe and appear, 
To your, or to your Ghoſts I now draw near. 
Unto my priſtive duſt T haſt Apace, 

Obſerve my hollow Eyes, and, meager Face ; 

And learn from me the ſad reverſe of Fate, 

'Tis better to be innocent than preat, 

Good Conſciences and Belltes full, fayT, 

Exceed the pomp that only fills the Eye. 

Farewell you ſee (my friends)that knew me once 
Pamper'd and ſmooth, reduc'd to Skin and Bones. 
Poor as a Church-Mouſe ! OI faint! I dye! 
fly, fly from Cat in ſhape of Famine, fly ; 
VVhilſt atguy Death T my Ambirion rue, 

I this my C wpboard, and my Cofftn too ; 
Farewell to Viftuals, ' Greatneſs, and to, you. 


TO 
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TO FH E 


SECREIARY 


OF THE . 


MUSES. 


\ A NEW-TEARS-G1IFT. 


FULIAN, 

Ith care peruſe the lines I ſend, 

= Which when you've done, you'll 6nd Ian 
I write not for Applauſe, or if I doe, (your friead; 
Who'd value the Applauſe that comes from you, 

\ Or from your Patrons, who of late we ſec, 
However they're diſtinguiſh'd in deggee, 
Forget themſelves, and grow as dull as thee ? 

As often drunk, as awkward ia their dre, 
Fight with thy courage, Court with thy ſucce/s- 
And when their fond Impertinences fail , 
They ſtrait turn Satyriſts, and learn to rail ; 


Watl 
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—_ 
with falſe Aſperſions whiteſt truths they couch, 
4nd will abuſe, becauſe they can't debauch. + 
No, Julian, *tis not my deſign. to glean 
kpplauſes either from thy ſelf, or them ; 
Jut meerly to aſſume a friendly care, © 
And give thes Counſel for th' enſuing Ter. 
For if all pow'rfull dullneſs keep its ſtation, 
Dullneſs chief Manutacture of the Nation, 
Thou certainly muſt ſtarve the next Vacation. 
To prevent which, obſerve the rules I give, 
Ve never are too old to learn to hve. 
Firſt then, to all thy railing Scriblers go, 
Who do their wit and worth in Libels ſhow ; 
bid'em corre& their Manners, and their Sty/e, 
for both of *em begin to grow lo vile, 
They are beneath a Carr-man's ſcornfull ſmile : 
Tell'em their falſe Coyn will no longer pals; 
Nay, tell 'em that thou know'lt it to be Bras : 
) MB But above all, beg 'em to mend their ſtrain, 
And yet T fear thy pray*rs will be 1n vain; 
For though the Old year, Julia, now 15 done, 


; 
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Ve know there comes another rowling on, 
And ſtill another too when that 1s gone. 


But 


But Wis lyes «nmanur'd, the barren ſtore 
Is ebbing out-----I fear *twill fow no more. 
?PTis well thou doſt not. live on Wir alone, | 


For the dull traſh the Men of Sence diſown, 

Thy duller Coxcombs with Applauſes crown. 

Since folly. then, and nonſence find ſucceſs, 
Let this dull trifle paſs/amongſt the reſt : 

But ſwear withall the Author is a Wit ; 

Nay, when thou'rt in th' Enthaſiaftick fit, 
Swear 'tis the higheſt thing that &er was writ. 
Thus with thy noiſe prepare *em by degrees, 
Thov'rt us'd to dullneſs, and thou know'ſt 'twil 
Dull thenas'*tis,this New-years-gift of mine, (pleale 
If manag'd well, may help to pet thee thine. 


—____u__ lb 
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Nder this weeping Monumental Stone 
There lies a Scribe, whozwhile he liv'd, was 
| known 
Toev'ry Bawd, Whore, Pimp, Fop,Fool in Tow, 
For ſcandal he was born, and we ſhall find, 
That now he's dead, there's little left behind * 
Vaſt was his Coufage, witneſs all the ſtore FJ 
Of noble Scars, that to his Grave he bore ; C 
Allgot in War; for he abhorr'd a Whore. 
Of ſpreading Lihels nothing ſhall be fatd, 
kecauſe was that which brought him in his ara 
And tis « crime to vilifie th: Dead. 
His Honour for Religion {till was great, 
In Covent-Gerden Church he'd (lumb'ring fit; & 
Burt 


To ſhew his Piety was like his Wir. 
F ft 
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But above all, Drink was his chief delight ; 
He drank all day, yet left not off at night : - 
Drink was his Miſtreſs ; Drinking was his Health 
For without Drinking he was ne'er himſelf. 

Ah, cruel Gods! what Mercy can ye boalt | 
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If the poor Secretary's frighted' Ghoſt 
Shou'd chance to touch upon the Srygian Coalt? 

But ah his loſs, *tis now too late to Mourn; 

He's gone, and Face admits of no return. © | 
But whuther is he gone ? to's Grave, no doubt ; 
Where, if there's any Drink, he'll find it out, 


o A T Y Ri, 


In Anſwer ro the 


SAT.Y R againſt MAN 
” j yy f Wadham Colldye, Oron. 


Ere I a $p'r-7, to chule for my own ſhare, 

What caſe of Fleſh and Blood I'd pleaſe to 
I be the ſame that to my joy I am, (wear, 
One of thoſe brave and glorious Creatures, Mar ; 
Who is from Reaſon juſtly nam'd che brizht 


And perfett Image of 'the Infmite : 
Reeſon's Mankind's Prbromichde , no leſs 
Their Nature's honour, than their happinels : 


7 
With which alone, the meanelt Creature blelt, 


Were truly ityT'd the-Lord of all the relt ; 

Whence Mar makes good his Title to the T hrone; 
and th* whole Crex$ion his Dominion OWN. 

Whence he o'er others, and him elf preſides, 


4 _ from Errour as Ten thouſand Guides : 
F f 3 T load 
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Through Doubt's diſtrating Lab' rich it direfts 
And all the ſubtil Windings there detects. 

As ſafely ſteers through Life's wide Occan, 

As Skilful Pilates through*he boundleſs Main ; 

It ſhews here Scylls, there Charybas lyes, 

And between both ſecurely leads the Wiſe; 

VVho Quick-ſands,Rocks & Gults ſupinely brave, 

A deſp'rate Fool may periſh ia the Waves ; 

V'Vho mad and heedleſs wou'd his Guide retulc; 

Can't blame that res/o» which he cannot ule, 

He that will cloſe, or leave his Eyes behind, 

Shou'd not accuſe his, Eyes, becauſe they're blind, 

Tf knowingly, vaia Mar, his Journey makes 

Through Error's fenny Bogs, and thorny Brakes, 

And craggy, ſteep, untrodden Paths he takes ; 

'Tis down-right Nonſence then to look upon 

His Errors ( Nature's ImperfeCtion, ) 

And all Mankind endite with a wrong | Ww 

Which reaches not his Nature, but his }1i/ 

Beſides, it's better reaſon to infer, 

That 1s moſt perfect, which cag moſtly Err ; 

The Hound that's fam'd for far more politick Noe, 

Than Mcn in Parliament or C offee-houſe ; 


* Thad 
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een LEN 
Than Country-Juſt ice, or Old C fas J Horſes, 

A Conſul's made for's Skill in State-affairs ; ; 

Who cloſeſt Plots can ſcent and ſpoil alone, 

With as much eaſe as he devours a Bone : 
Jowler the Wiſe the plodding Fowler 15;-- 

0k at a fault, and oft his Hare doth miſs ; 

While through unerring-paths a Stone deſcends, 

' And ſtill arrives at that tow*rds which it tends. 
If therefore thoſe are wiſeſt which attain 

By ſureſt means the Ends at which they aim : 

The latter, doubtleſs, will be wiſer-found, 

Though this is but a Stone, th' other a Hound. 

5 much for Reaſon, th next mas for Man, 
For him I muſt defend, and him I 

Well then : Man is compos'd of Cruelty - Fear, 
From theſe his great, and his beſt Aion are ; 
The charge runs high, and deeply Man's arraign'd, 
His Blood is poyſon'd, and his Natere ſtain'd. 

But I ſhall make it ſtraight with eaſe appear, 

That the brisk accuſation's too ſevere 3 

For undertaking to diſparage him, (Theme. 
They leave their hi and make the Beaſt their 
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And firſt the Fears'that trouble him within, 
Proceed not from his Natre, but his $i» ; (haunt 
Which, like pate Ghoſts, while they the Muri//re 
Do cramp his Sopl, and all his Courage daunt, 
Frame galtly Fawfomes in his guilty Mind , 
Frighttull above,” below, before, behind : 

If in the Houſe, alas the Houſe will fall ; 

If, in the Street, each is a tot'ring Wall ; 

If in the Fields, 'what 1f the Poles ſhou'd crack, 
And the vaſt Orbs come tumbling on his back ? 

A Bird, a Waſp, a Beetle, .and a Fly, 

With no {mall dread approach his trembling Eye ; 
For lately *tis evinc'd, all Creatures are 

No leſs than Man, in the wild ſtate of War ; 
VVhich long ago the wary Emp*rour knew, 
VVho hoſtile flies, with Princely Valour ſlew, 

[s he alone ? he ſtartles when he ſecs 

His moving ſhadow, and his ſhadow flecs. 
For who can evidence but that may be 
No meer privation, but an Enemy ? 
So when alone a tim'rous Wretch is ſcar'd, 
And when he's not, he's fearfull of his Guard. 
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VVhat ſhall he do ? or whither ſhall he fly ? 
yyho durſt not /ive, and yet he durlt not aye : 
Sy you who Cer have felt thole pajnfull tabs ; 
&y wretched Nero, or more wretched Hobbs, 
Guilt is of all, 'and always is afraid, 

From fear to fear ſucceſſivelyþetray'd ; 

'Tis guilt alone breeds cow'rdife and diſtruſt, 

For all Men wou'd be Valiant if they durtt ; 
Thoſe only can't, who {wear, and whore, and cheat, 
And ſell their Honovr at the cheapeſt rate : 

Whom brawling Surfcits, Drunkenneſs and Claps, 
Hurry on head-long to the Grave perhaps : 

Such ſome call Pevi/s, but we think the leaſt, 

And therefore kindly head them with the belt. | 
Chuſe they themſelves whoſe Caſe they'll pleaſe to 
The Caſe of Dog, the Monkey, or the Bear. (wear, 
$ far, I doubt not, but you'll find it clear, 

He's no true Man, who's thus compos'd of Fear : 
He o'er whoſe Actions Reaſon doth preſide, 

Who makes the radiant Light his conſtant G uide; 
Vain fear can never 0'er his Mizd prevail, 
Integrity to him's a Coat of Mail; 
8” 7 Ft 4 Ot 
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Of Vertues and of Honeſty poſleſt, 

Againſt all ills vas trebly arm'd his Breaſt : 
Steel, Brafs, and Oak, are but a weak defence, 
Compar'd to firm-refolved Innocence. 

This makes the Champion, 'nudit the Bloody Field, 
Bolder than he who@ore the ſei” n-fold Shield, 
To brave the World, and all the dangers there, 
Though Heav'n, Air,Sea & Land all conſtant were 
As unconcern'd as were the Forreſt Oak, 

_ He feels the Lightning, and the Thunder-ſtroak: 
He meets the Lyon, and the Ragged Bear, 
With a great mind that never ſtoop'd to fear. 

If the Winds blow, they ſpend their Breath in vain 
Tho' they enrage and ſwell their boiſt'rous Main, 
Till Waves ariſe, and foaming Billows row, 
For calm in ſpight of Tempeſt is his Soul ; 

And Syren-like he ſings amongſt the Storms : 
The brave can dye, but can receive no harms. 
But Men are cruel : no, they're never fo 

While they continue Men, not Monſters grow : 
But when degen'rate, they their powr employ, 
Not to preſerye their kind, but to deſtroy. 
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When once unnat'ral, they themſelves engage 
11 Blood and Rapine, Cruelty and Rage. 

Then Beaſts on Beaſts with greater Mercy prey, 
The ray\nous Tygers are lels fierce than they. 
The greateſt Good abus'd, turns greateft Evil, 
And ſo faln Lucifer became a Devil. 

But who'd not therefore Bleſſed Michael be, 
'Cauſe Devils are Angels too as well as he? 


Or elſe to inſtance in their proper ſphere, : | 


Pale and corrupted Wine turns Vinegar, 

Will they beyond it therefore praiſe ſmall Beer ? 

While they debauch't, areto each other Fiends, 

True Men are good unto themſelves and Friends. 

Whoſe kindneſs, affability and Love, 

Make theſe aboad below, like thoſe above: 

Good without ſelf, and without fawning kind, 

And own no Greatneſs but a Vert#ous Mind : 

Grave, Learned, Noble, Valorous and Wile ; 

High without pride, and meck without diſguiſe. 
Having at large compleated our defence, 

We will,jin ſhort deſcribe the Men of Sence. 

And firſt their Proweſs, next their Learning ſhew 3 

4Laftly their Wir, and then we'll let them go : 
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*« For that which fools the World, Religion, 
_ © Your pains are {av'd,becauſe the }5/e haye now 
Here Hell's great Agent Hobbs 1'thy front appear 

Trembling beneath a load of guilt and fears : 
The Devil's Apoſtle {eat to preach up Sin, 

And ſo convert the debauch'd World to him; 
Whom Pride drew in as Cheats,their Bubbles catch 
And made him venture to be made a Wretch. 
Hobbs, Natures peſt, unhappy England's ſhame, 
Who damns his $qul/to get humſelt.a Name. 
The Reſolute Villain from a proud delire, 

Of being Immortal, leaps 1ato the fre : 

Nor can the Caitiff mils his deſp'rate aim, 
Whole luſcious DoQrine Proſelytes will gain, 
(Though *cis ſufficiently abſurd, and vain) 
Whuillt proud, il]-natur'd, luſtfull Men remain. 
And that's as long as Heav'n and Earth endure; 
Thus th' Halter once, but nothjng now can cure. 
Next him his learn'd and wiſe Diſciples view, 
Perſons of ſignal parts, and honour too, 

As the enſuing Cara/ozne will ſhew. 
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| ufs,Fops,Gameſters, Highway-Men,and Players, 

Bawds, Pimps, Miſſes, Gallants, Grooms, Lacquics, 
\and Pages ; 

Such as the Poct juſtly thought a crime, 

Toplace in Verſe, or-grace them with a-Rhime. 

; Wbitnow methinks I ſee towards me Jig, 

Huge Pantaloons and huffing Periwig ; 

Vith Hat and gaudy Feather o'er it ſpread, 

And underneath looks ſomething like a Head. 

Bleſs me ! what is this Antick ſhape? I can | 

Believe 1t any thing beſides a Man : 

But ſuch it is, for I no ſooner ask, 

But he bears up, and takes me thus to tas. 

The Devil------- ſtraight down drop I, 

And my weak under-hearted Friend that's by : 

A Fiend broke looſe, cry'd he, I fear him worſe, | 

He ſhou'd a Hobbiſt be by th? ſize of s-Curle. 

Plague----e--for,a peeviſh ſnarling Curr ; 

Mercy, I cry your Mercy, dreadtull Sir ; 

For a Broad-ſide theſe Weapons. fitter arc, 

Three wou'd at lcaſt ſink a Dutch Man of War. 

Theſe are theSparks,who fricnds with Rabs do greety 


ind bravely Murther the next Man they meet ; _ 
| With 
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With boldneſs break a ſturdy Drawer”s pate, 
If the Wine's bad, or Reck'ning is too great. 
Kill a poor Bell-man, and with his own Bel, 
*Tis a rare jeſt to ring the Raſcal's Knell : 
Cry, Dam you to a Dog that takes the Wall, 
And for th affront the ill-bred Cur muſt fall : 
Swear at a Coach-may, and his Horſes kill, 
To ſend th? uncivil Sons of Whores to Hell. 
Upon a rude and juſtling Sig n-poſt draw, (anda, 
Though the fam'd Champion George look't dowt 
Aſſault Glaſs-windows, which like Cryſtal Rock, 
Had firmly ſtood the ſharp impetuous ſhock 

Of Twenty Winters, and deſpis'd their pow'r, 
Yet can't withſtand their matchleſs Rage one hou: 
From all th* Atchievements of Romantick K nigh 
Their bold Encounters and heroick Fights ; 

One only Parallel to this is brought, 

When furious Dos the Gyant Windmill fought. 
Oh that this Age ſome Homer wou'd afford ! 
Who might theſe deeds in deathleſs Verſe record, 
Here wou'd his large Poetick Soul obtain 

A lubje-t worthy his immortal vein ; 
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Where greater deeds wou'd his great Muſe employ, 
Than when ſhe ſang the tedious Siege of Troy. 
Then ſtout Achilles, Ajax, Driomede, 

The future Ages with contempt wou'd read ; 
Deſpiſe their Name, and undeſerv'd Renown, 
Who Ten years ſpent to win a paultry Crows ; 
For War-like boldnels, and Advent'rous deeds, 
The Camp of Yenws that of Mars exceeds. 

Tis an Exploit, no doubt, that's nobler far 

T attempt the Dangers of a Female War ; 
Where.in vaſt numbers, reſolute and bold, 
Viragoes fight for Honour, and for Gold ; 

And with unweary'd Violence oppole 

The fierceſt.Squadrons of aſſaulting Focs ; 
With juſt ſach weapons, and ſuch courage too, 
Did war-like; 4-120ns their Men ſubdue, 
Such venom'd Arrows from their Quiver flew. 
Next we'll deſcribe, from a few gen'ral hats, 
Their uſual Lear»ing, and Accompliſhments. 
In the ſtarch't Notions of the Hat and Knee, 
T” excell them, they defie the bravelt He. 
How long they cringe, whenw ithindoors they greets 


And when y* accoaſt one in the gpen Street. 
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VVhether a Lady led muft have the Wat ; 

And if there's none, which Hand to lead withall MW 

Which of the two tle Houle firſt enters in, 

And then which firſt ſhou'd the vain prate begin, 

VVhen three full hours, without one word of ſenk 

They'll talk'yon on gentetl impertinence ; 

And ll ſhall be ſurprizing Complement, 

And each ſhall have at Teaſt ive Madam in't ; 

Beſides the Courtiſh A-4a-modiſh He, 

Tntriegue Divine, and pleaſant Repartee. 

Ladies of Pleaſure, they from Honoxr know, 

By the Hood-knot, and the looſe Gelſtico : 

They'll rell exattly, if her temper Red 

Be bounteous Nature's gift, or borrowed. 

Deſcry a Beauty through her Mask and Shroud, 

Call her a Sun that's got behind a Cloud. 

The vigour of thoſe fopperies I loſe 

For want of breeding, but you muſt exculc 

For this a Clowniſh, rude and Cloyſterd Muſe. ' 

Nor muſt we all their Atts of Luſt forget, 

In Excellence ſurpaſſing any yet : 

For Luſt's more beaſtly, and more nunn'rous too, 
* Than Nero's Pimp, Perronius, ever knew : 
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ore thati Alberriue, or the Stapyrite, 
all, Whobs gh boel profou ndly on the Subject write. 
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Now for their Wit. 

Si). Whey haye one waggery the top o'th' reſt, 

en W/yhich we'll put firſt; becauſe it is the beſt ; 
0 cheat a Lixk- Boy of three-hialf pence pay, 
J lily ſtcaling through ſome blind back-way. 


ut what - 4:5inM the Jeſt, the Boy goes on, 
atill rhe Place, appointed he's upon, _ 


ever ſuſpetts the cunning Hero's gone. 
wing thus chous'd the Boy, and *ſcap'd by flight, 
eſcarcely Meeps for laughing all the N ight. (peed 
icks himfelf up th' next Morn, and hies with 
o tell his Miſs th intriegue of what he did ; 
ho makes reply, (Ia neatly done indeed. 
hen he all C6 
For a whole week with that ridic'lous Story : 
Laſt night I hapned at the Tavern late 
0 be where five of theſe great Wirs were fate, 
ind was ſo nigh a as to,o'er-hear their prate : 
[ dare toſwear, that three amongſt the five, 
ere Woodcock \Ninney,and Sir Loſlitrve. 
id Shativell heard them, he had (toPa from thence. 


Ml Srond] | part of his Impertinence : Pro- 
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-- Prologues and Epilogues they did reherſe, 
- With ſcraps and ends of ſtiff untoward Verſe; 
And ſtrong Almenſor Rants cull'd from the Playy 
. Of Goff and Sertle, and great Poet-Bays. 
' Anhour or two being ſpent in this diſcourſe, 
And all their ſtore quite drein'd, they fall to work; 
T applaud th' invention of a ſwinging Oath, 
And better-humour'd Cyr/e that fills the Mouth, 
A Bawdy Jeſt commands the gen'ral Vogue, 
And all admire and hug the witty Rogue. 
And if you once but chance to break a Jeſt, 

On the dull phlegmatick and formal Prieſt : 

Or rather vent a Droll on Sacred Writ, | 
For th? more ingenious ſtill, the berter Wit, | 
If he can wreſt a ſcrap to's preſent Theme, | 
And pretty often daringly blaſpheme ; 
Oh, *tis the Archeſt Rogue, the wittieſt Thing, 
He ſhall &er long be Jeſter to the King : 
He parallels the Thrice-renown'd Avchee — | 
And he ſhail write a Book as well as He : © | 
Nay more, Sir, he's an excellent Poet too, 
He'll all the City Ballad-men out-doe J 
Their formal high-bound Msſe waits to expect, 
When penſive Mony«wadtters will contra Wit 
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with Clov*n-foot Satan, or ſome wanton Maid, 
In ſhape of Sweer-heart is by him betray'd; * 
Fach common trivial humour of the Cizy, 

ills him wich Rapture, and creates a Ditry, 

The bawlers of Small-coals ,Brooms, Pins & Spoons, 
Afford him matter to endite Lampoons. 

If Sir Knight take a Purge at Tarbridge Waters, 
Hellſhew in'rhime how oft, how far he Squatters: 
In forty couples of Heroick Verſe, 

Expreſs the features, and the ſprings of's 4--—-. 
Had Hopkins burleſqu'd David with deſign, 

Theſe Wits had RtyPd his filly rhimes divine: 

But ſince he did it with an honeſt Heart, 
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Certainly if the Dev'l ſtruck up and ſung, 

After a pawſe fo many Ages !ong ; 

And play*d-the Poer after once again, 

Though in thit old abominable ſtrain, 

tle once deliver'd his dark Oracle ; 

'Twoud paſs for Wit, becaule it came from Hell. 
But being of Patience totally bereſt, 

The Room and Houle in rage and halte I left: 
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Now ſum up all their Courage, Wit, and then 
Tell me if Reaſon will allow them Mer ; 
Rather a large and handſome Ree of Apes, 
Whom Nature hath deny'd our Sulphur, giv'n ou 
Such in hot Africk Travellers relate, (Shape, 
Mankind in folly only imitate. | 
But ifa thing s' ualikely ſhou'd be true, 
That they both wear our Shape and Nature too; 
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I'd live contented under any (tate, 

Rather than prove ſo vain, abſurd, degenerate : 
An Ow], a Kite, a Serpent, or a Rat, 

If a more hated thing; let me be that. 

Let them laugh on, and fite the thinking Fools 
In Rev'rend Bed/aw's Colledges and'Schools. 
When Men diſtracted do deride the Wiſe, | 
'Tis their concern to pity and deſpiſe ; 
Let me to Chains and Nakedneſs condemn'd, | 
My wretched lite in frantick Bed/am: ſpend ; 
There ſigh, pick ſtraws, or count my fingers o'er, 
Weep, laugh, ſwagger, huff, quarrel, ſing and ro; 
Or with Vel's heav*nly Porter preach and pray, WW: 
Rather than live but half ſo mad as they. | 
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'Fo His molt Sacred, Majeſty 


TYME, the Second , 096 
On His late Vitories' o'er the 
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Rebels'im the»Weſt. 
7 wool 2314s 18-211 


Ince" Hives yortt Ripftcons Cyſt has own'd, 
And with ſuceeſs your pow'rful Army Crown'd; 
Silence were now an injury as rude, 

As were the Rebe/'s baſe ingratitude. 

While th* Glories of your Arms & Triumphs ſhine; 
Not to Conpratulate, were tO repre , 

Tour Exemies themſelves won'd ſtrangely raiſe 

By diſ-ingenious and inglorious Ways ; 

By means no Vulgar Spirit wou'd endure, 

But ſuch as cither Courage want, or Power. 
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But while your Clemency proclaims aloud, 
Compaſſion to the, miſerable Croud. 

Your Royal Breaſt with Love and Avger burns, 
AndFour Reſentnient into Pjgy turns. 

But they your Princely Pardos did refulc, 
And were reſolv'd all Owtrages to ule. 

Stern Murtherets, |that riſe before the light 
To kill the Innocent, and rob at Night : 
Unclean Adulterers, whoſe lohging Eyes 
Waat for the-T'wilight ;- Enter in diſguilc, 
And ſay, Who ſees us ? Thieves, who daily mark 


Thoſe Houſgs which they pluntder,in the dark. 
Yet whilſt your Loyal Subje&ts Blood they leck, 
With th" Gibhes or the Ax at laſt rhey mect. . ,- 
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On the ſame. 


Ou'd I but uſe niy Per, as-you your Sword, | 
I'd write in Blood, and kill it ev'ry Word: 
ie Rebels then my Muſe's pow'r ſhou'd feel, 
Ind find my Verſe as fatal as your Sree!. 
But ſure, Great Prince, none can preſume to write 
With ſuch ſucceſs as you know how to Fight ; 
Who carry in your Looks th* Events of War, 
Nelign'd, like Ceſar, for a Conquerour. , 
The World of your Atchievements are atraid, 
nd th* Rebels fly before you quite dilmay'd, 
ind now, Great Prince, may you Victorious be, 
our Fame and Arms 0'er-{preading Land and Sea, 
yy you our haughty Neighbours over-come, 
nd bring rich Spoi/s and peageful Lawrels home ; 
Vhulſt they their Ruine, or your Pardon meet, 
nk by your Side, or fall before your Feet. 
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A 
PANEGYRICK 
On His Preſent Majeſty 
FAMES the SECOND: 


Occaſuonally Written ance His late Viftortes & 
tained over the Scotch and Weltern Rebel;, 


\ \ 7 Hilſt with a ſtrong, yet with a gentle hand 
You bridle Fa&ion, & our Hearts command 


ProteCt us from our ſelves, and from the Foe; 


Make us Vnzte, and make us Conquer too. 

Let partial Spirits ſtill aloud complain, 

Think themſelyes anjur'd,*cauſe they cannot reign 

And own no liberty, but whilſt they may, 
| Without controul, upon their Fellows prey. 
Above the Waves, as Neptune ſhew'd his Face, 
Tochide the Winds, and ſave the Trojan Race; 
So has your Majeſty (rais'd above the ret ) 
Storms of Ambition toſſing us reprelt : 
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Your drooping Conntry torn with Civil hate, 
Preſery'd by you remains a Glorious Szare. 
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The Se4's our own, and now all Nations greet 
With bending Sails, each Veſſel of our Fleet. 
Your Power extends as far as Winds can blow, 
Or ſwelling Sails upon the Globe can go. 
Heav'n, that has plac'd this 1/ard to give Law 
To ballance Europe, and her Szates to awe: | 
In this Conjunition do's o'er Brittain [mile, 

The greateſt Monarch, and the greatelt 1/fe. 
Whether the portion of this H"ar/d were rent 
By the rude Ocean from the Continent : 

Or thus Created, it was ſure deſign'd 

To be the ſacred refuge of Mankind, 

Hither th? Oppreſſed ſhall henceforth reſort, 
Juſtice to crave, and Snccour from your Court, 
And then, Great Prince, you not for ours alone, 
But for the VVorld's Defender ſhall be known. 
Fare, ſwifter than your Winged Navy, fiycs 
Through ev*ry Land that near the Ocean lycs 3 
Sounding your Name, and telling dreadtull News 


To all that Piracy and Rapine ule. 
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. With ſuch a Kng the meaneſt Nation bleſt, 
Might hope to lift her head above the reſt, 
What may be thought impoſſible to doe, 
For us embraced by the Sea and Tow ; 
Lords of the W orlds vaſt Ocean, happy We, 
Whole Forres ſend to reign upon the Sea 
And ev*'ry Coaſt may trouble or relieve, 
But none can viſit us without our leave. £ 
Angels and we have this Prerogative, 

That zoze can at our happy Scat arrive : 
Whilſt He deſcend at plcaſure to inwaat, 
The Bad with Vengeance, and the Good with Aid 
Our Little World, the Image of the Great, 
Like that about the Boundleſs Ocear {et : 

Of her own Growth, has all that Nature craves; 
And all that's rare, as Tribute from her Slaves. 
As Egypt do's not on her Clouds rely, 

But to her Nile owes'mare than to the Sky. 

So what our Earth, and what our Heaw/ denics, 
Our ever conſtant friend the Sea ſupplics. 

** The taſt of hot Arabia Spice we know, 

f* Free from the ſcorching Sa that makes 1t grov- 
& Witlk 
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« Without the Worm in Perſian Silk we ſhine, 

« And without Planting drink of ev'ry Vie. 
«To dig for Wealth, we weary not our limbs; 
«Gold, though the heavieſt Mezal, hither ſwims: 
« Qurs is the heavieſt where the Indizn+-mow ; 

* We plough the deep, and reap what others ſow. 
Things of the nobleſt kind our own Sail breeds ; 
Stout are our Mem, and war-like are our Steeds. 
Here the Third' Edward, and the Black Prince too, 
France conquering,did flouriſh, & naw you, (due; 
| Whoſe conqu'ring Arms whole Nations might fub- 


Whilſt by your Yalour, and your Courteous Mind, 
Nitions, divided by the Seas, are joyn'd. 
Holland, to gain your Friendſhip, is content 

To be your ſafe-guard on the Continent : 

She from her Fellow Provinces will go, 

Rather than hazard to have Tow her Foc. 

Ia our late Fight, when Cannons Cid diftulc 
Preventing Poſts, the terrour and the news; 

Our Neighb'ring Prixces trembled at the roar, 
But our C onjunition makes them tremble more, 
Your Army's Loyal Swords made War to cea le, 
And now you heal us with the Acts of Pezce. 
Lels 
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Leſs pleaſure take, brave Minds, in Battles won, 
Than in reſtoring ſuch as are undone. 
Tygers have courage, and the Ragged Bear ; 
But Man alone can, whom|he conquers, ſpare, 
To pardon willing, and to puniſh loth; 
You ſtrike with one hand, bur you heal witl bot, 
 Asthe vex't World, to find-repole at laſt, 
It ſelf into Auguſtus Arms did caſt : 
So Enzland now doth, with like toil opprels'd, 
Her weary Head into your Boſom reſt. 
Then let the Msſes with ſuch Notes as thele, 
Inſtrutt us what belongs unto our Peace. 
Your Battles they hereafter ſhall indite, 
And draw the Image of our Mars in fight. 
Iluſtrious A#s nigh raptures do infulc, 

And ev'ry Conqueror creates a Muſe. 
| Here in low trains thy milder deeds we ſing, 
And then, Great Prince, we'll Bays and Olive brit, 
To Crown your Head, while you Triumphant rick 


—— 


{ . Ofer vanquiſh'd Nations, and the Sea beſtride ; 


While all the Neighbouring Princes unto you, 
Like Joſeph's ſlaves, pay reverence and bow. 


A Cot 
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0n, 


A Congratulatory 


[PO x M} 


ON HIS 
SACRED MAJESTY 


TAMES the SECOND's 


Succeſſion to the Crown. 


O ſooner doth the Aged Phenix dye, 

But kind indulging Netwre gives ſupply. 
vick of her Solitede, ſhe firſt retires, 

| And on her Spicy Death-bed then expires. 

Thus God's Vicegerent utconcern'd, declines 

The Crown, and all his Dignities reſigns : 

Like dying Parents, who do firſt commend 

Their 1ſſe to th' tuition of a Friend ; 

And then, as if their chicfeſt care was paſt, 

Pleagd with the Serr/ement, they breathe their laſt : 

So he perceiving th' nigh approach of Death, 

That with a, Period muſt cloſe his Breath. 


i, 
& 
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Hi Soul he firſt to God doth recommend, . 
; hen parts fom's deareſt Brorher, and beſt Friew, 
' F ntentedly reſigns his dying claim, 

To him Encceſſor oF this Crown and Fame : 

\ 'O is whoſe wiſe Condut knows how to diſpence 
Þ Prope: rewards toGuilt and Tnnocence : 

As Prince, within the Circle of whoſe Mind 

” All the Heroick Vertyes are confin'd ; 

” That difPrently difpets'd, have made Men oreat, 
A Prince {0 juſt, ſo oft preſerv'd by Fate. 

© On then, Great Potentate, and like the Sur, 

1 - Set with the ſplendid Glory you've begun. 

| Dig ſuch hov'ring Clouds as wou'd benight, 
E "And interpoſe themſelves ? twixt us and light. 
You boldly c dare \ Jehovah's Truſt arteſt, 

| Withque a baſe perſiyading intereſt. 

j When pleaſing fattery puts on | her charms, 


To take with gentle 4r#s and ſoſt Alarms ; 
|; ix't with a Gallant reſolution, you 
{al Uncaſe the : Hypocrite,. who bids adieu 
% Eo this confus'd and ill-digeſted $:ate, 
$ 


bf here. P lots new Plots to C onpter-plot create : 
OO Truſting 
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gan 1:2 : 

Truſting to'Reaſon's Condutt as your guide, :/ 
You kary aarematng Fepfoop one its n 
And: hen greffouch aart+ as mayappear;) [> rug 
To cautioh-others from a SE;hwrack there.” "1 5 
And fince your Rejgz the Rebe/s plainly ke 4 | 
The rfican effects of their black Treachery, - 
The Puritans may now expect in vain, 


To Gull with Pjous Frauds the Land again : 
ſou, fike Great Columipus, will find'out 


The hidden World of deep intriegues and doubt, _ : 
England no more of Tealouſies ſhall know... IF 4 | 
But H4/gzow. Peace ſhall huild, angh Plentffioubl 1 is 
And the Proud Thames, ſwell'd high, no more con a ". (hb 
Bur Gnilingly loo!:s'0r7the peacefialPhoigys (ac 
No Angry,Jempe/t thin ſhall carter Brow?” * 
Gladto, behold: revixgd.Gommerce grow. ;._ | 41 

Whilit W&to'F AMES. the Secong make on 
Strivingaho moſt. ſhall Zoye{c7 8KRrefs-1 51:0 E 
No Fadfion ſhall us fam our ſelves, divides r! 

More: than:the Sea-from all the pro Tt 
But link'd:;together-in ope Chinaf have, "1210! ; 
Andwith o ons" Epring Unini98 we'll move. oh 
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© That to our Foes regret it may be ſaid, 
EE vv e are again one Boay, and OnC He ad ; y 


© Which God preſerve, and grant that long you my 
In Righteouſneſs and Peace the Scepter ſway, 


YA 


ON THE. 


eration 


OF. A. 


- BIRD: to his MISTRISS 


1 \ TIKN 


| Adin to-talt the welcom Sa 
Y V. And liear the Birds thiir lays moſt {weetly 
| Phd on ſpreading Eiwatrwonght the reft,” (lng, 
; cpm iy Bling pleasd'me bel) 
» Was one I tertipted tomy lvre,and caupht; 
: Which now'(fairSaint) 1 ſend you to be raugit : 
boris young, and apttolearn'y and fure no Voice 
3 BY Vas Cer ſo fullof Art, { elear and choice 
2 "As yours, t"inſtru& it, that/in time 't may riſe 
% To be the ſweet-tongu'd Bird of Paradiſe. 
IM ADVI GH 
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TO 


Js1LLY MAIDS 


By an Unknown Authour. 


may, 


N \ Gang a Vireins Boſom *of Fifteen, 
The God of Love doth place his Mag azeen? 
cards up his treaſure, all his pow'rfull Charms; 
. er Breaſts his Quiver, and his Bow her Arms. © 
beaxty ſits then triumphant on her brow, 
7, Wie doth command the World, all Mortals bow, _ 
ty {4nd worſhip at the A/tars of her Fyes ; LE 
g; Wile ſeems a Goddeſs, and 3Mem Tdolize, 
t) W4t theſe years Nature hath perform'd her part, 
nd leaves the reſt to be improv'd by AS <-> 


hich with ſuch Skill is manag'd five years more, 
Each day freſh Glories add to th' former ſtore. | 
be motion of the Body, rich attire, . 
Vbliging look, kind language; all conſpire 
0 catch poor Man, and ſet his Heart on Fre. 
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\, During this harveſt, fora may pick and wo 
- But hayea care, fair Virgins, leſt you loſe 
| £ TH advantage which this happy ſeaſon yields: 

" Cold Winter-froſts will nip your blooming Fielk 
Wither your Roſes, make your Lilies dye, 
And quench the ſcorching Flambeas of your Eye, 

+ - For when the clock of Age has Thirty told, 
And never Max yet touch'd your Copy-hold, 
A ſudden, alteration then you'll find, 
Both in your ſtate of Body, and of Mind : 
You then ſhall pine, for what you now do (light; 
Fret inwardly all day, and cry all night ; 
Devour the Sheets with folded Arms , complain, 
And wiſh you had him there, but wiſh in vain, 
Then in your Thoughts inſipid pleaſi Ures ſteal, 
And on lean Fancy make a hungry meal. 
Your Bodjes too will with your Minds decay ; 
As thoſe grow crais'd, (0 theſe will waſt away. 
All nauſeous food your Appetites will plcalc, 
And nouriſh indigeſted Cruaities, 
When once your Mind” $ diſturb'd, Nature beg1us 
To furl her Trophies up 1n wrinkled Skins. 
Who cau expe&t the Body cer ſhou'd thrive, 
And lack its natural. preſervative ; ? Wa 


, 4 1. A. EH + - - : | - , 7? 
- & Fs - 
- y-Z _—Yy 
lh _— hat 


te. tt ——_——_W_— 


fv 
— 


VVanting due ſeaſoning, all fleſh will taint ; 
'Tis Max preſerves Complexion more than Paint ; 
So high a Cordia/ he doth prepare, 

In Natures Limbeck, if apply'd with care, 

lt will perform the very work uf Fare; 

Not only Life preſerve, but Life create: 

Be wiſe in time, leſt you too late repent, 

And by ſome prudent choice thoſe ills prevent : 
Ge a brisk Copſore to ſupply your want, 

But let him be a Hwsband, no Gallant. 

There lies. much: virtue in a Levite's Spell ; 

But more if th a#ive part, performing well 
There's the intrinſick worth, the charming bliſc, 
That do's conveigh your Soxls to Paradiſe ; 
Twill make you dye with a delightfull pain, 
And with like ecſtalie revive; again.  ' 
Part with that Virgin Toy, while in the prime, 
The Fruit will rot o'th' Tree, not took in time. 
But if you will continue proud and coy, 

And ſlight thoſe Men who court you to enjoy 5 
Here you in wretched Jgmorance ſhall dwell, 
And may deſervedly /ead Apes in Hell. 


H h Fara | 
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Farther fl, D = IE 


Young Ladies 


B By anther Hed. 


E prudent, oy Marry Whiile you may, , 
Leſt, whetvtob late, you do repent and ſay, 
You wiſh you had, ati San had YOON, wide Hy. 


If in th' principium of your youthfull days; 
Your Beauties *s like to SoPs bright ſhining Rays, 
Then are you Critical, and hatd-to pleaſe. 


When as you do begin to chuſs your Mare, 


You chule him firſt for Name and-great Eſtate, 
And qualify'd, as'I ſhall here relate. 


Good- 
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EE nn eee On OC 
Good-natur'd, handſome, Eloquent and wiſe, 
Well learn'd, and Sknl'd in Arts, of equal {1ze, 
'Tis Lady's Niceties to be preciſe. 


<A 


% 


But when to Twenty-one arriv'd you be, 
lou do begin'to chule reſervedly, 
Thgnthe young $q«ire who keeps his Coach is he- 


But when as your Meridian is paſt, 
As poſting Time doth {wittly paſſing halt, 
5» will your Cryſtal Beauties fade as faſt. | 


Veſper ſucceeds Aarors in ſmall ſpace, 
And Time will ſoon draw wrinkles in that Face, 
Which was of late ador'd in ev'ry place. 
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Farther A" DVICE 


Young Ladies 


By another Hand. 


E prudent, Ladies \ Marry while you may, 
Leſt; whettob late, you do repent and ſay, 
You wiſh ag had, SN San had YOOe, made Hwy. 


If in th' principiums of your youthfull days; 
Your Beauties *5 like to SoP $ bright ſhinng Rays, 
Then are you Critical, and hatd to pleaſe. 


 Whenas you do begin to chuſs your Mare, 
You chuſe him firſt for Name and-great Eſtate, 
5k qualify'd, as 1 ſhall ere relate. 


Good- 


es, I 


Good-natur'd, handſome, Eloquent and wile, 
Well learn'd, and Skall'd in Arts, of equal ſize, 
'Tis Lady's Niceties to be precife. 


But when to Twenty-one arriv'd you be; 
You do beginto chule refervedly, 
Then the young $qzire who keeps his Coach is he- 


But when as your Meridian 1s alt, 
As poſting Time doth {wittly paſſing haſt, 
$ will your Cryſtal Beauties fade as faſt. 


Veſper ſucceeds Aavrors in [mall ſpace, 
And Time will ſoon draw wrinkles in that Face, 


{ Which was of late ador'd in ev”ry place. 
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A'D'V'T.C E 


TO A, 


Town- Mils. 


By Mr. Worldell. 


Ear Mrs. Anne, I'tn certain you'll find true 
The late Advice, in writing lent to you; 
And I aſſure you now with Pez in hand, 

In Verſe or Proſe I'm till at your command. 

It by Poetick Art T could aſſay 

To Stigmatize the blackneſs of your way , 

Pd fright you from that brutiſh, luſtfull $1», 
Which you ſo much delight to wallow in. 


Soar with your thoughts, and penetrate the 5k), : 
And view the Wing'd Celeſtial Hierarchy. | 


Thiak 


tn. 
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If you'll but follow wertwow Attions here, 

And that your Ra»/om coſt your Saviour dear. 
Strive (till for Yertue's Paths with ſtrong deſire, 
For flames of Luſt will end in flames of Fire, 

If once to Drunkenneſs inclin'd you be, 

You've ſprung a Leak to all debaucheric ; 

And drinking Hea/ths, the Body heats with Liquor, 
| Which makes it proſtitute to L»f the quicker. 


* Shun then thoſe paths,don'r fofer in your Breaſt 
Such wicked Sis, they'll but diſturb your Reſt. 
Torture your Mixd till Atropos divide 


Think to whatHeev? »ly joys you'r free-born Heir, 


| The fatal twiſt, and ſend you to reſide 

| In horrors darkſome ſhades, without a guide 
| Where you will find for your /4/civiows tricks, 
' Chiron muſt waft you o'er the River Styx » 

| Too ſure you'll find he'll not his way! miſtake, 

{ But row you ſafe unto Averne's Lake ; 

{ And where you'll ſurely be compell'd to land, 

| Plato himſelf will let you underſtand. 
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The Preference of. a e” ingle Li 
on before Marriage. 


Written at the Requeſt of a Lads 
By | on (Ore 


| 'D 
HE that e-N cver in w7 to be, 

Both for the preſent and the future, tree 
Fram cares and&8roables, intermix't With þ rife, 
Mult flee thechazard of a Nuptial Ly : 

For having once had touch of Cepid 5 Dart, 
Once overcome by th' crafty Court igy's Art ; 
And brought at laſt nato the Nupried Bea, 

Adies toFoy and Freedom, for they*reficd. 

She's then 1nvolv'd in #rowb/es withour end, 
Whichalways do's a Married Life attend : 
When as before ſhe might have liv?d at caſe, 

In Prayers, and Hymns, and Pſalms have pals'd be! 
Been chief Commanareſs of her 1/i/lland Mind, (days; 
And acted any thing her Will deſign'd ; 


Sl 


[703] 


She might go t#avel- where and when ſhe pleaſe; 
Topals away the tedious time with eaſe : 

But when once dubjctt to the Fugal Band, 

Her Wills confin'd, ſhe's under a-Cammand ; 

And to-refide at home muſt be het lot, 

Till Arropos unlooſe the Naeptial Kot. 


bps HO OUR 
CLARINDA'S 


Putting on Her 


| Vizard Mask. 


O have I ſen the Sun in his full pride, 

Oer caſt with ſullen Clouds, and then deny'd 
; To ſhew its luſtre in ſome gloomy night, 

When Urighteſt Stars extinguiſh” d WCre of light : 
$0 Argels Piftures have ] ſeen vail” do er, 


That more devoutly Men thou 'd them adore ; 
Hh 4 50 
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| So with a Mesk ſaw I Clarinds hids 
Her Face,more bright than was the Lemn:an Bride 
So I an off ring\to: her ruby Lips 
Wou'd make, but cannot pay't'for the Eclipſe, 
That keeps off my be-nighted Eye; I mean 
The Curtain that divides it from the Scene. 
Say, my Clarinds, for what Diſcontent, 
Keep thy all Roſie Cheeks ſo (trict a Lent 
Or 15 thy Face, which thou do'ſt thus diſguile, 
Jn Mourning for the Murthers of thine Eyes ? 
If fo, and thoud'ſt reſolve not to be ſeen, 

A Frown to me had more than Mid-night been. 


THE 


MIDDLE SISTER) 
Aſcribed to CLARINDA. 
Ame Nature ſeems to make yourSifers ſtand, 
As Hanamaia's that attend on either hand ; 
Toright or left I turn not, Poets ſay, 
The middle is the beſt and ſafeſt way. I 
Fortune and Natere are your F riends (my Fair) 
For they have plac'd you here in Vertae's Chair : 
Doubtleſs in you the Middle Grace I ſee, 
On this ſide Fairh, on that ſweet Charity. 
Your Siſters ſtand like Banks on cither lide, 
Whilſt you the Cry/fa/ fream betwixt them glide z 
Or, if you will, they w alk on either fide 
Like Bride-Maids, you in middle like a Bride. 
What ſhall I farther add ? The Trav'ller {ces 
A pleaſant Walk between two rows of Trecs : 
The ſmooth and filent Flood in th? middle flows, 


But the Shaers murmur from the Bazks rough 
(Brows. 


AN 


ide. 


FE 1E a1 GY 
Mrs. M H. 


By a Student of the laner - Temple. 


Ome do compare their Miſtreſs in dull Rhime, 
To Peatt and Diamonds brought from Tndiu 

Their Lips to Corral,& their Neck to Snow, (Mins; 
Robbing both Indies to adorn them 10. 
But theſe, alas, are Metaphors too bare 
To make perfe&ion hatf itſelf appear ; 
And to prophane you ſo, wou'd be a Sz, 
Worfe to'be pardon'd, than commenced i in: 
A Crime, that brings my Maſe into ſuſpence, 
'Twere blaſphemy to fetch'a Simile hence. 


In Tow each Member ſhows the whole to be, 


Not bare perfettion, but a Prodigic, 
Nam 
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ture laure turp?d ſpend-thratft, now defigns nome. e 
amuſe poorMortals with ſuch mon{trousftore 
Fince you have Made ber Bankruprquitc,and ppgr. ) 
Your Eyes (like Heav'ns INuſtrious Lawps) diſpence 
By Beams mare bright a ſecret influende-7,,.., 
0nall Admirers ; and, like Heav'n, do give 
4 Pow'r whereby poor Mortals be and hve : 
Nor is this all, the Charms that conſtellate 

ln your fair Eyes, they do nat terminate». 

An equal (hare of thole Celeſtial Rays, _.. 
cs WF Crowns ev*ry Member with an cqual praiſe ; 
a WF They're not conhia'd to Lip, or Chin, or. Hand, 
But univerſal are, as Sea and Laxd. | 


Who views your Body with a-eurious Eye, 
May through that malky hew a Soul delgry : 
A Soul ! that breaths nought but Seraphick Love, . 
The {weet Monopoly of that above : 

Modeſt as Virgins are, yet nut unkind 

Fir, but not proud ; your Goodnels unconhn'd 
To Time or Perſon, and your Judgment great, 
But not polleſſed with a felt-conceat : 


Pere« 
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Porfiliin fo div divine, ſo pure and bright, 
Nor Pex nor Tongue can cer expreſs it right. 
The loftieſt Epithite my Mufe &'er knew, 
Admits a Greater, when apply'd to Tos; 
Who can reſiſt ſuch Charms, at whoſe Acceſs 
Sol \neaks away to the Antipodes : 

Or in the Umbrage of ſome Cloud do's hide 
His Face, as if he fear'd to be out-vy'4. 

A Fabrick fo Polite, and fo compleat, 
Heev' n may behold with Eavy and regret ; 
To ſee in one poor Mortal thus Ingroſt, 


All the perfeZtions that ſhe e'er cou'd boaſt. 
And were you but immortal too (like it) 
Angels wou'd pay that duty we omit ; 

As if your were a Deity confin'd 

To humane Fleſh, not wretched, but refin'd. 
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A 


| Love-Poem. 
By an Oxford Gentleman. 


| by what kind GO D amlI in debt for this 
Obliging, Minute that beftows ſuch bliſs, 
As now to repreſent unto my ſjghr, 

That which to Me alone can cauſe delight ! 

How long in mournful S:/ence has my Sighs 
bemoan'd thy Abſence ? witnels, O ye Skies. 

But now I have obtzin'd my wiſh'd ſucceſs, 
LAnd have in view my chiefeſt happineſs ; 

I muſt with haſt my priſon'd thoughts reveal, 
Which has been long a torment to conceal. 
Phyllis, ah lovely Phyllis, thou art ſhe 

Who ſhoweſt Heav'n in Epitome. 

Angels with pleaſure view thy Matchlels Grace, 


And both admire and /ove thy beauteous Face. 
Cou'd 
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 Cou'd Heav'n ſome greater Maſter-prece deviſe, 
Set out with all the G/orres of the Skres ; 


That Beauty yet in vain he ſhou'd decree, 
Nothing like you cat be belov'd by Me. 
VVhat Ornament and Symmetry I view, 
VVhere each part ſeems as Beautiful as New, 

I long t” enjoy thoſe Hands, thole Lips, thole Fre, 
VVhich I,who love you molt, know how to prize 
But when my Arms imbrace thy Virgin-Love, 
Angels (ball ſting our Bridal Hymn above. 
Nature then pleas'd, ſhall give her glad conlcnr, 
And gild with brighter Beaws the Firmument. 
Roſes unbud, and ev'ry fragrant Flower 
Shall ſtrip their Stalks to ſtrow the N/uprial Bower 
The firr'4 and feathey'd kind the triumph ſhall pur 
And Fiſhes keap above the Water to ſee you ; (luv 
And whereſoe'er thy happy foor-/teps tread, I 
Nature wm triumph after rhee is led. 
My Eyes ſhall then look languiſhing on thine, 
And wreathing 4r#s our ſoft Embyaces joyn ; 
And in a pleaſing trembling ſeiz'd all o'er, 

Shall teel delithrs unknown to us before. 

What 


[UE] 
Vhat follows will out pleaſures moſt inhance, 
Vhen we ſhall ſwim-in Ec/tafie and Trance, 


nd ſpeechleſs Foys; in which ſweet rranſport tols'd, 
Ve both ſhall in a pleaſant Death be loſt. 


know not where to end this happy Thtem ; 


utisit real * or ſome airy Dream ? 

ſudden fear do's all my rhoughts ſurprize, 

dre not truſt the witn: [s ot fy Eyes. 

ow fixr T ſtand, and indifpos'd to move 

heſe pleaſant Charms, unwilling to diſprove : 


ke himn, Wh Hen ina ſolt Dream enjoys, 
oſtir afid Wake, his Paradiſe deſtroys. 
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ANOTHER 


Love- Poem. 
By the ſame Authour 


Ride of the World in Beauty,Pow'r,and Lox; 
Beſt of thy Sex ! Equal tO Gods abave : 
Unparalell'd Yertue ; they that ſearch about 
The.World, to find thy Vertues equal out, 
Mult take a Journey longer than the Su» ; 
And Pilgrims dye cer half their race is run. 
Your charming Beauty can't but pleaſe: the ſight, 
With all that is in Natere exquilite. 
About thole Lips Ambroſial odours flow , 
. Near, andall the Sweets of Hybla grow. 
Thoſe ſparkling Eyes reli(tlels Magick bar ; 
I ſee young wanton Cupids dancing there. (Bred 
What melting Charms there waves about ty 
On whoſe tranſporting Billows Fove might ol 
And with immortal Sweets be ever bleſt. 
Shall T but name the other charming B!:/s, 
That wou'd conveigh our Sowls to Paradiſe? 


Go 


Gods! how ſhe charms ! none ſure was Cer like thee, 
Whoſe very fight do's caule an Ecftaſie : 

Thou art ſo ſoft, ſo ſweet, and Glent all, 

As Births of Roſes, or as Bloſſoms fall. 

Hide then thoſe Eyes ; take this ſoft Magick hence, 
My Happineſs lo much tranſports my Sence a 

That ſuch another /ook, will make me grow 


MR. 


Lore; 
Too firmly fix't, ever to let you go. 


Soul, ſummon all thy force thy joy to bear, 
Whilſt on this Hard eternal Love I {wear. 
Sweetelt of Creatures ! if there Angels be ! 
What Angel is not wiſhing to be Thee ? 

Can any happineſs compare with mine ? 

| Tis wretched ſure to be a Pow'r Divine ; 

| And not the Foys of happy Lovers know : 

' Wou'dlt thou, my Deareſt, be an Ange! now f 
| O how the Moments ſweetly glide away ! 
Nothing of Night appears, but all is Day. | 
Inflam'd with Love, theſe Minutes Ill improve, 
And ſum an Ages Bliſs in one Hours Love. 
But ſhou'd I long ſuch vehement raprmres eel, 
| I fear the tranſports of delight wou'd Kill: 


Li THE 


he, 
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TH E 


Lovers Will. 


ET me not ſigh my laſt, before I breathe | 
(Great Love) ſome Legacies; I here bequeathe 
Mine Fyes to Argue, if mine Eyes can ſee ; 
If they be blind, then Love I give them thee ; 
My Tongue to Fame, t' Embaſſadors mine Ear;, 
And unto Women, or the Sea, my Tears. 


My Conſtancy I to the Planets give, 
My Truth to them who at the Court do live; 
My Szlexce t any who abroad have been, 
My Money to a Capuchis ; 
My Modeſty I give to Souldiers bare, 
 Andall my Patience let the Gameſters ſhare. 
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I give my Reputation unto thoſe 
Which were my Friends ; my Induſtry to Focs; [| 
To 
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To School-men Þ bequeath my Doubrfulneſs, 
My Sickneſs to Phyſicians or Exceſs ; 
To Natere all that I in Rhime have writ, 
| And to my Company I leave my Wit. 
{ Tohim for whom the Paſſing-bell next tolls, 
Ig 've my Phyſick-Books ; my Written Roll; 
Of Moral Counſels I to Bedlam ave, 
My Brazen Medals unto them which live 
In want of Bread ; To them which paſs among 
All Foreigners, I lcave my Engliſh Tongue. 


a. —_—_ ———E— 


Thou Love taught*ſt me, by making rae adore 
That charmiag Maid, whoſe Twenty Servants 
Togive to thoſe who had too much before;(more, 
Or elſe by loving where no Love receiv'd cou'd be, 


* Togive to ſuch as haye an incapacitie, 
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he... 


A 
By W. S. M. D. 


Sweet Laay, 
Our conqu'ring Eyes have by their Magick Art, 


4 Convey'd ſuch Flames into my Captiv'd Heart, 
I cannot reſt ; Ah therefore, do not prove 

Cruel to him whom your Eyes taught to Love ; 
Nor blame this rude attempt, ſince what I do, 
My ardent Paſſion do's compell me to ; 
I wou'd be ſilent, fearmg to oftend, 


But then my Torments ne'er wou'd have an end. 
Yet though in this T may appear too bold , 
My Love is pure, and therefore may be told : 
Beſides, you are ſo fair, your Yertues ſuch, 
- That ſhov'd I ſtrive, I cannot ſay roo much. 
So well accompliſh'd you're in th* Art of Love, 
You've Charms enough t inflame another Jove. 
Let not your coyneſs therefore blind. the light 
Ot your fair Eyes,which now do ſhine ſo bright ; 
For ſhe that gives occaſion to deſpair, 
By all that's good is neither kiyd nor fair ; 
| Though, 
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Though outward Beauty ſoon may charm the Mind, 
And make the moſt obdurate Heart prove kind ; 
Yet nothing charms an Amrous Heart (o ſtrong, 
As the ſweet Notes of a fair Female Tongue, 
That charms the Soul, and all the Sexſes move, 
And adds new Sweets to the delights of Love. 
Love is the noble(t Paffion of the Mind, 

And ſhe that unto it can prove unkind, 

Is either ſimple, deſtitute of Wit, 

Or elſe her Pride will not acknowledge it. 

But that's too black to dwell in your fair Breaſt, 
Nothing but things divine can there have reſt. 
If therefore wilfull Pride don't taint your Mira, 
But as your Face is fair, your Heart is kind. 

My Pez ſhall then maintain your worth and praile, 
And from all others I'll polleſs the Bays : 1] 
But if by frowns againſt me you take Arms, 
Your Beauty has no Snares, your Eyes no (1415. 
And though a Stranger yet to you 1 am, 
If you prove,4ind, I'll not conceal my Name ; 
Till then I relt to lee theſe lines ſuccels, 
Orr which depends my future happineſs. 


4 Speech 
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A Speech to his Miſtreſs in a Garden. 
HE Glory which we {ce inveſt theſe Flow';; 


" tha lent,8& they muſt live but ſome few hours, 
So Trme, what we forbear t9 uſe, devours, 
From fading Leaves, you fee how Time reſumes 
Their fragrant ſcent, and ſweet perfumes. 
Look but within the moſt retired places, 
Where utmoſt Skill is us'd to keep good Fares, 
Yet in ſome diſtant time they will be ſeen 

The {poll of Age : witneſs th' F gyptian Queen , 
Or the fair charming Helen, who by Tr: 

Had nothing left — RF 

- But whar at laſt expreſs'd were by her Shrinc. 
Or thus ; Shou'd ſome Malignant Planer brins. 
Upon the Antumn, or the Heoming Spring 

A barren drought, or rain a ceaſeleſs ſhon””, 

| Yet *twou'd not Winters coming ſtop one hour. 

| But cou'd you be preſerv*d by Lowes neplett 
From coming Tears decay, then more reſpect 
Were juſtly due to ſo divine a Faſhion, 

| Nor wou'd I give indylgencc to my paſſion. : 
Fo A | 


AN 


ADD RESS 


TO 477 
Gentlewoman Walking in a Garden. 


By an Oxford Gentleman. 


Adam, I hope, though I a Stranger am, 
Your candid Goodneſs will not let you blame 
This bold 5ntr»ſion, that do's now bereave 

You of theſe privacies without your leave ; 

And as you're fair, [ hope you're no leſs kind, 
Craving your pardon then, Pl! ſpeak my mind : 
But oh ! T fear my troubled Heart bodes ill, 

One word from you my /ife do's fave or kill; 

Firſt for your pity then-I muſt beſeech, 

Lodg'd at your fect, you would behold this wretchs 
O that the Gods above wou'd bring to pals, 

You might my /uit, without my /peaking gueſs , 
But that won't be, relating then, fair Saint, 
My firm-fixt Love in murm: ring complaint. 


_ apts 


Not long ſince, walking through the ſhady Grove, 
To ſee thoſe tender budding Plants improve; 
And coming downwards trom the Rivers head, WW 
To hear the noiſe the purling Waters made, 
And ſee her various and delighttull pride, 
Streaming in Czrcles as the Waters glide, 

Then *twas I heard a ſhrill melodions ſound, 
Pleaſanter far than what I there had found, 

One while I thought it was ſome Ange!'s tune, 
Whoſe pleaſing Echo (till wou'd re-allume 

Its firſt high quav'ring ſtrein, and then fall low'r, 
In ſhort, too charming for the ſtrongeſt pow'r. 
My curioſity then brought me to 

A loneſome Grotto,| where as prying through 
Its verdant ſpreading branches, I did (ec 

That beauteous Form which thus has wounded me: 
And ever ſince my Paſſion is the ſame, 

Reſiſt not then ſo true and pure a Flame ; 

| But with kind pity ſend me ſome relict, 

Since my Heart's ſtole by you, the pretty 7 b:/ 
From whoſe brightEyes ſuch conqu”ring Charni G0 
As might enſlave and captivate each Heart : (dat 


The 
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The greateſt Praiſe i5 to your Beauty duc, 
All muſt their Homage pay when ſeen by you. 
The Fruit-tree nodding with each blait that blows, 
Through the great preſſure of her loaden Boughs, 
%ems to deſign none but your hand to crop 
Her pendent Cluſters, from her Branches top. 
The purple Yet, and the bluſhing Roſe , 
With ſweet Carnations, Wait till you difpolc 
Their fragrant ſcent to your ſagacious Noſe. 
If you're diſpleas'd the faireſt downwards drop 
ts fading penſive head, and wither'd top : 
But if youre angry, poſlibly the Sur 
Might ſtop his courſe, and not his journey run ; 
{At which th? amazed and affrighted World 

{ Might to its firſt rude Chaos ſoon be hurl'd. 
ne- 4nd ſince my Fare's wrapt up in what you doom, 


{ Co not my Paſſion with your ſcorn o'er-come ; 
{ But with the Sweets of Love, and then we'll be 
; Lock't in Embraces to Eternity. 
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UPON A 


Gentlewomans Refuſal of a Letra 
from one ſhe was ingaged to, 


By Ser C. S. 


OT hear my Meſſage, but the Bearer ſhun! 
What helliſh Fezd inrag*d cou'd more hare 

Surely the Gods deſign to make my Fate (done! 
Of all moſt wretched, and unfurtunate. 
"Twas but a Letter, and the Words were few, 
Filf'd with kind wiſhes, but my Fate's too true. 
I'm loſt for ever, baniſh'd from her ſight, 
Although by Oaths and Vows ſhe's mine by right. 
Ye Gods: look down, and hear my Sorrows moat, 
Like the faint Echoes of a dying groan. 
But how 1s't poſſible ſo fair a Face 
Shou'd have a Soul {o treacherous and baſc, 
To promiſe conftazcy, and then to prove 
Falſe and unkind to him ſhe vow'd to love ? 


[123] 


0h, Barb'rous Sex! whoſe Nature is to rook 
id cheat Mankind with a betraying look. 
ence I'll keep guard within from all your Charms, 


dever more reſiſt all freſh Alarms ; 

race your windings through the darkeſt Cel, 
Ind find your Srrategems, though lodg'd in Hell 
our gilded Paintings, and each treacherous Wile, 


ut. W+ which ſo cas'ly you Mankind beguile ; 

ave WV inds are more cont ant than a Womans Mind, 
nc' Who holds to none but to the preſent kind : 

or when by abſence th? Object is remov'd, 

The time is gone and ſpent wherein ſhe lov'd, 
nd is it ngt the very ſame with me, 

0 ſlight my Love, when I mult abſent be ? 
erhaps ſh'has ſeen a more atraCting Face, 

nd a new Par«moxr has taken place. 

nd ſhall my injur'd Soul ſtand Mute, and hve, 
VIulſt chat another reaps what ſhe can give ! 
Glutted wirh pleaſures, and again renew 

Their paſt delights, although my claim and due, 
Oh, no, my Soul's inrag'd, revenge calls on, 


Il tear her piece-meal &'er my fury's gone ; 
c Erretch 


\ 
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Stretch out my Arm all o'er th* inconſtant ſtain, 
- Andthencleavedown her treaclrous /imbs inty; 
The greateſt plagues Invention &er cou'd find, W 
Is not ſufficicat for th' ;»conſtant Mind, 

I think I haye o'er-come my Paſſion quite, 


And cou'd not /ove, although *twere in deſpight, 
As for the Man who mult enjoy my room, 
He'll ſoon be partner in my wretched doom; 
He by her Faith, alas, no more will find, 
Than when ſhe ſwore to me to prove moſt kind, 
Therefore I'll leave her, and eſteem her lels; 


And in my felf both joy and acqure ſce. 
But oh, my Heart, there's ſomething moves there 
Sure *tis the vigour of «»bounded Wl. (ſtill, 
Too much, I fear, my Fetters are not gone, 

Or I at leaſt again muſt put them on. 
Methinks I feel my Heart 1s not got free, 

Nor all my Paſſions ſet at liberty, 

From the bright'glances of her am'rous Eye. 
Down Rebel-love, and hide thy boyiſh Head, 
I'm too much Mar to hear thy follies plead : 

Go ſeek ſome other Breaſt of lower note ; 
Go make ſome Old decrepit Cackold dote : 


Beg 
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00l Ty, or {trait thy tos, Bow, 

xd thou thy {elf fall to deſtruction too. 

it oh, 'm gone, my Foes have all got ground, 
| Brains grow giddy,and my Head turns round, 
ly Heart's intangled with the Nets of Love ; 


y Paſſions rave, and now ye Gods above- 


cp on my doom, and heave me tp your Skres ; 
ok, look, Mervinda's jult before my Fyes : 
cþ me to catch her e'er her Shadow fly, 

Ind I fall downward from this rowling Sky. 


nd, 


In Praiſe of a Deformed , buf 
Virtuous, LADY; 


OR, 


| ASATYR on BEAUTT. 


cre 


1 


| Ine Shape, good Features,and a handſom Face, 
Such do the glory of the Mina defacc ; 
but Vertwe is the beſt and only grace. | 
ewe Man's Mind inflames with luſtfull fires, 


Conſumes his Reaſon, burns his beſt delires. 
Wer't 


| 
: 
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Wer't thou, my Sas, but trom my Body free; 
Had Fleſh and Blood no influence on thee , | 
Then woud'ſt thou love a Woman, & woud'lt chi 
The -Soub-fair-ſhe to be thy bleſſed Spoule. 
Beauty's corrupt, and like a Flower ſtands, 
To be collected by impureit hands ; 

'Tis hard, nay 'tis ſcarce poſſible to find 
Vertne and Venws both together joynd; 

For the fair She, who knows the force and [treng 
Of Beauty's charms, grows proud,and then at leng 
Luft and Ambition will poſſeſs her Breaſt, 
Which always will diſturb Man's peacetull reſt, 
Beware my Sos, leſt ſhe caſnarec thy ſence; 
Againſt her W iles, let Vertue be thy tence. 
Some pleaſe their fancies with a Pure well, 
And tor meer toys, do real pleaſures ſell : 

No bliſs, fond Capid thinks like what is in 
The ſmoothing of his Ladies tender Skin. 

Her ſnowyBreaſts,kind Looks,and ſparkling Ey* 
Strait Limbs, with bluſhing Cheeks and Forehead 
In theſe his beſt and chiefeſt pleaſures lye : (high 
What other parts ſhe can for pleaſure ſhow, 
You can produce as well as ſhe, I know. 


&<; WhenAre with furrows ſhall have plow'd her Face, 
Ind all her Body o'er thick wrinkles place ; 

er Breaſts turn black,her ſparklingEyes ſink in, 
arfull to ſee the briſtles on her Chin, 

painted Face grown {warthy, wan,and thin; 
& Hands all ſhrivel'd o*er, her Nails of length 
ugh to dig her Grave, had ſhe but ſtrength. 
buch is the Miſtreſs, that blind Poets praiſe ; 

Such fooliſh Theams, rheir grov'ling fancies raiſe. 
y Miſtreſs is more lovely, and more fair ; 

races divine in her, more brighter are : 

die is the ſource of Bliſs, whilſt Yerexe reigns 

her, all things impure her Soul difdains. (Arts, 
Thoſe fools ne'er knew pure Love's moſt facred 
That &er were conquer'd by blind Cap:a's Darts, 
Or ſtand as ſlaves to their own carnal hearts. 


ch 


Madan , 


1h S the preheminence that*s ſeen 1n you, 
Which do's with ſacred Love my heart ſubdue; 


For all maſt own who've read in Nature's Books, 
Modeſty and GooJ-nature”s in your Looks : 


Your 
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Your Converſation's mild, theſe ſacred Charm, 
Protection are *gainſt L»ffs impurer harms, 
Theſe and your other Yertxes do excell, 

And matchleſs ſeem to want a parallel. 

In your moſt ſacred Preſence none can think 
Of Leſt, or once its hotrid Vexom drink ; 
You are an obje& that will ſoon diſpell 
Luſts moſt delightfull poiſons ſent from Hell; 
Your Self's the ſubſtance of the Saints above, 
You move my Soul with chaſt and holy Love; 
For you alone large Off rings I deſ1gn, 

And with continual prayers I wiſh you mine. 
Oh that Omnipotence wou'd Bounty ſhew, 
And make me happy in contraCting you. 


[129] 
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LOVE-LETTER 


By W. S. Gent, = 


Madam , 


Wou'd prove a needleſs thing, ſhou'd I 
Strive to ſet forth what's obvious to cach Eye; 
To ſpeak your Worth and Beauty, wou'd but be 
To ſhow the Sus at noon, which all Men ce. 
Beauty it ſelf, Youth liniles, and ev ry grace, 

Do all pay tribute to your Heav'nly Face. 

One /mile from you might make the Dead to live, 
Vielding more Wealth than laviſh Worlds can gives 
Your ſparkling Eyes out-dart the pale-fac'd Moor 3 
You are far brighter than the Eye of Noor. 

Phabus his Golden Fleece looks not {lo fair, 

As the fine ſilver threads of your ſoft Hair. 
Aurora mantled in her ſpreading Beams, 

Torouſe up Mortals from their ſ[lumb'ring Dreams; 
When ſummoning the 0orning, can 't compleat 


Tha modeſt b/ſb which in-your Cheeks takes leat : 
K k White 
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Whiter than untrod Szow on Mountains ſeen, 
And which I mult confeſs beyond eſteem, 
Are thoſe white Iv ry Teeth, wholggeven row, 
The harmony of Love in Union ſhow. 

In various wantonnels, each branching Vein 
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Do's your white Breaſts with blue Meanaers (tain; 
From which clear Fountains tlow with greateltma: 
| The moſt delightful Magazime of treaſure. (fur, 
The Muſes and the Syrens ceaſe their Song, 

At the ſoft Myfick of your charming Tongue : 
Angel or Saint, I know not which by feature, 
Sure both are joyn'd ro make lo [weet a Creature, 


The lovely cla:ce-work, Viaſter-piece of N ature, 
As it the Gods miſtaking Mould, that timc 
Had calt your Species more than latt divine; 
Who can his Pa//ion from ſuc!t Beauty tame, 
You've Charms enough to ſet the World on flame 
Mix't with more tempting and atrad7ive graces, 
Than can extrafted be from humane Faces! 
 Olr let meat thoſe balmy Lips take Gre, 

And with purſuit'of Kiſſes evn tire ; 

| Vhuch do diſplay ſuch a Vermilion red : 

_ Andwhen with pleaſure fild, then hold thy he 
Fa 
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Faſt to my kindled and inflamed Heart, (dar 


Pierc'd by your Eyes bright glancing beams; which 
Through my Souls {ecret and moſt inward part ; | 
Which done, let mine int your fair Boſom lye, 
Till it exceſs of joy and ecftaſie, _ _ 

| there ſhall languiſh out my Soul and dye 5 0 

And afterwards with like tranſport of Mind; 
Revive again, and all my Sexſes find, 


—— 


Is Praiſe of LE TTERS. 


| Spec arc wing'd Poſtilions, and do move 
From Eaſt to Welt on Embaſſies of Love. 
The baſhfull Lover, When his (tamm'ring Lrps 
Falter with fear from unadvilcd flips , 

May boldly Court his Miltrc{s with the Qui, 
And his hoe Paſſions to her Breaſt ia(till. 

The Pen can ſurrow a fond Females Eeurt, 

And pierce it more than Cupid's teigned Part. 
Letters a kind of Magick Vertue have, 

And like ftrong Philcres humane Sc uls iaſlave ; 
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They-canthe Poles, 'and Emperony inform, 
What Towns in Hungary are wop by ſtorm 
From the'great Turk: Monſieur of them may know 


How Foreign States on French Intriegues do bloy, 
The lucky Gooſe ſav*d Fovr's beleagu?rd Hill 


Once by her Noiſe, but oftner by her Quill. 


' It twice prevented Rome was not o'er-run, 


By the tough Yardal, and the rough-hewn Hiy, 


Letters can Plots, though moulded under-ground, 


Diſcloſe, and their fell complices confound. 
Witneſs that fiery Pile, which wou'd have blown 
Up to the Clouds, Prince, People, Pecrs, and Town, 
Tribunals, Church, and Chappel, and had dry'd 
The Thames though [welling in her lughelt pride, 
And parboyPd-the poor iſp, which from her Sands 
Had been toſs'd up to the adjoyning Lands. 
Lawyers as Vultures, had ſoar'd up and down, 
Prelates like Magpyes in the Air had flown, | 
Had not the Eagle 8 Letter brought to light 
That Subterranean horrid work of N 1ght. 
Letters may more than Hiſtory incloſe, 


* The <a __ both in Perſe and Proſe * 
Witnels 
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Witaeſs Mich, Dy ayton,whole [ weet-charming Pen 
Produc'd thoſe. Letters ſo admir'd by Men. 

Words vaniſh ſoon, and vapour into Air, 

While Letters on record ſtand freſh and fair ; 

And like to Gprazan Knots do Naturecye, | 

BE all Commerce and Love 'twixt t Men\ou'd dye. 


low, 


The IDEA. 


| oZ * 4 


by Clarles Cotton, El. | 


\ RT thou then abſent, O thou dear, + 
only Subject of my Flame ' 


are theſe fair'Objcis that appar 

but ſhadows of that noble frame , 

For which I do all other form diſclaim * 
mT deduded? do.T oaly, cave? RS 
Was it a Phantaſme only that [ kay 2 


Have Dreams {uch power £0 deceive ? 
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Oh, 
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Oh, lovely Shade, thou did'ſt too ſoon withdraw, 
Like fleecy Snow, that /as it falls, doth thaw, 


Glorious Ilsfion ! Lovely ſhade ! 

Once more deceive me with thy light ; 
*Tis pleaſure ſo to be betray'd, 

And I for ever ſhall delight, 

To be purſu'd by ſuch a charming Sprite. 


i. 


lire re 
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LOVE's SYMPATHY. 


]. 
Oul of my Soul! it cannot be 
DH That you ſhou'd weep, and I from zears be fret 
All the vaſt room between both Poles, 
Can never dull the ſence of Souls, 
Knit 1n ſo faſt a knot : 
Oh can you grieve, and think that 1 
Can feel no ſmart, becauſe not nigh, 
Or that I know it not. 
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IT. 
Thvare heretick thoughts, Two Lutes when ſtrun g, 
And on a Table tun'd alike for Song ; _ _ 
Strike one, and that which. none did touch, 
Shall pmpathizing lound- 2s much, _ _ 

+ As that which touch'd you lee : 
Think then this World (which Heav'n inrolls) 
k but a Tablc round, and Souls 

More apprehenſive bc. 


ITI. 
Know they that in their groſlelt parts, 
Mix by their hallow*d Loves intwined Hearts ; 
This priviledge boaſt, that no remove 
Can &er infringe their ſenſe of Love : 
Judge hence then our Eſtate , 
Since when we lov'd, there was not put 
Two Earthen hearts in one brealt, but 
Two Souls Co-animate. 


4, —*& fi ir 
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A 
PINDARIQUE. ODE 


Mr. CO W E ET. 


(what Que] 
O tune thy ell what Muſe ſhall T invoke, 


None but thy Davides, or thy David's Lyr: 
True Poet, and true Man : 
Say more tlian this who can ; 
No, not an Angel's mighty Eloquencs. 
"Theſe two, | 
Theſe only doe, 
Of all perfeQtions make a Quinteſſence, 
Then, my dear Cowley, dye, - 
For why ſhou'd fooliſh I 
Or fooliſh Sympathy, \.-WQ<- 1 (t0 dye, 
Wiſh thee to live? ſince'tis no more to live,no more 
Fhan to be here on Earth, and to be there about thc 
Voth to you ſhared equally. | (SKY, 


AN 


—_— —— w_ —_ 


[An ODE. 


By Mr. R. D.-of. Cambridge. 


: 0. g"2.425 . £ 
: L : I. 
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re? Ye bleſt Pow'rs, propitious be 
ke, Unto my growing Love ! 
re; W None can create my Miſery, 
If C/oe but conſtant prove. 
Tel-her if -that ſhe pity me , ; 


From her yow'll ne'er remove. 


Fach Brize of Air, my groans ſhall bear, 
* Unto her gentle Breaſt ; 

diently whiſp'ring in her Ear, 
I never can be #/e/t ; 

If ſhe refuſe to be my. Dear, 
I never can have. reſt. - 123704 


Ye Groves, that hear cach day my grief, \. ©? 
Bear witneſs of my pail 5 | 


—— 2B 


Tell her I dye, if no relief 

I from her Pow'r can gain ; 
- Tell her, ah, tell that pretty Thief, 
I dye through her diſdain. 


Likely ſhe may with piteous Eyes, 
When dead, my Hearſe ſurvey ; 

And when my Sou/ 'mong(t Deities 
Doth melc in Sweets kway , 

Then may ſhe curſe thoſe Viktotics 
That did my Heart betray. 


AN 


ODE of ANACREON 
Paraphras'd. 


Beauties Force. 


|. 
Wonder why Dame Nature thus 
=. AHervarious gifts diſpences, 
She ev'ry Creature elſe but us. | :-/: 
With Arms or Armenr fences.” « 


[139] 

The Bull with bended horns ſhe ar 
With hoofs ſhe guards the Horſe ; 

The Hare can nimbly run from harms, 
All know the Lyon's force. 

The Bird can danger fly on's Wing , 
She Fiſh with Fins adorns; 

The Cxckold too, that harmleſs thing, 
His patience guards, and's horns : 

And Mex ſhe Valiant makes, and wiſe, 
To ſhun or battle harms ; 

But to poor Women ſhe demes 
Armour to give, or Arms. { 

III. 

Inſtead of all, ſhe this do's do ; 
Our Beauty ſhe beſtows, 

Which ſerves for Arms, and Armour too, 
'Gainſt all our pow?rfull Foes : 

And *tis no matter, fo ſhe doth 
Still beauteous Faces yield ; 

We'll conquer Sword and F:re, for both 
To Beauty leave the Field. | 


- Wh 


. : 
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A 
PINDARIQUE ODE. 


oe Mr. jokn Whutchall. 


''T. 


Adam, at firlt I thought, 
My Paſt Ons might to my Commands be 
When, Love me not, you cry'd, (brought, 
And ſaid in vain [ did purſue 
The hopes of ever winning you ; 
SoI to ſlight it try'd, 
But *twou'd not doe ; 
For in the conflict I was almoſt erucify'd. 
IT, | 


At firſt did riſe | 
Beawtywhich fought me with your pow”rfull Eyes, 
And when T had in vain 
Driv*n thi Uſurper | from my heart, 
She drew her Bow, nh, Thot a Vatt, 
Which vanquiſh'd me again” 7 


What ſtrength of Nin , what "ny x 


Copy with this Amazon a Combat long maintain. 
| | *y Next 


_— 7 


TIT. 


Next after her, 
Fertue well arm'd for Battle did appear, 
Attending on her ſide, 
Charity, Mercy, Eloquenee, 
Wit and a Virgin Innocence, 
In war-like ſtate did ride ; 
And T find ſince 
[cou'd not with all theſe contend, but muſt havedy'd. 


It 
I 'V. 
But it (till you 
Do cry, forbear this Conquelt to purlue ; 
You mult debauch your Ma, 
Turn all your Yertwes 1nto ce, 
And make an Hell of Paradiſe, 
Be falſe, detorm'd, wkind : 
By this device, 
And by no other, I from Love may be declin'd. 


\ 


V. 

But why ? but why 
Name I this great impoſſibility * 
1 ſcarce cou'd ſo remove 


| 14.2 


The great affeion which I bear; 
Were you as bad, as good you are, 
So difficult *twill prove 
To you, I {wear ; 
Eternal is your Goodneſs, and Eternal is my Loc. 


[ 


N————— — 


From Ovid's Amorum, lib. 2. El. 4. 
and Lucretius, lib. 4. 


T hat he loves Women of all ſorts and ſizes, 


Reſs'd with my thoughts, I to confeſſion fall, 
With anx12us fears, till I lay open all ; 
I fin and I repent, clear of the ſcore, 
Then afterward relapſe in Sin the more. 
My ſelf I guide, like ſome ſwift Pinnace tols'd 
In Storms ; the Rudgey gone, and Compaſs lolt ; 
No certain {ape or features ſtint my mind, 
I ſtill for Love a thouſand Reaſons find ; 
Melodioully one ſings, then ſtraight I long 
To quaver on her Lips, ev*n in her Song. 
If ſhe be versd in Arts, and deeply read, 
Im taken with her learned Maiden-head : 


/ -" is | 
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0r if untaught, and ignorant ſhe be, 

She takes me then with her ſimplicitie. 

Hlike whom rigid Education fools, 

Who wou'd not try to put her paſt her rules ; 

' @ Though look demure, her Inclinations{werve, 
And, once let looſe, ſhe jigs without reſerve. 
Sanguine her looks, her colour high and good, 
For all the re(t I truſt her fleſh and blood. 

Here living Sow my paſion Itrangely warms, 
And ſtreight I wiſh her melting in my Arms ; 
White, Red, or Guinny black, or Gypley brown, 
|, My dearly-well-beloved cv'ry one. 

If ſhe is ea, my courage inounts as high, 

To ſtamp ſome new hcroick Progeny : 

It little, oh how quick the Spirit moves * | 

If large, who wouw'd not rowl in what he loves? 
The lean provokes me with her naughty rubs ; 
Bur if ſhe's plump, "tis then my pretty Fabs ; 
And doubtleſs one might truck convenient ſport, 
With either fat, or lcan, or long, or ſhort, 
With yellow Curls Aurora pleas'd her Fop, 
And Leda (Jove well faw) was b/ack-a-t0p- 


The | | 
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The black oryellow are alike to me, 

My Love will ſuit with ev'ry Hiſtory, 

If Celis ling, ſhe, like'a Syrene, draws ; 

If ſhe fing not, we kiſs without a pauſe - 

I love'to rifle amongſt Gems and Dreſs ; 

Yet lumber they to God-like nakedneſs. 
Buzzards and Owls on ſpecial quarry fall, 
Mine is a gen'rous Love, and flies at all. 

I like the Rich, "cauſe ſhe is pamper'd high, 


And merry Beggay love for Charity ; 
Widow or Wite, I'm for a Pad that's made; 
If Virgix troth, who wou'd not love a Maid ? 
If ſhe be young, I take her in the nick ; 

If ſhe has Age, ſhe helps it with a trick. 

If nothing charms me in her Wie or Face, 
She has her Fidale in ſome other place. 
Come ev'ry ſort and ſize, the great or ſmall, 
My Love will find a Tally for *em all. 


The foregoing Elegy having been Publiſh'd imper: 
fett, is here Printed from the beſt Copy. 


THY 
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mots Wren en en earner 


z&E 
PARALLEL. 


S when proud Lucifer aim'd at the Throne, 
To have Uſurp't it,and made Heat” z his own * 
(Blaſphemous, damn'd deſign) but ſoon he fell, 
Guarded with dreadfull lightning dowa to Hell; 
Or as when Nimrod lofty Babel built, 

(A StruFare as Eternal as his guilt ;) 

Let us, ſaid he, raiſe the proud Tow'r ſo high, 

As may amaze the Gods, and kiſs rhcir Sky ; 

He ſpoke-----but the ſucceſs was diff rent found, 
Heat ns angry Thunder cruſh't him to the ground} 
% Lucifer, and ſo proud Babe! fell, 

Andtis/a curſed fall from Heaw'z to Hell. 

9 falls our Coxrtier now to Pridea prey, 

And falls too with as much reproach as They : 
And juſtly --<---—-=- 

That with his nauſeous Courrſbip durtt defile 


The Gweeteſt, choiceſt Beaaty of our I/e : 
| L | That 


| 


a Ar acth. 
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That he was proud, we knew ; but now we 7 


4 
C—— 


Like Janms, looking on| Eternity, 
Both what he was, and what he meant to be. 
Stern was his Look, and {ſturdy was his Gate; 
He walk*t, and talk*t,and wou'd have k:/s'd in ſtate. 
Diſdain and Scorn fate perching on his Brow ; 
But, Preſto! where'is all that Granaewr now * 
Why vaniſh't, fled, diſſoly'd to empty Air, 
Fine Ornaments indeed to cheat the Fair : 
And which is yet the ſtrangeſt thing ot all, 
He has not gat one Friend ty mourn hus fall : 
Burt *tis but juſt that he who has maintain'd 
Such i}| deſigns, ſhou'd be by all difdain'd. 

Had nor the lazy Drone| been quite as blind, 
Equally dim both in his Eyes and Mind, 

| He might have plainly ſeen —— 


For the Ex2mple's viſible to all, 
How ſtrangely low ingratefull Pride may fall. 
- Preſumptuous Wretch! but that's too kind a Name 
For one {o careleſs of a Virgins Fame : 
For as the Serpent did by fraud deceive 
Fly unwary Soul of the firlt 7; irgis Eve ; | 


|. E971 


$0 he as impudently ſtrove t' inſpire '* ».v 
The lovely Maid with his delufive fire \ 
But Heav'n be prais'd, not with the ſame ſucceſs ; 
For though his pride's as great is cunning's leſs. 
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Uſing on Cares of humane Fate, 
In a ſad Cypreſs Grove ; 
Aſtrange diſpute I heard of late, 
'Twixt Verrue, Fame, and Love. 
APenſive Shepherd ask'd advice, 
And their Opinions cravd, 
How he might hope to be ſo wile, 
To pet a place beyond the Skies, 
And how he might be ſav'd, 


i 


II. 
Nice Vertue preach'd Religions Laws, 
Paths to Eternal Reſt ; 
To fight his Xjngs and Countries Cauſe; 
Fame Counſell'd him was belt. 
L'l 2 
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But Love oppos'd their noiſy. Tongues, 
_ And thus their Votes out-brav'd ; 
Get; get a Miſtreſs,' fair and young , 
Love fiercely,. conſtantly and long , 

And then thou ſhalt be ſfav'd. 


Wee r 


Swift as a thought the Am'rous Swain 
To Sylvia's Cottage flies, 
In ſoft Expreſſions told her plain 
The way to Heav'nly Joys. ; \g4 
She who with Piety was ſtor'd,, _ 
Delays no longer crav'd ; bn 
Charm'd by the God whom they ador'd, 
She {inil'd and took him at his Word . 
And thus they both were ſav'd. 


The YOUNG LOVER. 
By Mr. Wright. _ 


[, ; 
Uſh, never tell me I'm too Youns 


For loving, or t00 greeys ; 
She ſtays at leaſt fern years tO long, 
That's wedded at fourteen. 
| & Lonbs bring forth Lambs, and Doves bring Doves, 
As ſoon as they're begotten :_ 
Then why ſhou'd Ladies linger Loves, 
As if not ripe till rotten. 
[TE 
Gray hairs are fitter for the Grave, 
Than for the Bridal Bed ; 
What pleaſure can @ Lover have, 
In a wither'd Maiden-head ? 


Nature's exalted in our tine, 


And what our Grandams then 
At four and twenty ſcarce cou'd climb, 
Wecan arrive at Ter. 
Ll; 
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The Prodigal's Reſolution, 


I. 
Am a luſty lively Lad, 
K Arriv'd at One-and-T weaty ; 
My Father left me all he had, 
| Both Gold and Silver plenty. 
Now He's in Grave, I will be brave, 
The Ladies ſhall adore me ; 
T'll Court and Kiſs, what hurt's in this? 
My Dad did ſo before me. 
IT. 
My Father, to get my Eſtate, 
 Thcugh ſelfiſh, yet was laviſh; 
PI ſpend it at another rate, 
And be as leudly laviſh. 
From Mad-men, Fools, and Knaves he did, 
Litigicuſlly receive it ; 
Tf fo hedid, Juſtice forbid , 
- ButI to ſuch ſhou'd leave it, 


rert 


ITI. 
Then I'll to Court, where Yen. ſport, 
Doth Revel it in plenty ; 
And deal with all, both great and ſmall, 
From twelve to five and twenty... --- 
In Play-houſes I'll ſpend my Days, 
For there are ſtore of Milles ; 
Ladies, make room, behold I come, 
To purchaſe many Kiſles, 


$S'O N G 
The Doubtfull Lover Reſolv'd, 


Ain wou'd I Love, but that I fear, 
I quickly ſhou'd the Willow wear ; 
Fain wou'd I Marry, but Men lay, 
When Love is try'd, he will away. 
Then tell me, Love, what I ſhall doe, 
Ta cure theſe Fears when er I Wooe, 


LI 4 
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The Fair one, ſhe's a mark to all; 
The Brown one each doth lovely call ; 
The Black a Pearl in fair Mens Eyes, 
The reſt will ſtoop to any prize. 

Then tell me, Love, what I ſhall doe, 
To cure theſe Fears when &'er I Woe. 


Reply. 
Go, Lover, know, it 15 not I 
"That wound with fear or jealouſic ; 
Nor do Men feel thoſe ſmarts, 
Untill they have confin'd their Hearts, 
Then if yow'll cure your Fears, you [hall 
Love neither Fair, Black, Brown, but all. 


SONG. 
The CAVALIE R's CATCH, 


\ 


[. 

ID you lee this Cup of Liquor, 
How 1nvitingly it looks ; 
'Twill make a Lawyer prattle quicker, 

And a Scholar burn his Books : 
[Twill make a Cripple for to Caper, 

And a Dumb Max clearly Sing ; 
'Twill make a Coward draw his Rapier, 


Here's a Health to James our Are. 
IT, 
It that here be any Rowund-head, 
That refuſe this Health to pledge ; 
[wiſh he then may be contounded, 
Underneath ſome rotten Heage , 
May the French Diſeaſe o'er-take him, 
And upon h's Face appear, 
And his Wife a Cucko/d make him, 
By ſome Jovial C avalier. 


S O NG. 


l rs 
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On Sight of a LADY's Face 
in the Water. 


Tand (till, ye Floods, do not defacec 
That Image which you bear : 
So Votaries from ev*ry place, 
To you ſhall Altars rear. 


No Winds, but Lovers ſighs blow here, 
To trouble theſe glad ftreams ; 

On which no Star from any Sphere, 
Did gver dart ſuch Beams. 


To Cryſtal then in haſt congeal, 
Leſt you ſhou'd loſe your bliſs ; 


And to my cruel Fair reveal, 
How cold, how hard ſhe is. 


But if the envious Nymphs ſhall fear, 
Their Beauties will be ſcorn'd * 
- And hire the ruder Winds to tear, 
That Face which you adorn'd. 


ad. 
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Then rage and foam amain, that we 
Their Malice may deſpiſe ; 

7 I And from your froths we ſoon {hall ſee 

A ſecond Venws rilc. 


$0 NG 


T. 
F mighty Wealth, that gives the Rules 
To Vitious Men, and cheated Fools, 

Cou'd but preſerve me in the prime 
Of blooming Tewth, and purchaſe Time ; 
Then I wou'*d covet Riches too, 
And ſcrape and cheat as others doe, 

TI. 
But ſince that Life muſt ſlide away, 
And Wealth can't purchaſe one poor day ; 
Why ſhou'd my cares encreale my pain, 
And waſt my time with ſighs in vain ; 
vince Riches cannot Life ſupply, 
[t i Is 2 uſeleſs Poverty. 
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IIL. 
* . Swift time, that can't be bought to ſtay, 
PT ll try to guide the gentleſt way. 
With.chearfull Friends brisk Wine ſhall paſs, 
And drown a care in ev'ry Glaſs. 
Sometimes diverted with Loves Charms, 
Pll pleaſure take in Ce/ia's Arms. 


A —_— " HARE __—c rod [ CS } ce 
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On the Serpentine Combultion by 
Squibs on my Lord Mayor's Day. 


A HEROICK POEM. 
Written OCtob. 29. 1686. 


F Hoods demoliſh'd, Towers laid full low, 
Of crackling, Crepe, and Manto's broughtto 
Of Scarf conſum'd, and Perimig on fire, (wo; 
Flaming Cravat, and ruinated Squire ; 
Of lighted Perricoar, and Neck-cloth blazing, 
Whik turn'd to Aſhes, and tond Fops a gazing 
Cuffs chark'd to Coal,and Point turn'd all to Cind 
And Gauſe ſoon Metamorphos'd into T anger : 


Wi) 
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ſhining Gree, ſparkling F«-p of Fuſtian, 
id Apron deeply lac'd in dire Combuſtion ; ' 
Sorch'd Quoif aloft, and ſindged Smock alow, 

[ thought to fing in ample wile, I WOT, ; | 
Vato the tune of, Fortune is my Foe. © © 
But found.the task. too great for my weak Quil, 
For who is;he that artfully can tell ? 

How skipp'd: the Squire, how the frighted Maid ; 
And, like to Rocker, danc'd the Serenade. 

To ſhun the-track of Serpenr, looking out 

- for neat-made Manto, and well-taſhion'd Suit. 
As if wheg he had caſt his Paper-skin, 

With thoſe he did intend to cloath again : 

Or that to humane covering in ſpite, 

He'd have cach Mortal to turn Adamue ; 

Aud fire all,.although but thinly clad, 
Efteeming Cloaths as\Goods prohibited. 

Fierce ina quick purſuit, he ſcouts around, 
Where Linney, or where Woolten”s to be found ; 
And in his grcedy rage, and hungry wroth, 
Devours Garments faſter than the Morh. 

Within his blazing Circuit, as he wheels, 


Still making faſter at the Heas than Heels. 
Mounting 


[155 ] 

' Mounting aloft on ground, he makes ſmall ſtay, 
But into arched Windows leads his way ; 
Where Myriads following, make each Balcone, 
Involy'd in Flames, look like the torrid Zone. 
Swiftly they move about, with diſmal queſt, 

Not to be charm'd by an Egyptian Prieſt ; 

But ſtill muſt cruiſe about where good Attire is, 
Spight both of Iſs and her Friend Ofiris 
Scorning each Ta/;/man, or Magick Spell, 
Dreadfull as Dragons, and as Python fell ; 

Scarce &er to be deſtroy'd, for Sages write, 
Theſe Monſters ſtill will a»»waly affright ; 

And Hoods and Perukes,with hot jaws will fallow, 
Uatill the Czty Pretor turn Apollo. 


O——_— 


Left there ſhou'd ſome miſconſtruition. be made of 

this laſt Verſe, let the Reader know that it alludes i 
that Fition of Apollo's killing the Serpent Python ; 

' And ſo Allegorically intimates, that thoſe fiery Ser- 

. pents which uſually fly about on my Lord Mayor's day, 
'* willannually continue [0 to do, wnleſs deſtroy'd by him, 


To 


[1597] 


TOMY 
Much-eſteemed Friend Mr. F N: 


ON HIS 


© os $—_—_ - 


Reading the firſt line of P1NDAR, 


AN t5o per UIwe, RC. 


Old, there's enough, nay *tis o'er mickle, 
'Tis worſe than Cant in Conventicle. 
Is this the much-fam'd Friend to th* Muſes, 
Who thus their Helicon abules ? 
Whoſe praiſe on Water thus 1s waſted, 
x, Nl Clarer the Puppy never taſted: 
What the Devil was his humour, 
Toraiſe ſo ſcandalous a rumour ? 
Tis well "tis Greek, that few may know it , 
0r*twere enough t? infeft a Poet - 
It is High Treaſon (Tl aver it ) 
Apainſt the Majeſty of Carer. 
Ster»hold and Hopkins heard it faid lo, 
(Not that I believe they read ſo) 
Therefore they gorg'd their Muſe with Water, 
And ſpew*d up cke, and allo fer. 


To 


= p 0 wh 


To bouze Old Wine, mad Pindar wonted, 

Till by a Yintner being affronted, 

The peeviſh Cur (what could be ruder ?) 

Forc'd on us *A2 455 wiv USe, 

He Water's damn'd Encomiam made, 

Maliciouſly to ſpoil his Trade. 

But that ſhan'r paſs on me, by th' Maſs, 

If I drink Water, I'm an 4/*. 

To two great Kjngs I will be Loyal, 

My Monarch James, and Claret-Royal : 

Nor ſhall I love that Greek of thine, 

Scarce any Greek, except Greek Wine. 
Who'd be of Old mad Timom's mind, 

(Becauſe he did) to hate Mankind ? 

No, Soveraign Claret, Tl adore thee, 

Submiſhyely fall down before thee ; 

And will by Whores be burnt to Tinder, 

If I adore that Rebel Pindar. 


Tours, T. Whitchall, 
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D ALOGUE 


Betwoek.. 


FACKad'DICK, 


Concerning che 


PROHIBITION 
O F 


AY . | 'q is - 
French Wines, 
DICK; 
H Jack, had'ſt thou bin rother day, 
To ſee the Teeming YVize diſplay 
The ſwelling Glories of her HW omb, 


And hopefull Progery to come, 


(Which Mirth and Follity create, 
And ſweeten up the Frowns of Fare) 
Thou would'ſt with me have fight d and aid, 


of has Obliging. Nature made 
hy iging wok ola 
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* Such Juice to be Prohibited ? 

A Faice, which duly +7 wah 
With | kindly heats Yeraherys | s the Blgbd ; 
Not makes it poſting to miſcarry, 
As do's the Hot-ſpur; ſtyl'd-Canary ; 
Nearly xclargad ?tis{yntd, © | 
And colour'd o' er with the ſame Coat. 


Half Blood alrcady, infone round 


* It is Afſiwulgted found.;-+ 111-4 


With gentle Tides, Poerick Vein 

It {wells into a comely Ark2. 

And binding all its Numbers tight, 
Reeds pothing diſſolute, nor light. | 
Whereas Canary, with Combuſtion, 
Makes till the Writer ſpeak in Fuſt ian. 
When e'ry-ſroak by:this devis'd, 

Is in Rediletters fir naliz'd. 


TACK, 
Dear Dick, it 1s not thou alone, 
That thus in wofull plaint makes moan ; 


The imain of the whole Kingdom JOyns, 
And weeps the loſs of Claret Wines: 


TE 3 


4s Yother day uſing weat 
With unknowa Grzefs my Breaſt was pent : 
The cauſe I knew not, but did fear 

Some dreadtull danger to be near. 

Turning my Eyes aſide, I tound -- 

A num'rous Croyd, in wofull ſaund, 
Banning a Wieht, with Accent tierce, 
About to Stave a well-tecm'd I rerce. 

Oh, 'twas a diſmal fight to view ! 

With Sleeves tuck't up, and Apron blue, 
The cruel and remorile(s wretch, 

His blow was ready for tg fetch. 

When ſtrejght a Phrloclarereer 

Made up, and in this wiſe drew near : 


« Hold, hold, I fay, that horrid Hand, 
* Enough our Mournfull Strects are Rain'd 


© With Scarlet dyc, of dire contuſion, 
* By braining Pipe 10 Execution. 

© What is the crime has bin committed 
«* By this poor Liquor, how cndited * 
To which he grimly gives Reſponſe, 


(48 if he'd fave my Monſienr's Sconſe:) 
M 2 
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Sir, mind your buſineſs, you are ruder 
Than &er I yet found bold Intrader ; 
In {kort, Sir, "Az-i520 way v3es. 
Twas all the anſwer he could get, 
Which put my Youngſter 1n a pet, 
' And forc'd him to this language keen, 
« Oh thou more fierce than cer has been : 
« 'The wildeſt Tigers Bacchus drew, 
& Or hotteſt Rage yet ever knew, 
& Of harmleſs Claret thus to ſpill. 
* The Blood, and Urban gutters fill ; 
& As *twere no more to be lookr after, 
&« Than Urine ſtale, or Kennel Water. 
«© How many of the thirſty train, 
* Open their Mouths, as Earth for Rain ; 
* For one poor drop of the rich Juice, 
* This ſwelling Yeſſel do's produce. 
« The better half of all| the crude 
& And undigeſted multitude; 
* Now demi-Rogues, and near Diſloyal, 
* Two /{poonfulls makes them all turn Royal. 
* When did you know the Lad did love 
& Truc Cleret, and rebellious prove ? 


| 


p © Belides, 
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« Beſides, it Rubtes do's create, 
« Of richer dye, and greater ſtate, 
* Than &'er was planted as a Trophy 
* On Mogwl/'s Crown, or Perſian Sophy. 
« Raſcal, look to't, you'll rite it one day, 
* For ſpoiling of this brisk Burgunay. 


Oh, had you ſcen the People ſtand, 
Each one with Hendkerchief in hand, 
With watry Eyes, ſurveying o'er 
The coming Floods of Purple gore. 
You, you your ſelf had ſhed one Tear, 
Among the Thouſands let fall there; 

To ſee a hopefull Yeſſe/ come, 
With Gates of Sighs *twas uſher'd from 
The peacefull Harbour where it lay, 

In ſhamefull wiſe, to view the day. 

From Manſions of dark Sable Night, 

And ſhady Grors, ftor'd with delight, 

Of luſcious 74ft, and racy ſmell, 

And roſie bluſh of Carbuncie; 

VVith Hoops disjoynted, Tackle broke, 
VVould force a Groan from Heart of Oak, 


Mm 3 ; 
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Half ruptur'd, brnisd, in difmal ſhew, 
He thruſt up ev'ry avenne ; | 
Till to the open Street he comes, 

Beſtrid by many ill-bred Buys , 

Over his bulky Bodv firidiog, 

You never ſaw {0 ill a riding ; 

For the- fierce Wight no more regret had, 
Than Greek or Tartay ready booted, 

To ſeize with their light Horſe, the prey * 
Of Touth, or Damſel 'gone aftray. 

The Vagabond, and Truant Tb, 
V'Vhich held fo many-Cuaaerts of: Bib, 
Forc'd by Il luck, and Wind, to fall 

(By mifling Porr) on Cannibal, 

And ſavage Shoays, he baſely binding, 

And all his Teeth together grinding. 

' VVith Words inſulting thus accoſts: 


France, boaſt no more, that by thy Yike 
Thou canſt an Exgliſh Soul confine, 


To ſoop up nought but what is gotten, 
From ſowre Burgundian Grape grown rotten. 


_ 7 3Sy 1 


Old BrifYſh Drinks (whichiBa' of Tad 
Taſted, and liv'd till neagiÞHwe froze) -- | 
Weave got#he Artnowitot to beightes: 0 
And our endatkned Sosl: talighten,. ' 05: 3.7 
Above what pitch-you-t'erxan mannagey!!' 1 
By all your boulting ErenthodAppannace. iii: (1911, 
The Apple o'er the Grape ſhall reign, 
Arid Herefobd's above Cimmpdhgnt 
The Yive-g0 tnore-fhaflrule theFela, vw) \ ) 7 
But to PomogdyBecebins yichd, ©! Se oe (673 i 
This faid;e'gives the'fatal blow';'-! 

And wow'rhe Streets o'&r-whelm'd do- flow," 

With ruddy'Julice of Crltmſon'yore, ©" : 051 Lak 
Which in loud Catara#s do pout © / * oy h 
Through ev'ry Channel; att he ow! 1 ho þ 
Mounts up aloft on ev'ry fide. 02% | 
'Tis hard to gueſs which flow*#mote gh, 
That in the $rreezs, or int thi Eye.” | 
Each Turicle full deep was ſunk, 


You'd thought all rg be Maudlin drunk, 


/ 


Yet, amongſt all this noiſe and weeping, 
"ome (though their Sorrows were full tleep in} / 
M m 4 Made 


F'x68 il 


Made ſhift to. multer\Bow! 0) warn, N 

For to attend the, Funiral train ; -... 

Which they had got fronygorg'd Carl; 

- Leſt ſome to, fainting Fits ſhould fall. 

For why ſhould Gutcer ſwallow, all up, 

When many a _ wilh'd a 240196 ? 
Dams being AL ayei Goodwikh brings out 

Her Churn and Kyttlei;; Damſe! iprings out 

With Pipkin, Chamber-pot and Ladle, 

And Sucking-Botele (ferglid from Cradle.) 

Treys brought by Butcher, Trough by Maſon, 

And forth the Barber brings his Beſor. 

The Tinker (wiſel ly as I judge it ) 

Makes Leathern-Bottle of his Buaget. 

O'th' broken Ribs, full many a Piece 


They got, . and luck'd like Liquoriſb ; 
And to their Children Splinters good, 

of the ruby-tin&ur'd Wood, 

Inſtead of C oral, they beſtow, 

To rub their Gums, aloft and low ; 
VVhillt others. o'er the Dams lye tlliog 
{As ready the Red Sea to fall in) 


Ps 
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VVith-frequent Laps, their Thirſt allaying, 
Pronouncing many a ruefull ſaying , 

Concerning loſs of Champaign, Burdeaux, 

And what a grinning ugly Cur *twas, 

That daſh'd our brain of Hog3head awfull, ' 
Fer Thirſty Mortal had his Maw full : 

Giving out many words ( half raving ) 
'Gainſt Hammers,Knocks,and Blows, and Staviog 
Continuing ſuch a diſmal pother, 

They'd like at laſt to'ave ſtav'd each other. 

All going handy-dandy to't, 

Till Conftable do's drive the Rout 

To their own home, from Claret Bank, 

There to weep out the V Vine they'ave drank. 


DICK. 

Troth, Jack, thy News in manner wofull, 
My Heart has ſeiz'd, and fild up fo full, 
It through mine Eyes muſt take ſome vent, 
Or I ſhall miſerably faint. | 
There never was more diſmal Tale 
Repeated o'er Spic'd Cup of Ale, 
By deep Cabal, and nodding Quire, 
of Matrons old, ncar YVinter's fire. | 


Weep 


[ao] 


VVeep, Mortals, weep, untill your Eyes 

Be red as th* W:me 'they ſacrifice. 

' How will you now your \Paſfop3 vent, | 
To her you long your 'Heart have keatf , |, 

Phills without regard may go, 1 |; | 

And lovely Amari too, 

May often ſee her charming Name; : | 

Without Attendant Aragranm. 

Gone is the Wzxe that did inſpire-; 

The Poet with his Amorone fire ;, 

That did aſſiſt him, to invoke, - 

And gave his Per the happy ftroak. 

Foels may 'go on. and Seribling write, 

Yet fear no Satyr that ſhall bite ; 

Its fting 1s dull'd by ev'ry blow 

The wronged Veſſe/s undergo : 

For all the Salt, and all:the Flame, 

WhenceWounds,and Plagues,and Vengeance cane, 

Is melted, quench'd, ſunk, loſt, and drown'd, 

And never, never to be found, 

Without the leave of pulling down, 

The Dams of Prohubition ; 


And 
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4nd drawing up the S/xces all, 
That 1#by Floods again may fall, 
And freely fill the Maſſie Bow! : 
Then thou and I, and ev'ry Sou/ 
That has a Muſe or Miſtreſs "there "0 


Shall in ohe hand a Gbbkr bear, 

And with the-other charm the Fay. * * 
Shall briskly cach his br/wmer drink, 

And live and love, : and laugh and think 

Of ſomething fit to entertain 

The peacefull hours once again. 

Till then adicu ; with Lips x-ary, 

For once we'll part ; and {0 Good-bey. 

For who with baſer Fwice would fully | 

His ſervile Lips, is much a Cully, 

And though full thirſty, fit no more 

To have his Body varniſh'd o'er ; | 

Or ever to, be ting'd again, 

With its Roſie-colour'd grain. 

Once more farewell, till kindly Sexs 1 

Rowl Claret Casks upon our Keys. 
Then (Hee) we'll ſay, and laugh and lals ye, 
Jwuabit olim meminiſſe. 


Theſe 
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Theſe Ten following POEMS dme by « Cu. 
ceal d Author for his private Recreation. 


i. 


CO m—— 


To C LARINDA on her Incom« 
© parable Painting and War-work. 


Written Septemb. 1686. 


Oar now, my Muſe, to an unuſual flight, 
Whilſt fair C/arinds's Skill my Pen excite, 
The Wonders of her Pencil to endite. 

A modeſt Poet can't be ſilent here, 

Where ſo much A4rt and Excellence appear. 

Your ative Pencil ſcorns a conſtant dreſs, 

It's ſeen each day in Novelties afreh ; 

Sometimes you curious Lanaskips repreſent, 

And arch 'em o'er with gilded Firmament : 

Then in F.4P AM ſome Rural Corrage Paint, 

You can with equal Skill draw Fjend and Sit. 

A genuine ſweetneſs through your Pexcil flows, 

And charming Piures to the Life it ſhows. 


Next 


terre _ 
Next Wax-work, Cupid's by your Art made fair, 
1. 4nd ſparkling Stars ſeem hov'ring in the Air, 
Gpported only by a {ingle Hair. 

But your enflaming Eyes ſhew Stars more bright; 
Sters, which may ſerve thoſe leſſer ones to light ; 
And pretty Cxpids dancing there, do dart 

More piercing Beams, than thoſe you've made by 
AFemale Pexcil now ſuch Art hath ſhown, (Art- 
4s neither Sex before could ever own : | 
For none could yet your matchleſ Paintings view, 
But the ſame Paſions mov'd 'em, which you drew; 
And from your Self you copy ev'ry Grace, 

for you have all chat can adorn each Face : 

like your Pieces to live Objects are, 

That if together we ſhould them compare, 

Nature her (elf amaz'd wou'd doubting ſtand, 

To know her own from the Skill'd Painter's hand ; 
For ſhe the like with lel$ ſucceſs attemprs, 

When her own Work in Twins ſhe repreſents. 

Well then may Birds, for real Grapes, miſtake 
Thoſe pendent Cluſters which thy Pencil make. 


Perhaps 
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| Perhaps thy {rving (a) Plants too they'll neglee, 
And fly to theſe thy Pezcil doth projet ; 
For though diſrob'd is (b) Nature of her Pride, 
Freſh as the Spring thy Painting doth abide : 
Thus your ViQorious Painting, and your Eyes, 
Make Birds, Beaſts, Fiſhes, alſo Men your prize. 


_ 


-- 


(a) Tvees of the Ladies own ſetting in ber Garden. 
 . (b) Being a the Fall of th' Leaf. 


— —_ ——_— — i 
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A 7 oung Man to an Old Woman, 
Courting hun. 


In Imita#%n of a Modern Author. 


Eace, doating Wretch, for ever ceaſc thy ſw, 
Tempt me no more henceforth with multy 
For rotten Medleys pleaſe not,whilſt there be (fruit 
Orchards and Gardens in Virginity. 
Thy crabbed Szock is too much out of date, 
For young and tender Plants t' inoculate. 
Can Wellock cer endure {o great a Curſe, 


As putting Hwsbands out to th Wife to Nurſe* }} 
How | 


LEM 


How Mleafkntly Poor Robis thicn wou'd crack, 
T inſert ou» Natpes within his Almanach ; 
And think that time had wheel'd about this Tear, 
% ſaon' December mecting Janiveer. 
$ the Fioyttiaw Serpent figures Time-z 
And being ſtripe, returns unto its prime. 
If my affeHt5on thou deſign'ſt to win, 
Then caſt of firſt thy Hierog lyphick Skin. 
My tender years will not endure (alack) 
The fulfomte breathings which attend thy ſmack, 
in, Fl Proceeding Mm ſome former loathlome Clap. 
Could you a Virgins Beauty but: regain, 
And change your ſtate from Age to Tonth again : 
Your o'erdþtown Face more charming might appear, 
And with delight we might embrace each Tear. 
p Perhaps no ferife or diſcord then might be, 
b Betwixt my pretty Skeleton and Me : 
& But Met amorphoſes are ſeldom known 
ln this our 42e, ſince Miracles are gone. 
Ceaſe then your $nir, and for the future try, 
To heal your Tenant's Leg, or Is {ore Eye. 
So may you'purchaſe credit, fame and rhaak;, 
Beyond the foppiſh Name of Mountebark 3 


Or 
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Or chew thy Cad on ſome for/ors delight, 
Which thou reviveſt in thy E:ghty-eight ; 
Or be but Bed-rid once, and ſurely then 
Thou'l dream Once more thy youthfull Six; again, 
But if that ſtill you needs will be my Spouſe, 
Firſt hearken, and attend upon my Vows. 

«* When th' Needle his dear North ſhall quite for 
** And Stopes a journey to the Sky ſhall make. (ſake, 
« When A#n4's fires ſhall mildly undergo, 
« The wond'rous penance of the A/ps in Snow. 
«* When Sol ſhall by a ſingle blaſt off Horn, 
« From Crab be poſted unto Capricory. 
« When th' Heav'ns confus'dly.ſhuffic all in one, 
« And joyn the Torrid with the Frozen Zone. 
« Be ſure, when all theſe ContradifFions meet, 
* Then (S3by/) thou and I will kindly greet. 
For all theſe Similies are underſtood, 
*T wixt youthfull Heat, and thy dull frigid Blood, 
So, Madam, Time continue ever Bald, 
For I will not thy Perriwig be call'd : 
Nor be a Cr#tch toprop thy tot'ring frame, ({ham 
Leſt th' Fabrick fall'n, from th* Rains ſpring 
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Aln, 
A $ .0 N G.. 
I. 
Pamper me not with your Fice that's fair; 
Y 
Nor Lips and Cheeks, though red ; 
I neither prize them, nor your Har, 
Which in its Curls is laid. 
Nor value T your Pextils fame, 
For Natere it exceeds ; | 
" EB And Lilies do your Beauties tain, 
Roſes your Lips and Cheeks. 
IT. x: 
Nor prize I your Ser aphick Voice, 
That like an Angel ſings ; 
Though if I were to take my choice, 
I would have all theſe things. 
But if that you wou'd have me wk 
You muſt be true as Stee! ; 
! or elle i in vain ny Heart you move, 


y 6 Your Charms I cannot feel. 
N n 
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CLARINDA 
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ITI. 
But ſince, fair Nymph, you're fickle grown, 
Pll change'too with the Wind ; 
Sometimes in Storms of Love Tl frown, 
Sometimes be calm and Kind. 
My Protews Love ſhall frown and play, 
As ſubtle Foxes doe ; 
Till they have ſeiz'd th' unwary Prey, 
But then ſhall kill like you. 
I'V. 
A Courtier's Tongue for Flattery, 
A Poet's Brain for Wit ; 
A Womans Breaſt for Treachery, 
For my deſigns Fll get. 
Then through the filly Female flock, 
I cunningly will roye ; 
Thus, thus for once Ill try my luck, 
To get their Hate or Love. 
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ON HIS 
SECRE T PASSION 


FU Kk |= 


COSMELIA. 


Y no Diſcov'ry have I &er reveal'd 
My ſecret Love, {o cloſely yet conceal'd : 

But rather, oft with Fpocritick Art, 
ln a diſſembled /ook bely'd my Hearr. 
Yet cou'd Diſcov'ry gtatifie my Wiſh, 
Concealment ſhou'd not long deter the bliſs. 
For ſtraight my Paf/ion then I wou'd reveal , 
And whiſper in her Ear the Amro Tate. 
But no Relation can my wants relieve, 
Or Limits to my boynareh F Wiſhes give. 


Shou'd my Belov'd, whoſe Art hath giv'a new 
To dying Heroes, at the point of Death ; (breath 
She who nv Cure ſcarce ever undertook, 


Xe the diſeaſe her Patient ſoon forlook : 
Ne z 
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She who each Simple's Sov*reign Vertue knows, 
And to their proper uſe can them diſpoſe : 
Shou'd She her utmoſt Skill 1n Phyſick try, 

All, All wou'd fail to caſe my miſery : 

All her Preſcriptions, without Love, are vain ; 
Love only ſuits the Nature of my pain. 


_— 


ny 


Thrice hath the Suz his Annual progreſs made, 


Since firſt my Heart was by my Eyes betray'd ; 
With various Scezes of ſuitable delight, 


| Coſmelid's Beauty cntertain'd my ſight. 
. TH Idea of which doth (till ſalute my Eye, 
Nor can her Abſexce this delight deny. 
Whilt 1/it and Learning alſo charm'd cach ſence, 
Her Poetry had no leſs influence ; 
For flights of fancy in her lines abound, 
As Wine 1n Conduits, when a King is Crown'd, 
Thus Art, Wit, Beauty, Learning, all conſpire 
T' inſnare my Heart, and ſet my Soul on fire : 
Her Words,her Looks my waking thoughts employ; 
And when I ſleep, T ſee her with more joy. 
But alt ! too ſoon the ſilent Shades of Nie#r, 
No leave their Empire to the riſing Light. 

3 When, 


[ 161 ] 


When, lo, I find my Pleaſures but a Dream, 
Thus chiefeſt Joys g!:de with the (wifteſt Rream. 
Aſlcep or wake, ſtill Lovecreeps through my Veins 


And in my Mind the herce infettion reigns. 


Sometimes with Books T wou't divert my Mind, 
But that increaſes but the pain, I find : 
Sometimes I court enjoyment from my Myc, 
Til by diſtraQion I my fancy lole. 

5 wretched Men, that ſundry 1Med"cines try, 
As oft increaſc, as cure the Malaay. 

In vain I ſtrive theſe fartoms to remove, 

Or ſhun thoſe Aerial Images of Love ; 

Her bright Idea makes Afetions yield, 

Like Ears of Corn, when Wind ſalutes the Fivid, 


Each riſing Su» views her more bright and (air, 
Her Vertzes more conſpicuous appear. 
Gentle's her Nature, Modelt 13 lier 1ſces ; 
Her Converſation's Mild , Her Looxs Screen, 
No Tyrant Pſion rages in her Brea: t, | 
But the meck Dave builds there her /Haizyor Net. 
More Native 1 ealth doth that fair Breaſt contain, 


Than all the Treaſures of the boundleis 0azp. 
No } Nat 
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Not fo delighttull was the Sacred Tree, 
Nor God-like kzowledge cou'd more tempting be. 


For the fair Tree cou'd not ſuch Fruit impart, 
As this fair Virgin, wou'd ſhe yield her Hears. 


ps. 


Happy , falſe Strephon then , whole pow'rfull 
Alone might win this Lady to his Arms : (Charm, 
His gracefull Meez, reſiſtleſs Charms impart, 
And glide (unfelt) into her tender Heart ; 
Whilſt on his Lips ſuch ſmooth diſcourſe is hung, 
His Perſor's leſs attraftive than his Torgve. 

No Storms in Love need Strephon then maintain, 
Without a Szege he may the Conqueſt gain : 

For where the Fort by Love's betray'd within, 

It needs muſt yield to let the Hero in. 

But for th' Squire, and the young hopefull Cz, 
With the Gay Spark, that wou'd be thought a Wt: 
Their hopes are blaſted, and each ſtrives in vain, 
By Nuptiat Tyes the lovely prize to gain. 

The $gqzive ſhe flights,leſt he unkind ſhou'd prove, 
And to his Horſe or Dogs prefer her Love. 

- Covetous and unbred ſhe ſtyles the Cirr, 


| Debauch'd the vain pretender to lewd We. 
Thus 


A 
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Thus bravely ſhe doth theſe kind Heroes flight, 
Thinking they all intrude on Strephon's right ; 
Whulſt unconcern'd Triumphant SrFephon ſtood, 


Like ſome dull Page carv'd of Stove or Wood ; 
Inſenſible of all Love's pow*full Charms, 


Nor mov'd by W's or Beauty's loud Alarms, 
But oh, my Soul ! unlike Effefts T find, 
Her Virgin charms produceth in thy mind. 


As nought that's dead and barren can excite 

Fital affeitions, or the ſence delight ; 

So nought ;n4nimate cou'd cer improve 

My Gen'rous thoughts to any fruits of Love : 
Or as Clarinda's painted Shadows fed 

Only my fancy with their White and Red. 

S50 bright Co/melia's Pen it do's impart, 
Vigour and Motion to my Love-fick Heart : 
Her ſacred Preſence all my Parts do render 
Vocal, except my Tongue, that ſtupid Member. 
Her Wit my Soul inſpircs with thoughts too great» 
For words to comprehen, ſhou'd lilence brea k. 
Tf in kind glances, by a (wilt ſlurprize, 


I do behold the Aſpedt of her Eyes; 
Nn 4 | AlRr- 
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Alternate Paroxyſms of Cold and Heat, 
My Vital Spirits ſtrangely do defeat. 

Thus various Paſſions in my Breaſt do rove, 
Yet all do meet and terminate in Love, 


Oh wau'd kind Hear» but be ſo much my friend, 
To make my Fate upon my choice depend : 
All my Ambition here I wou'd confine, 
And only this fair Virgin ſhou'd be mine ; 
Lock'd 1n her Arms in Love and Peace I'd lyc, 
And whulſt I breathe,my Flames ſhou'd never dye: 
For ſhou'd that Beauty whichſhe do's poſſels, 
Fade into Anute#mn, I cou'd love no lels. 


C85] 


— TO 


CLARINDA,. 


by ON HIS 
Deſerting her, and loving Coſmelia. 


nd, 


T1S'true, Clarinde, once I did refign 

To your frail Beavty this kind Heart of mue* 
Yet the 'Refigwment but in rhought was ſign'd, 

For words ne'er ſeal'd the impreſs of my Mind. - | 
Too well my Heart was ſenſible you gain'd, 

By treachrous Wiles, the Conquelt you obtain'd : 
And that þy Art y* aſſum'd deluding Looks ; 
Looks unrecorded in kind Nature's Books : 
Therefore I've juſtly baniſh'd you my Brealt, 
No more your Beauty ſhall invade my relt, 

I've entertain'd a more deſerving Gueſt : 

Not One whoſe Heart's inconſtant as the Wind, 
But One, whoſe Love to One can be confin'd : 
One, whoſe true Love with Friendſhip ever flows, 
And whom kind Fate has for my Lover choſe ; 


To 
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To her m' inamour'd Heart doth panting moye, 
'By fervent Efforts of Ecſtatick Love : 

With modeſt-B/uſbes I inform her Eyes, 

Her vertuous Love has made my Heart her prize. 
And whilſt my Bluſhes doe confeſs I burn, 
By Sighs and Looks ſhe makes as kind return. 
Know then, kind Nypb, iny Love to you's expir'd, 
And fled to her, who thus my Breaſt has fir'd. 
Without her (a) Art, your Beauty will decay, 
" A fit of Szckneſs makes it fade away : 

Whilſt 1n her fight no bold Diſeaſe dupit ſtand, 
But, trembling, vaniſhes at her command. 
What though your Penci/ Nature oft fupplics, 
With Charms as piercing as your Azure Eyes : 
Yet know, *tis noble Verſe ſets off your Paint ; 
Her Poetry alone can dub a Saint. 


ern re ern er ern renee, eee Ee nee es Beret eee eter oe 
(a) The Lily havin? SHU in Phyſick. 
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T.0' 
EGO SMELIA, 
ON HER jt 
. EDeparture,into the COUNTREY. 
rd, 


Arewell, fair M:freſs of my chief dcfires, 
Whoſe charming Beazties kindleth pleafing fires; 
Whilſt I (fad Fate !) muſt here for/orn remain, 
Since you, fair Congu'reſs, do my Heart retain. 
Toyou, the Center of my Love, it flies, © 
And ne'er can reſt till it enjoys or dyes. 
farewell dear Eyes, it will be tedious Niezht 
With me, as long as I do want your light. 
Farewell thoſe ruby Lips which ſeem to me, 
Of Nature's Glory an Epitome. 
The Ne&er and Ambroſia T ſhall want, 
That hang on them, and faſt an irkſome Lev?. 
Farewell beſt Torgxe, now Thee I ſhall not hear, 
| wou'd not care if all things ſilent were. 
Farewell all fair, Beauty I ſhall not view, 
Untill again I do bchold *t in Tow. 


Farewell Phyſician of my love-ſick Soul , 
Your ſight alone can make your Paticnt whole, 


— 


{il 


_— ——— ——— 
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Ona ROSE ſticking on a 
Ladies Breaſt. 


| 0 
Weet fading Flawer, that with the Su»'s uprik YT 
Unfold*ſt thy Bud, and in the Ev*ning dyes. 
Swell now with beautcous pride, and let thy bright £\ 
And bluſhing Leaves joy and refreſh our ſight. 
Incorporate thy ſweet and fragrant {mell, . 
With thole refreſhing Odpurs there do dwell. 
Bleſt, ah for ever bleſt be that fair. Hand, 
That did tranſplant thee to that Sacred Land. 
Oh happy Roſe, that in that Garden reſts, 
That Paradiſe betwixt that Ladies Breaſts : 
There's an Eternal Spring, where thou ſhalt lye, 
Betwixt two Lilly Mounts, and never dye : 
There thou ſhalt ſpring among the fertile /alles, 
By buds, like thee, that grow in mid(t of Allics ; 
There 


There none dare pluck thee from that ſacred placey 
x yet attempt thy Beauty to deface. / 
ady, but approach, ſtrait doth ariſe | 
| moſt ſurprizing /ighr, which blaſts his Eyes ; 
1 Ae of Rwn, ſhall living Fountairls flow, 
eWindhct fragrant Breath for ever blow : 
Nor now, as wont, ſhall one bright Sw thee c 
j u'two conjoyn'd, which from her Eyes app 
11, what Monarch wou'd not think't a ca, 
fie nk as his ; Regal Throne to have thy Place, 
My ſelf to gain thy bleſſed ſeat, do Yow, 


ie Y Vou'd be rrayformsd into a Roſe, as thou, \,. 


x , 
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"ON THE 
Moſi Charming GALECTA's 


P+HCTUREf 


"F< 


_ the Hard, which to our longing felt, 
= Melaits chat Beary which the dazling light 


And alF icceſs (ave 'by this Art) denies. 
'Tis only here our $3þt hath ſtrength to view 
Thoſe Beiuties, which do terminate in you. 

By this your great Perfe&ions WC Conceive, 

The Gracious Image {ceming to give leave ; 
Which daily by your Yotaries is ſeen, ' 
And by the Muſes has ſaluted been. 

Who, whilſt an Ifant, placed in your Hand 

The Bays ſo many ſtrove for in this Land. 

Wiſely tore-ſceing your Poetick Pen, 

Might claim the primacy of th* wittieſt Men. 


CL) The Lady being Painted with a Bough of Bays in her Hand. 


In 
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jou th? extreams of Pow'r and Beauty move, 
ware the Quinteſſence and Soul of Love. 
$ {the bright Se» (whole diſtant Been delight) 
to your Beauties light; 
| bow 'd in lo ſublhme.a ſeat, 
extend his light, and moderate his hear. © 
happy "ris IS YOU NOVe in ſuch a Sphere, 
hick do's lot over<comr our ſence, but chear : 
id » K /inour Breaſts do's qualific that fre, 
 kindled by thoſe Eyes, hrd flamed higher, 
k Ps the ſcorched World like hazard run, 


y the approach of the ill-guided Sus. 
uh Eyes as yours on Fewe himſelf have thrown, . 
bright and fierce a lightning as his own. 


: 


IE... 
YOUNG LOVER's 
 ADVOCATEI 

BEING I 


An Anſwer to a Copy of Verles. 


Written by Galzcia to hey Young Lover 


Oo rigid; too cenſorious and ſevere, 

.” Your unjuſt ſcruples- plainly do appear. 
Why ſhou'd you queſtion that moſt ſacred Yay, 
Which 1a ſincerity I made but now ? 

Did I not Vow by all the Pow'rs above, 

None but Gelecis ſhou'd but obtain my Love? 

I did, and made a Cov'nant with my Eyes, 

No other Beauties ſhou'd my Heart ſurprize. 
And may thoſe Pow'rs their vengeance from above, 

_  Show'r on my head, when &er I perjur'd prove : 

A thouſand Deaths I'd rather chuſe todye, 

| * Than once my Faith to break or fallific. 


Not 
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Not all your Sexes charms ſhall tempt me more, 
'No other Object ſhall my Soul adore, 

Thy Sex, alas! is but a Lortery, 

Where thouſand B/axks for one true Prize we ſee: 
And fince kind Fate has giv*n me ſuch a Lott, 
Think you DI hazard what's fo hardly got ? 

No, rather think me conſtant as the Sus, 

Who never ſets, till he his race hath run : 

firm as the Cenrye, as the Poles unmov'd, 
Fathfull as honeſt Swarms to their Belov'd:; 


But you alledge for Love T am too green, 
Thongh two years turn'd,and upwards of Eighteem. 
Alas, too long I think I've been debarr'd, 

And five years ſince Love's pleaſures ſhou'd have 
Lovers as young as me I can produce, (ſhar'd © 
As Precedents to warrant my Excule. 

The Famous Sappho ſumm'd up all her joy 

ln the Embrace of a Sicilian Boy. 

The Queen of Greece lov'd Theſeus but a Lad, 

and Cythares her Adonis had : 

Nay Love himſelf, that God,is but a Child ; 


Shalt I for want of Years then be Ex#/'d ? 
p O 0 Yea, 


/ 
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Yea, I have heard fair YVirgzps lay, 1n truth, 
Of all that love,give me the {ſmooth-chinn'd Youth : 
My tender years my innocence may prove, 

And non-acquaintance with the Wzles of Love. 


_———. 


Demnoath. 


_—_— 
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To my Ingenious Friend, 


Mrs. FANE BARKER, 


ON MY 


Publiſhing her Romance of SC1PINJZ. 


Pap I the Cenſure of each Critick dread, 
efore your Book my Lizes (hou'd nor be read; 
For 'twill be thought,ſhou'd I attempt your Praiſe, 
Troplues of 1nt'reft to my ſelf I'd railc. 

Since the fame Pex that wou'd applaud my Friens, 
At once my Copy, and her Lines, commeud : 

| Nor cou'd my Silence *ſcape from Cenſure free, 
| ihenother Heads, they'd lay, I brib'd for thee: 
Yet 
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Yet.cou'd Applauſe your learned Piece ſer forth, 
Tomake your Fame as endleſs as your Worth ; 

[ woa'd invoke ſome gentle Mufe t' inſpire 

My ative Pez with a Poetick fire ; 

That it might blazon forth your Marchle(s W:#, 
And your due Merits to the World tranſmit. 

But ſince this SubjeR doth require the Skill, 

Or of a Maro, or a Walter's Quill, 

[ muſt defift, and quit the brave deſign, 

And the great task to better hands relign. 

Only as th? empty Coach is wont r attend, b 
To Mourn the Ob/equies of ſome dear Friend : 

' 'N S0 ſhall my Worthleſs lines ev'n now appear, 

For want of better, to bring up the Rear 

Of thoſe thar welcome th Iſſue of your W:, 
Which in ſo ſoft and {ſmooth a Sty le you 've writ. 


You fair Scjpina's Name do here adyance 
Unto the Title of a fam'd Romance : 
Then in ſmooth Lines you celebrate her Praiſe, 
And crown her Temples with immortal Bays. 
Her Heroes Fights you bravely have expreſt, 


Til bleſt with Peace, hen her Arms finds reit. 
4 O©o 2 How 
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How wou'd it pleaſe the gallant Scpo's Ghoſt, 
(The braveſt Gen'ral th' Elyzian Fields can boaſ},) 
To ſee his Battles ated o'er again, 

By thy victorious and truumphant Pen. 


Thy Virgin Muſe ſoars upwards {till on high, 
Ourt-{trips the Dedalean Scuagery, 
Gh ſwitter flights of Fancy wings each line, 
Ind harſheſt Thowghts to gentle Love refine. 
Each Stoick's Heart, and ſotter Females Breaſt, 
With the ſame Pon that you write's poſlelt. 
Let carping Criticks then complain of Fate, 
And envy what they cannot imitate. 
Since *tis beyond their Art or Pow'r to blaſt 
Your Virgin Lawrels, which do ſpread lo faſt. 
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i. mY 
A Batchelor's Life, in purſuit of 
Mrs. BARKERs Verſes in Praiſe 
of a Smele Life. 
By the Author of the Ten preceding C opIes. 


Ince, O ye Pow'rs, it is by your decree, 
For Women I've {0 great indiff*rencie : 

Suffer me not by Love to be miſled ; 
'Let nought induce me to the Vuptial Bed, 
Let no frail Beauties tomy Eyes reſort, 
Leſt thoſe falſe Centinels betray the Fort. 
But if blind C,pid with a poys'nous Dart, 
Shou'd chance to'penerrate my Marble Heart 
Then let an Icy chillneſs freeze my b/094, 
And (top the «ive motion of- its flood : 
So may Tin this happy ſtate abide, 
And laugh at thoſe a Single Life deride ; (Nooſe) 
Whilſt they (b'ing caught in wretched IWealock”s 
Do both their freedom and their pleaſures loole ; 
For curſed Avarice and Jealonſie, 
Attends on him th' unlucky Kot doth tye ; 
His Sol to Mirth can never be inclin'd, 
For Cares and Fears ever diſtract his Mind. 
0Q3 
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Wou'd he be merry, ſtraight his Conſorts Noiſe, 
, Fer he can think .,th' Abortive thoug ht, deſtroys. 
And if his Spoaſe proves Barren, then he prays 
To Heav'n for Chilaren, or to end her days: 
+ But if o'er-ftock'd, the Hvsbang then repines 
At the too fruitfull Je of his Loins. 
Then are his thoughts employ'd to get and ſpare, 
And make proviſion for a wanton Heir. 
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How happy 1s he then, who's free to chule ; 
And when he will, accept, when not, refuſe. 
No Cares in Love can diſcompole his Breaſt, 
Nor Anxious Fears &er rob him of his Reſt : 
But unconcern'd he is in things to come ; 

If London pleaſe not, Pars is his home. 
Yet a Fond Wife, or Wanton pratling Boy, 


Perhaps mighr all his gen'rous rhoug hrs deſtroy. 


The 
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The Exchange of HEARTS. 
A SON G. By the/ſame, 


Being an Anſwer 104 SONG inthe $1ft Pazeg 
of the Firſt Part. 


T. 
He the May, thrice happy he, 
| Who had the high Deſert ; 
To loſe to you his Libertie, 
And change a Lover's Heart. 


ad 


IL 
It his do's your Repoſe invade, | 
And rob you of your Keff 5 | 
Believe as much Diſorder's male | 


By yours Wwithjn his Brea-7. 


ITT. 
Reaſon with þim has no more Pow'r 
Than yo, .to. top the Courſe 
Of an inrag'd and fierce Amonr, 
. Drove by its own wild iorce. 
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Upon a FLO CK of | 
GOL D-FINCHESI 


Seen in the MORNING 


Carce had the prancing Conrſers of the World, 
With their freſh teeming breath the Morning 
When a gilt flock of Winged Stars did play, (curl'd; 
And with ſtrange light increaſe the new-born day : 
Jure they were ſent from ſome Celeſtial Neſt, 
_ To teach Avrors how ſhe ſhould go drelt. 
Gay Nature's lively Pencil never drew 
Its own PerfeQtion ia a brighter hew. 
Now in light hoverings they their Bodies poile, 
And hang in #quilibrinws without noiſe. 
The Amorous Wind in gentle Whiſpers ſings, 
' And coyly kiſlgs their EnamelPd Wings. 
In curling Waves it pleats their ſilken Plumes, 
| And trom their ſpicy Breaſts doth ſuck Perfumes ; 
| Then loftly ſwells, and heaves its riſing Weight, 
þ The mounting Birds enjoy a noble height : 


There | 
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There in a ſpangled Creſcent they appear, 

And with a flying Rain-bow gild the Az. 

And now So/'s Rays dart from their Eaſtern ſeat, 
And with a golden Bluſh theſe Rivals mcert ; 

And then. recoil, more ſumptuous to behold, 

Ten thouſand Colours mixing with their Gold. 

Thus they which make the watry Flecces proud, 
Themſelves draw Luſtre from a living Cloud. 
Otthrough the Arr their a Tiv2 Courſe they clange, 
And in quick windings their brisk Squadrons range. 
The Impreſſive Atmoſphere, where they had flown, 
With a long train of painted Lightning ſhone. 
Downward at length they fell, ſure wanton Jove 
ſn ſuch a ſplendid Storm enjoy'd lus Love. 

When doubtfull Sreims behold with ng 


Keen Exhalations with their pointed Light,(light, 
Shoot through the yielding darknels of the Nigh. 
They think it was ſome guilty Stay that fell, 

And trembling pray, that all in Heavez be well. 
Oh, had they ſeen with what a 744747 pride, 
Theſe feather'd Meteors from above did glide ; 
They-would have pity'd the deſerted Sty, 
Thinking they did a Conſtellation ſpy : 
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Which, 
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Which, that it might indulge bleſt Morrals Fars, 
Had brought with 1t the Muſick of the Spheres, 
With ſuch foft A4yrs did all the Birds deſcend, 
And their bright Courſe to the next Buſh they bend, 
With purling Noiſe their fluttring Wings they 
As ifthey had for Entertainment rapt,. (clapt, 


* The Thorns themſelves ſhrunk in- to make them 
room, 


And ſheath'd their prickles in their barky Womb. 
New buds from their Potential beds did leap, 
And peep't to ſee who 'twas diſturb'd their ſlep. 
Spying ſuch Gzeſs,their fragrant Laps they ſpreac, 
Such Tsp"i#try none but fragrant Fees mult tread. 
Each awfull twig gave an ob/equiome nod ; 

And bowing, ſtoop't unto its welcome load. 
And now the glitt'ring Buſh on high diſplays 

Its ſtreaming Branches, deck't with chirping Ry. 
Its Golden back's clad with a breathing, Fleece, 
Richer than that bold Jaſon brought ſrom Greece. 
The wav'ring boughs under their weight did leap, 


| - And with their blithfull chentings tirwe did keep: 


The Neighb'ring: Brook ſtop't its attentive free, 
And the luſl't Wizas hung lull'd into a dream. 
els. | | Ne r 


Akio 


'Neer did the Perriwig'd Hefperian Grove, 

On its bright Head ſo rich an Autumn move. 
Hail, happy Shrub, wrap't in a Golden ſhade, 
Whom Natere hath her living Wardrobe made ; 
Hail, Queen of P/ants, crown'd with a Diadem, 
Where every Jewel is a Vocal Gem : 

A warm ſoft Gem, whoſe ſplendor do's excell 
Tl obaurate off-ſpring of the Indian ſhell. 
May {till ſach Phen:ixes ſhine on thy Creft, 

But never burn their odoriferous Neſt ; 

But may each Morn thy glorious awigs recruit, 


With a new brood of ſuch Melodious fruit. 
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THE 
POE T's:Anſwer to One, 
Complaining of their 
NEGLIGENCE, 
In not. Writing the .._. 
DUKE of BUCKING HAM: 


ELEGY. 


ToR needs he ſlender Verſe,his Mighty Fame, 


a oa. m% as wi ma. TS AS wor! Mm MES 


Rais'd above us,do's all'our Praiſe diſclaim; 
Poets have liv*d by him, he cannot live by them. 
So great his Bounty, we as well might ſhow 
The ſecret Head, whence fertile Nile do's flow. 
Like Nils he, for with a willing Hand 
He gave toall, his fream o'er-flow*d the Land. 


But ſtill the Myſe was his peculiar Care ; 
Now could I ought in Verſe ! A ſubje&'*s here 
Might 
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Might---But the Mind's ill ſery'd by Faculties, 
4nd ſomething ſtill we know, we can't expreſs. 
The Trojan Shield, which 2aro once did frame, 
Vith an intent to raiſe Auoui#us Name, © 

Should not do more, if (as my Theme's as great) 
[could aſſume his Majeſty and State. 

But nothing can rehearſe his wond'rous Praiſe, 
Valeſls kind Heaven from his duſt ſhould raiſe 
Another matchleſs rhighty Buckingham , 

Who, like himſelf, could gloſs the glorious Theme. 
Two great effeAts we had from's noble Mend, 

The State and Theatre at once 1chin'd. 


LY 


When &er he pleas'd to laſh the nauſeous Times, 
And with juſt Rules corre the Poet's Crimes : 
Nonſence, and Bays, and Bombalſt rook their flight, 
Like frighted Phantoms from the hated Light. 

As by the order of this World we guels, 

A God, not Chance, firſt mov*d the mighty Maſs : 
So whilſt we ſaw, when we made War, Succels, 
Advantage, when we pleas'd to grant a Peace : 
We, by the Beauty, knew, Yilers was there, 
And God-like Chares was cas'd of halt his care : 


So 
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So in the Realms above "tis Fowe's to will, 
Whilſt lefſer Powers his Commands fulfill. 


For when he was created, Fate delign'd 
That he ſhould be the wonder of Mankind. 
Goodneſs and Grace did always with. him move; | 


From Men he Honour claim'd, from Women Love 
Some {lighted Swain, whom Celi's ſcorn opprelt, 


May raiſe a Flame in ſome leſs guarded Breaſt : 
But there the Curſe do's not intirely fall, | 


Nor was his Body inferiour to his Md ; | 


He form'd the Race of Women to eathrall, 
Reveng'd upon their Sex the quarrels of us all. 
Ten thouſand ways {oft thoughts he cou'd1n(pire, 
And kindlcd in all hearts a gen'rous fire, 
His Bounty wealth, his Beauty gave deſire. 

His Judgment gave us Laws, a Play his Wit; 

By him we liv'd, we lov'd, we ruld, we writ. 


Theſe 
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N ſe Thirteen following COPIES done by 
MW. HO VENDEN WALKER, 
ſometeme of Trinity-Colledge in Dublin. 
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PSALM the CXXXIX. 
faraphras d from Verſe the 7. to Verſe the 13. 


Here ſhall /I find a cloſe conccal'd Abode? 
Or how avoid an Everlaſting God ! 
Whither, O whither, can a Sinner flee, 
Umighty Lozd, from thy Ubtquitie ! 

tow from thy Omwrpreſence can he hide, 

ance ev'ry-where thy Spirit do's reſide ? 


Would I akend to Heaven, cv*n there 
Do's thy Refulgent Glory molt appear ; 
Thy Light do's there fill the unbounded ſpace, 
And there doſt thou thy bright Pavilion place; 
Atthy right hand, thy dear, thy darling Sor 


its, and thy Spirit hovers o'er the Throne ; 
While 
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While Hallelujahs to their God, and King, 
Myriads of Bleſſed Saints/and Angels ſing. 
Would 1, to ſhun thee, dive to deepeſt Hell, 
Eva there thy Horrours, and thy Judgments dwell: 
Thy Terrours there the wretched Damn'd invade, 
No Bed of Reſt or Refuge there is made ; 

For ever there thy, Triumphs do remain, 
(Which, Sataz to forget, (till ſtrives in vain) 
Fer ſince for Man thou didſt Redemption gain, 

- And by thy Death both Dearth and Hell were ſlain, 


Cou'd I with wings fly to the utmoſt Se, 
Swift as the Light, which brings approaching day; 
Swift as the Dawn, which do's it ſelf diſperſe, 

In half a Day, through half the Univer +. 
Ev'n this a vain and fond Deſign would prove, 
Nor from thy juſt Proteion could I move ; 
For the wide World's moſt large circumference, 
Is circumſcrib'd by thy vaſt Providence. 
Thy Goodreſs me from dang”rous Ills would fave, 
And lead me ſafely o'er each angry Wave. 
 Thyrighthand wouldcondu&methroughall harms, 


. Thou wouldſt prote& aze in thy mighty Arms. 
Under 
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Vader thy W"4ngs I ſhould in quict /cep, 
Though tols'd and thireaten'd by the dreadfull Deep. 


Would I propoſe to hide me from thy ſight, 
lan Egyptian Darkneſs, and thick Night ? 
A glorious Splendour, and a Light divine, 
from out of that thou wouldſt command to ſhine ; 
Thou would(t that blackeſt Cov'ring makeas bright 
As the gay Beams of the Sun's dazling Lighr ; 
From thee the Vieht can no concealment be, 
For Night and Day are (till the ſame to thee : 
Therefore in vain fond Mer attempt to run 
From thee, and thy Ezcrnal Preſence ſhun. 
Thou unconfin'd thy (elf, do'lt all confine ; 
For all is full of thee, and all is thine. 
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VIRGIL's Second E CLOGUE, 
Lowly Swain lov'd a proud Nymph in vain, | 
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A Who did the C ountry and the Fields diſdain, 
Becauſe the faireſt of the Cry Train. 

The haughty She deſpis'd his humble Flare, 
And, loaring, flew at a more noble Game. 
Unheard, unſcen, he daily came to mourn 

Near loneſome ſtreams, and ſhades,her crucl ſcorn: 
And, while alone, he moan'd his luckleſs Love, 
His griets ev*n {encelels Trees and Rocks did move: 
Theneighb'ring Hills with horrour ſeem'd to ſhake, 
While to himſelf theſe raving words he ſpake : 
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| Shall I, as others, to my Flocks complain, 
Tliat I a crucl Beauty love in vain ? 
Shall 


_ ( 28 | 


Shall I, with fruitleſs cries, diſturb my Lambs, 
Or, with my quer'lous groans,atriglt their Dams ? 
Their Dams, that ſtrangers rc to Lover's cares, 
And can enjoy their Loves without their Fears ! 
No, let me here in ſccret pine away, | 

And in ſad objetts read my Doom each day. 

Lo, throughthelc C/zfts a tray'lling Current glides, 
And little Rocks the purling freams divides. 

Ah! how well this reſembles my fad Fate! 

My fruitleſs tears, and her unſoft'ning hate : 

For as thele Rocks hard and unmov'd remain, 
And the clear fream but waſhes 'em in vain ; 

So fall my "Fears as unſuccelstully, 

Nor her hard ſtony Heart can mollihe : 

For (till they run, unhecded as this Brook, 

Nor will ſhe ſtop 'em by one pleaſing /ook. 

Oh, cruel Nymph ! why do'lt thou thus delight 

To torture me ? why thus my luftrings flight ! 4 
My mournfull Soxgs neglected are by thee, 
Thou art regardleſs of my Yerſe, and me. 
Thou canſt behold, with an unpittying Eye, 
My ſorrows, aud art pleas'd to fee me dye. 
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Lo, now each Creature e.ther relts, or feeds, 


—_—— tn 
b—— 


And ſpotted Lyzards dance in ſhady weeds ; 
All are imploy'd, and bonny Mall takes care, Y 


Dinners for weary Reapers to prepare : Vf 
But I, by ſal complaints, at noon am found, T 
Makiog, with Graſhoppers, the Shrubs relound. Gy 
And while I trace thy wand'ring peps all day, n 
Oppr@ls'd wiih heat of Love, my ſpirits decay, If 
And by the Smuz {corcli't up I faint away. 0 
Had 1 not better far, contented, born T1 
Brown Amaryllis little peeviſh ſcorn , 4 
Whoſe lofty Soul, high Parents, and Deſcent, n 
Againit my Love had been ny Argument ! \ 
Or I had better far have lov'd black Beſs, Fe 
What though her Wealth and Beauty had been lels; If yy 
What though her Skin was of a tawhy hew, \ 
And though a$fair as whiteſt Liles you: A 
With her ſo long in vain I had not ſtrove, F 
| But ſhe would have rewarded Love with Love. ] 
Oh, bzauteous Nymph, do not ſo much delight, T 
Nor pride thy ſelf that thou art fair and white ; 0) 


For whiteſt Bloſſoms moſt negleed tall, 
Waite the ripe Blackberry is pluck't by all : 


Put 
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fut lam ſo deſpis'd; ſo ſcorn'd by thee, 
Thou doſt not ev'n ſo much as as of me, 
What ſtock I do of larger Cartel keep, 
How ſtor'd with M3#7k, or how inrich't with Sheep. 
My thouſand Lambs wander on yonder_Hi/ls, 
Tis my large Flock tl adjacent Valley fills ; 
wummer nor Wanter my Kine nc'er are dry, 
But with new Milk my little Houle ſupply. 
If or my Verſe or Muſick could but prove, 
Of force enough to make my fair one love ; 
[ would oblige her with ſuch Sexgs, ſuch lays, 
As thoſe with which A240» in prittine days, 
Himſelf of old the Thetan Walls did raile. » 
Nor am I ſo deform'd to be defpis'd, 
For T but lately with the Se advis'd. 
When the ll Winas did undiſturbed [!cep, 
Nor with their Rage wrinkled the ſmooth-fac'd 
and if that Image did n<t flatter me, (Deep. 
I need nor fear, though to be judg'd by thoe, 
That I leſs handſome ro your ſight ſhould prove, 
Then happy Citizens whom you {0 lavo. 
Oh that it neceſſary were for thice, 


Ts live in humble Cortages with me; 
tP3 
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To hunt ſwift Deer, and with a verdant twis, 


To drive my Ewes,which with their young are hig, 
And while my pretty Lambs in Paſtures feed, 
To-imitate our Pax upon a Recd : 


Nor let it grieve you that you wear away 


Your tender Lips upon my Pzpes to play. 
This, if he were but half ſo bleſt to kpow, 
What would not the oblig'd Amyntazs do ? 

T have that Pipe which was beltow'd on me, 
By Swain Dametas ; when he Cy'd, ſaid he, 
Accept this Pype as the belt Legacic, 
Dametas ſaid it, but Amymas griev'd, 

That I fo great a preſent had receiv'd. 

But in an unſafe Vale I found belides 

Two tender Kyds with pretty ſpeckled Hides ; 
They twice a day dreign a full Udder'd Sheep, 
And theſe for you with ſo much care I keep. 

Mall would long ſince have beg?d *em both from me, 
And ſhe ſhall have *em, ſince contemn'd by thee. 


' 


Come here, bright Mad, come hither charming 
See what for thy reception \'ymphs prepare ; (fait 
y A 


| 


| 
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See how they do adorn the ſhady Bow'rs.; 
See how they gather all the ſweeteſt Flow'rs, 

To make thee pleaſant Garlands, fee how they 
Prepare to crown thee, the bright Queen of May. 
LoI my ſelf have ſearch't the. Orchard round, 

To ſee where the belt Apples may be found : 
Cheſnuts and yellow Plums Pve gather'd, ſuch 

As once my Amarylls lov'd fo much. 

But here's an Apple that can ail out-doe, 

Which I particularly pluck” for you. 

Some twigs of Lawrel from yon Tree Fll take, 
And Myrtle mix, the better ſcents to make ; 
Which artfully into a Garland wove, 

With Flowers ſweet ſhall crown my {weeter Love. 


Bur all thy clowniſh G#fts unheeded are, 
Nor do's the Nymph tor luch a Bumptiz care. 
What Gifts of thine canſt thou believe will rake, 
Since City-Youths can ſo much richer make ? 
Thy humble Preſents fading are, and poor, 
Not laſting as their bright and ſhining Ore. 
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Alas, what ſhall I do? where find out Reſt? 
Where eaſe the Burthens of my lab'ring Breaſt ? 
I leave expos'd (diſtrated in my mind ) 

My choiceſt Gardens to the Southern Wind. 

My cleareſt Fountains I preſerve no more, 
From the unruly, and the naſty Boar. 

My tender Flocks by me negleQed are, 

And are no more as once my only catc. 

While I to Paſſion am, unguarded they 

To the devouring Wolf become a prey. 

Each day the Sx riſes upon my Love ; 

And ſtill as that aſcends, this do's improve. 

But when to Thetis Lap he goes to reſt, 

I feel no quiet in my Tortur'd Brealt. 

Unhappy Nymph, whom wouldſt thou coyly ſhun? 
Ah, whither from a wretched Lover run ? 

The greatelt Heroes did of old, nay Gods 

Have choſe to dwell in Sy/vaz Shades and Woods: 
Derdanian Paris lov'd the Verdant Plains, 

And liv'd moſt happy, while amongſt the Swaivs, 
Pallzs her ſelf did Fields and Forreſts love, 
And was delighted with'the pleaſant Grove : 
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And there, for her abode, built ſhady Bow'rs, 
And ſtately Palaces, and lofry Tow'rs. 

And therefore I fo much preter above 

The ſmoaky C:ey, the delightfull Grove ; 

And in theſe Shades how happy could I be, 
Diſdainfull A'ymph, wer't not for Love of thee : 
'Tis that, 'tis that which thus my Re/t deltroys, : ': 
'Tis that that ruins all my rarel Joys ; 

To theg I am ſo prone, {ſo bent to thee, 

I cannot taſt the leaſt telicitic. 

Not flying Wotves by the fierce Lyoneſs, 

Are hotlier purſu'd ; nor are Xyds leſs 
Follow'd by chaſing Wolves, nor can Kids be 
More fond of Cyti/zs than I or thee. 

All follow that in which they moſt delight, 

But you alone can my Delires uvite. 


1k 
Ah, fooliſh Swaiz,what frenzy haunts thy mind ? 
Can(t thou no caſe, no moderation hnd * 
Will not thy Love one minutes reſt allow ? 
Bchold the lab'ring Ox has lett the Plow 
And now the Sus haſts to his Ev*ning bet, 
By low degreeg,ſtill doubling ev'ry ſhade. 


All 
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All Creatures now, with the expiring Light, 
Ceaſe from their 'Toil, to (leep away the NVjghe. 
Do's Love alone a cruel Maſter prove ? 

Is there no end of 'the hard Tasks of Love ? 
See how yon Vine untrim'd negletted lyes ; 
What wilt thou ne'er repent ? wilt ne'cr be wiſe? 
Apply thy ſelf to ſome more uſefull thing, 
Which may a much more certain profit bring, 
Shake oft for ſhame at laſt this fruitleſs Love, 
And waſting Time-to better ends'improve : 

Or if you needs mult love, hereafter chuſc 
Some gentler Nymph, who'll not your ].ove refule, 
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The Fourth E LEG Y 
own 
CORNELIUS GALLEUS, 
»% We 
Miſeries of Old Age. 
Made Engliſh. 


I 


The Poet gives an account of his loving a Young 
Maid very privately i» his Youth, but at laft 
how in his {leep he diſcover'd what ſo carefully he 
hid waking ; «nd concludes the Elegy with the 
conſideration of the inconveniences he les under 
by berng Old. 


E T let me one more Youthfull Ts/e rcherſe, 
And pleaſe my ſelf with my own empry Verſe; 
For idle Stories very well agree | 
With antick Dotaze, and ſfupiaitze. 
And as in changing years, Mankind is found 
With various Chances always turning round : 
Ev*n ſo thoſe 21mes which moſt inverted be, 


Seem moſt obliging to the Memorte. 


A Virgin 


A Virgin once there was, whom Heav/'n delign'd, 
Both by the Graces of her Face and Mind, 
To be adapted, fo, that ſhe became 
By Nature Candid, as ſhe was by Name. 
Her pure white Hazy around her (houlders ſpread, 
Fell decently in Rzzelers from her Head : 
But ev'ry Part of her was bright, and fair, 
And full as charming as her Flaxen Hair. 
_ The tunefull Lyre ſhe touch't with ſuch a grace, 
That it confirm'd the Conquelts of her Face ; 
While fromthe trembling frings loft Tunes did flow, 
With Love and Joy my Hearr did tremble too. 
* But when ſhe joyn'd thereto ſome witty Sore, 


How many Cupids ſate upon her Tongue ! 
Each moving word, each accent ſent a Nart, 
And ev ry Note did wound my melting Heart. 
But then ſhe Darc'd with ſuch a charming Air, 
lpAs made each Part appear more killing fair. 
- - No {tratagems of Lowe by her e'er miſt, 
"Nor bad 1 PoW'r my Ruin to reſiſt 
But did with ſecret Pleaſure entertain 
— The ſilent and the ſinooth delightfull pain. 


Thus 
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Thus one bright Maia, but yet aſſiſted well 
With ſuch Auxiliaries, as nought could quell, 
In various ways ſtorm'd my defenceleſs Mind ; 
Nor did one Charm the leaſt reſiſtance find. 

\And when by down-right force ſhe was poſleſt, 
She ne'er forfook my entertaining Breaſt. 

Once ſeen, her beauteous form: ſtill ſtay*d with me, 
And day and night dwelt in my Memorie. 
How oft has my Imagination brought 


Her abſent Image preſent tro my Thought. 
Fix't, and intent, how oft (though far remoy'd) 


Have I ſuppos'd I tatk'd with her I lov'd. 

How oft with Pleaſure would my Fancy bring 
Thoſe Sozes to mind which ſhe was wont to fing ; 
And how I ſtrove my Yoice, like hers, to frame, - 
And bin delighted as it were the ſame. 

Thus I my /elf, againſt my ſelf took part, 

And, like a cheat, play'd booty with my Hearr. 
How off, alas, have my own Friends believ'd , 
That I of Sexfe and Reaſon was depriy'd, 


Nor can I think that they were much deceiv'd. 
For 
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For neither was I perfettly compog'd, 
Nor altogether with iny Frezzy doz'd. 


But *ris a mighty trying hardſhip ſure, 
A Rifled ſecret Paſſion to endure ; 
The furious Rege no mortal Breaſt can bar, | 
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But in the Counrenexce it will appear, 

Though never {o reſerv*d,though never lo ſevere. 
By the a/ternate change of White and Red, 

A true Diſcovery is quickly made. 

Th" affected Face do's the hid thoughts declare, 
Bluſbing beſpeaks « ſhame, axd Paleneſs tear : 
But ev'n my Dreams betray'd my Privacic, 

My Treach'rous. Dreams did faithle(s prove to me: 
They did my {ad Anxieties reveal , 

Nar cou'd ev'n Death like:ffeep, my Ceres conceal: 
For when my Senſes all inclin'd to Reſt, 

And by oblizious flumbers were polleſt, | 
Ev'n then my conſcious Tongue my Guilt conleſt. 


As on the Graſs, ſleeping I once was lay'd, 
Cloſe by the Father of my lovely Maid ; 
And 
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And while He thoughtleſs lumber'd by my ſide, 
Thus, in my Dreams dilturb'd, aloud I cry'd, . 
Haſt, haſt, my Cavdide, make no delay, 

Our ſecret Love is ruin'd if you ſtay : 

For ſee, already peeps the prying Sun, 

If ware diſcovered we are both undone ; 
The envious Light will our ftol'z Loves betray, 


I Halt, haft, my Candida, make haſt away, 


Awak'd at this, and in a ftrange ſurprize, 

He ſtarted up, and ſcarce beltev'd his Eyes : 

And for his Daughter, ſcarch't the place around, 

But only 4 was {&cping anthe ground ; 

Gaſping and panting there/ho-law me lye, 

Tranſported from my felt with Ecſtaſte. | 

With what vain Dreams, faid he,art thou poſſeſt? 

Or has a real Love uſurp'd thy Breaſt ? 

And ſo thy flkep diſcovers a true jelt. 

Some waking Objects, F indeed conclude, 

Upon thy gentler {lumbers may mtrude, 

And fleeting Forms thy Wiſhes do delude. 
 Aſtoniſl't ! he my brokea Murmurs watch't, 


And each unperfet dropping Sentence catch't : 
Gentl 
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Gently his right hand on my Heart he lay'd, 
And, in foft Whiſpers, more inquiries made: 
For ſo apply'd, the fly Inquirers Hand 

From ſleeping Brealts can any thing command ; 


And the loos'd Tongue do's by that Charm impart 
The very choicet lecrets of the Heart. 


— 


Thus I, who did ſo long my ſelf behave 
So well, and ſeem'd to all ſo good, ſo grave ; 
And had a fober Reputation kept , 

My elf, at laſt, diſcover'd, as I ſlept. 


And now has my whole wretched Lyfe been tree 
From 1mipous at#ions, and impuritie. 
Nor can I ſay I did theſe Crimes prevent, 
So much by Yertne, as by Accident. 
\ But now I'm 01d, and want the ſtrength to {im, 
It pleaſes me my Toarh hath guiltleſs been. 
Yet what juſt Praiſe deſery*dly due can be ; 


Fo Age:! Men, that they from Yice are free, 
Since 'tis not choice, but-meer neceſſitia ? 
Strength only fleeps, but Inclinations wake, 
And not they Vice, but ice do's them forſake : 

5 Pleaſure 


of 
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Pleaſure deſerts theit unperforming Years, 

And leaves them fill'd with painfull toils;and cares: 
They are but glad they do no evil faR, 

Oaly becauſe they want the Pow'r to a(t. 
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'Tis worth our while, if we conſider too; 
What penalties in Age we undergo ; 
How that, with it, a ſlow repentance brings; 
For all our youthfull faults, and rivtings ; 
How many lighs, and groans it pays, aqd tears, 
For dear-bought Luxury of younger years, 
But though Mankind will ſometimes (trive in'vain; 
Youth's boyling Heats to curb, and to- reſtrain ; 
Yet oft-times knowingly, and with much kill, 
We cunningly perſiſt 1n doing 1. 
Ware oft induſtrious, ſtudious, wiſe, and nice, 
In the performance of ſome witty Yee : 
But Vice' ſometimes bears us by force away, 
Yet oft its call more eas'ly we obey. 
Oft, though we cannot compaſs what we will, 
We are Wel-wiſhers to ſome plealing 1. 


Q_q 
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To my MISTRISS. 
Tranſlated out of Tibullus. 


Nulla tanz nobis ſubducet famina lefium, 
FHloc primum, &C. 


Y Love to thee no Beasty ſhall betray, 

l For it 15 firmly fix's, and cannot tray. 
None, none ſecms fair methinks in all the 7 own, 
Bat-thee ; thou plealel(t, and delight'tt aloac. 
I wiſh indeed that none thy Charms could lcc, 
And they were undiſcern'd by all, but me ; 
So might I love with ſome ſecurrie. 
I wiſh not to be exvy'd, nor deſire 

- That any ſhould my bleſſed ſtate admire. 
The Wiſe-maz loves a ſecret Happineſs ; 

For to be publick, makes it but the lels. 
% With rhee for ever I in Woods would relt, 
** Where never humane Foot the ground has preli. 
Thou who forbid'ſt Di/quiets to intrude, 
* Who from Nights-ſhades the Darkneſs cant _ 
«And from a Deſert baniſh Solituge. (clude,” 


Shou'd 


Shou'd Heav's it (elf conſpire to change my Love, 
And ſend me down a M:##1/s from above, 
Adorn'd with all the Beauttes of the Skies, 

In vain ſhe would attempt to charm my Eyes, $ 
Ev'n Vewas ſelf I would for thee deſpiſe... 
This I moſt fulemaly by Juno lwear, 
Whom you toall the other Gods preter. 

Hold, Mad-man, hold | what do I dor what fay ? 
But T have {worn, conteſt, and mult obey. 
Fool that I was, my Fear lias led me '0n 
Tothis grand ſencelels indiſcretion. 

Now thou haſt conquer'd, and: may'lt 7yrannize, 
Wich all the Pow'rs of thy reliftlels Eyes ; 

While I but dote the more : + Yes, brainleſs Sot, 
This by thy fooliſh babling rongue tl alt got. 
But I ſubmit, command me what you will, 

E am your moſt obedicar Servant {ttl!. 

Thy hardeſt Medates I will ncer refuſe, 

But the delightfull well-known Bondage chule.. 
Only to Years Altars T'll repair, 

And there my Love, and there my Faith declare $ 
She puniſhes rhe f#lfe, the ju do's ſpare, 


Qqz The 
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The Agreement. 


T. 
(ro by a Silver Rivuler, 


Grac'd with rich Willows, mournfull Daphne ſate, 


Leaning her melancholy Head 

On the ſad Banks of an Enamell'd Mead, 
O'er-charg'd with Griefs her Heart, | 
Her Eyes 0'er-charg'd with Tears, 
For an intolerable ſmart, | 
For daily pains, and nightly fears, 

For moſt uncertain hopes, and ſure deſpairs, 
*Zainſt Tyrant Love a long complaint ſhe made, 7 
Whilſt each ſad Ovjee? did her ſorrows aid. 


II. , 
Then Three-hcart rending fiehs ſhe drew, 
Deeper than ever Poet's Filtion knew ; 
And.cruel, cruel Thyrſis ſaid, 
Why thus unkind to an enamour'd Maid ? 
A Maid-whoſe Brea# abounds 
With kindneſs, that can move. 
By dire, and miſerable ſounds, 


> 
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Compliance from the very Grove, © R 
Whilſt my Heart labours to conceal its Love : 
But oh in curſt Deſpair firſt let me dye, 

Fer he, by loving me, finds miſery, 


[TI. 


Then three more diſmal Groans ſhe took, 
Whoſe cruel noiſe, like a great Earthquake, ſhook 
The neighbouring Plebean Wood, 
Which to commiſerate her ſorrows ſtood, 
PlI tortur 'd be. no mare . 
No more II! griev C10 vain ; 
[nrag'd with furious Heat, ſhe {wore, 

Theſe ſilent freams ſhall cale my pain, . 
And I'll no more *gainſt him, and Love complain : 
Witneſs theſe lonely Fields, how I have lov!d, 

And for his ſake thus fatal Mc cine prov'd. 


T'V. 


Juſt with thick trouble 1n her face, 
Deſcending from the miſerable place, 

Thyrſs, 5s, to ſave the Nymph appears, 
His Eyes half drown'd with oyer-flowing Tears. 
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Thyrſis (alas) had heard 
The Maid repeat her Woe : 
Tbyrſis the copſequence too fear'd 
Ah, why do'(t thou my Paſſion SoW ? 
(Sad Daphne ſaid) looſe me, and let me go, 
Where at ſome reft, for ever I may be, 
And not deſpis'd by a Triumphung He. 


& Agtata 
Ah, Craet Nymph ( griev'd Thyrſs bs cries 
With dokefull Face, and lameatable Eyes ) 
Cou'd you, O cou'd you thus undo 
A Swain, who ſeeretly has burnt for. you ? 
With joy ſhe ſtops him here, 
Brighter het Eyes became, 
And her all-clouded Face grew clear, 
Then ( bluſhing {aid ) I am 30 blame, 
Since you for Daphne had a private flame : 
Pleas'd with this bleſt diſcovery, both agree 
Their Mutual Love no more concea/'d ſhou'd be. 
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S O N G. 


--T. 2 I'S | 


Þ je, to Sylvia, when alone, | 
Did thus expreſs his Love; 

Fair Nymph, I muſt a Paſſion own, 
Which, elſe would fatal prove. | 

Can you a faithfull Shepherd (ce, 
Who languiſhes in pain , 


And yet ſo crucl-hearted be, 
To let him /«e in vain! 
[I. 
Then with his Eyes all full of fre, 


And winqing phraſes, he 


Intreated her to calc Deſi ire, 
And grant ſome Remeay. 
Allur'd with Amrous looks, the Jaid, 


Fearing he might prevail, 
Begg'd that he wou'd no mare per: wade 


A Virein that was frail. 


Qq 4 
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ITT, 
Fear not, dear Nymph, replyes the Swain, 
There's none can know our bliſs ; 
None can relate our Loves again, 
While this place ſet 15. 
Then Damon; with a lov'd ſurprize, 


Leap't cloſe into her Arms, n 
With Reviſhing delights he dyes, * 
And melts with thouſand charm. . 

n 
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The [wocent Diſcov ry. 0 

| F 


"| HE Ar was calm, the Sky ſerene and clear, S) 


Kindly the Lamps of Heaven did appear. 
Faintly their Light ſome weak Reflexes made 


On the clos'd Caſements, which to Eyes betray'd, 
| Nought, but a dying Tapers glim'ring light, 
Befitting well that ſeaſon of the night. 
Steep having welcom'd ey*ry weary'd limb, 
_ And gentle ſilence waiting ypon him. © 
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Under 0linaa's blelt Apartment, I 

(To caſe my never-ccaling Malady ) 
Took up my well-{trung Late, ſome Ayrs to play ; 
Ayrs {oft as ſleep, and pleaſing as the day. 
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On ſilence I no ſooner made a Breach, 
Than the joy'd Sound her ſacred Ears did reach ; 
Willing to know who had diſturb'd her Re#, 
Came to the Window like Avwrora dreſt, 

In ſplendour ; only let this diff rence be, 

That fair Olinds brighter was than ſbe. 

Leſt I ſhould ſee her (Ah, dear Innocence ) 

Puts out the Caxd/e, but th' Impertinence 

Of the vain plot did make me wonder more, 
For T beheld her plainer than before: 

She only had remov'd the Moon away, 

That hinder*d me-of a more perfe&t day : 

Th Eclipſe, when gone, diſcover'd to my light 
A better proſper? of the Sur's ſtrong light. 
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PETITHTO N. 
£0 NG. 


I. 


H uſe me gently, fince I am your {lave, 

To Tyraxize o'er Wretches is not brave ; 

In tort'ring me, what Glory can be found, 

Who am defence/e/s, and ſecurely bound ? 

mlOOge) an) of 

Tempt not your Congue#s, & your Strength too tar, 

But uſe your'Captive with a wiſer care ; 

Such influence will your kindneſs have on me, 

That I ſhall never wiſh for 7;berere: 
ONE, © 

The wary Shipwright can't by force reduce 

The ſturdy Oak to his more pliant ule ; 

But gently warms it by an eaſie fire, 

And the it yields to what he will deſire. 


For | 
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I'V, 


For Love is more commanding far than Hate, 

And Cruelty Rebellion will create, ; 41] 
That King ſits always ſafeſt on his Throze, , - 
Who rules his Subjes by his Love alone. ! 


 F.$1s: :: 
A SONG. 


[. 


Hou know'lt ( my Farr) how much I love,” | 


And that my flames do itull improve ; 
That zhey (till burn, and {Hill appear, 
As bright as thy dear yes are clear ++) 
Still they are pure as the firſt Caule, 
Nor ſwerve they from the very Laws; 
That Womens pradtices impole, 
Which firſt their Humors,fince their Pride i1as chole. 
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IT. 


No fault in all my Love 1s found, 
And yet you will not heal my Wound ; 
In vain I tell you how I barn, 
You will vouchſafe me no retury. 

* In vain your pity I implore, 

You ſmile to ſee my bleeding ſore ; 

. No, though a X/z/s wou'd do the Care, 
Unkind Gractars lets me ſtill endure. 


IIL 
For this what reaſon can there be, 
Why ſo averſe to Love and Me : 
Alas, too late, I know too late 
The ſtrong neceſſity of Fate. 
No Woman yet was ever made 
To Love aright, but be betray'd : 
The Mex, who dote on them, they ſhun, 
And to the Arms of the indif? rent run. 


Ne 
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MY 


RELIGION 


I, 
M: in rhe Church, "tis true, you often ſee, 
But there I come not with intent 
To hear a thick-ſ{cull'd Parſon vent 
His phlegmatick Divinitte : 
No, my Gracians, 'tis to look on fhee; 
On thee I gaze, and in thy Eyes find ſence, 
Beyond the Gown-man's holy Eloguence ; 
For What has his dull tale of Doom, 
And horrid things to come, 
To doe with Love, and Thee, which I alone 
For my Eſtabliſhed Religion own ? 


IL 


The Croud,nay the more Learn'd,and Wile, for thus 


| Perhaps will me an Atheift call, 
And ſay that I believe no God at all : 
But oh they judge, they judge amils, 


I et neem nw 
a. ow 42 oe 


I" qe _—— + 
ed es a ee OH TE 4 
» —_— CO 
4 
» & 
4 - 
——— <4 olb'»: 


: EUR Soy IAA DMA Gh-5.4 ny, Fury 


$24t i foe 


” wr oeabs MS 


l WAA ware 
ole a Sorin Bert 7 Je ies tet ee et, 


= 5%> <- 2. PD" <1..." Sh herein ra 
me —_—_— 


go” 
TT AE EY oh OE 


2 


" Co 
ES CY 
_ _— 


= $4 a 
- am 


© 


2 
1 


And wond'rouſly themſelves deceive ; 


Mp 


— 


For I a mighty Deity believe, 
To whom ten thouſand Szghs, as many Tears, 
With painfull Groxs, and with inceſſant Pray>;, 
As a due Sacrifice each day I give, 

' Which, ſometimes, ſhe diſdains not to reccive ; 
And one kind thing from her weighs more withme, 
Than all their Bodies off Divinitie. 

ITL 
With much more ſence, indeed they may, _ 
Accuſe me of. Idolatrie ; 
That I to you that MWorſbip pay, 
Which only Heav'z ſhou'd have from me : 
But let the weſt of them all, ( 
The moſt precife, and Phariſaical, 
Tell me, if my Gracians wou'd be kind ; T 
Whar holy ;»dignation cou'd they find ; 
What pious zeal, what ſanttity of mind, 
To guard them from a f# ſo charming ſweet, 
But wou'd fall down, and worſbrp at thy feet ; D 
Striving, like me, n laſting LV erſe, to raiſe 
Eternal Trophies to thy praiſe. 
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I'V. 
For, if 'ro me {he once her Love wou'd give, 
Graciana's Name ſhou'd then for ever live, 
And in each proud, and {welling /rne, 


Nor wou'd it les avail, to make” -* 
My Yerfe immortal, as her Fame : 
For conſecrated, with her Name, 


All Men wou'd read them for Gracianz's lake. 


tC. 


Graciana's Name ſhou'd like rich Fewels ſhine : 


The, A 01.3... 


T. 
()* take not this ſweet Kz/s lo ſoon away, 
But on theſe Lips ler me tor ever ſtay, 
This Food, Love's Appetite, can ne'er deſtroy, 
'Tis too A-therial @o cloy : 
The Manza, from Indulgent Heav'n, 
Which to the murm'ring Jews was giv'n, 
Did not ſo many Delicates attord, 
As in one K/y/s of thine are ſtor'd : 
But it reſembles ſomethings more Dzvrne, 
Like that above, on which bright Angels Dane ; 
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Where, an Eternal Meal by them's enjoy'd, 
And yet, with glutted fu/lreſs, never cloy'd. 
IL. 
Afe therefore do not you deprive 
Of my Lifes chief preſervative ; 
Though I confeſs that it affords to me 
More than a bare ſubſifencie : 
* For thy dear K/z/s, a kind of tft do's give, 
How all the b/eX above do live ; 
And I methinks, when &er I joyn 
My happy 'Lzps to ſacred thine ; 
Am with the joy tranſported fo, 
That perfetly I do not kaow, 
Whether my raviſh'd Soul be fled or no : 
But this I certainly can ſay, I feel 
Pleaſures that are unſpeakable. 
Tell me, Graciana, prithee doc, 
For only you the #rath can know. 
If on thy Lips dwell ſuch prevailing Charms, 
And 1n thy Kiſſes ſuch delights abound ; 
What Ecafies, what Rapreres will be found, 
Within the Magvck Circle of thy Arms. 
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The WRACK 
Set by Mr. G. Hart, 


I. 

N vain I ſtrive, with Buis neſs, to remove 

The plcaling Torwents of incroaching Love ; 
Preſt in ſuch bcauteous Forms, ſtil He appears, 
With ſweet Deluſions, charming all my Fears ; 
So {ſtrongly he allwres, and do's invite 
To follow diſtant Peaſures, icarce in {ight ; 
That his dear Witchcraft | want ſtrength to ſhurty 
But yield, with vaſt de/jghr, to be undone. 

I I. 

Such ſtrange Inchantments the {ly Boy do's ule, 
His Chains, before my Liberty, I chuſe. 
And though my R«i», I before me ſpy, 
I'd periſh, rather than turn back to fly : 


So. wretched Sailers, in an open Sea, 
By Treach'rous Syrens, led an unknown way, 


See the enſuing Storms, their Soxgs Create, 
Yet want the Pow'r t avoid their certain Fate. 
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M' P. Berault 
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F RN Cui "GRAMMAR 1 
OM N 

vw Hat equal. " Kg! what Gratitude is due, , 
t 

Induſtrious Friend, from all this Iſle to you? 

For all your Labour, all your is oil, and Care, 


In bringing us, from France, their Langage here : 
Their Language, whiclh is ſure their richeſt ſtore; 
And each Wiſe man do's prize, and value more, 
Than all the Goods that came from thence before. 

Their Language, which do's more the Wir retine, 

Than all their Moaes, than all their ſparkling Wine 

And this thou do'it in ſuch a Method tcach, 

As eva the leaft Capacity may reach. 


By 


"24:5 "4 


F ;& _ 
by fuch plain rules, and axiom; thou doſt ſhow 
The Pronnnciation, none could better know, 
Did theyto France for their Initruction go. 
Tous, thou mak'ſt, by this, their Learping known, 
And an th' Origal *tis-all our own: _ 
Trenflators oft untaithfull, and unjult, 

At ſecond-hand we need. no longer truſt ; 

But wn their prim'tive Beauty We may [ec 

The famous Bozlean, and Sicur Scadery . 

Now tlidle two mighty His we may care!s 

In their own Elegant, and Native Drels, 

And learn trom them, bright Ladics how to praile, 
In ſofteſt Language, and in ſmootheſt Phraſe: 
| For French alone lo caſie is, and free ; 
| So {wweetly geatle, that it leems £5 be 

At firſt deſign'd for, and contriv'd by Love, 
' As th only Charm, a {corntull Nymph to move. 


Now ſirc our rambling Toth will [tay at home, 
Nor wantonly {ſo oft to Pars roam , 
Under pretext t9 learn the Language there, 
Since you in{trudt them io much better here. 
They 


Py F L q f 
Tc 


——_— NO I” "IO 


A mt — 


en. þ 


' For what your Grammar teaches (if they pleaſe) 
With much leſs chargeat home,& much morecaſlc. 
This, therefore, from thy care we hope-to'gain, 
That thy Endeavours'may thoſe Sparks detain, 

; Whoſe roving Minds lead them to France from | 


They need no more tempt the unfaithfull Seqs, I 


* Meerly(forſooth,under theſlight pretence (hence, 
Of Courtly Breeding, Carriage, Wit,and Sence,) 
To learn the AﬀeQation of the Proud, 


The noiſe, and nonſence of the Vain, and Loud : y 

Foilting upon ſome eaſie Coxcombs here, 

Thoſe caſt of YVices which they pickt up there. C 
V 
B 
If 


SONG. |, 


[245 ] 


ro ennn er ren rn teen nance 


SONG. 


9 = 
[47s I mult tell you fo, 


You are too crwe! grown ; 


't7 


No ſmiles nor pity you beſtow, 
But Death in ev'ry frown. 

My Love, though chaft and conſtant too, 
Yet no relief can find ; 


Curſt be the ſlave that's falſe to you, 
Though you are ſtill u»-tind. 


IL, 

Were you as mercifull as fair, 
My wiſhes wou'd obtain ; 

But /ove T muſt, though I deſparr, 
And periſh in the pain. 

If in an Age I can prevail, 
T happy then ſhall be ; 

And cou'd I live, I wou'd not fail 
To wait Eternally. 
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The ſame $'O N G Inverted. 


l 

By Ms, Walker. 

Vadne, 1 muſt let you know, 
Your Cruelty is vain ; | 


For if you will no ſmiles beſtow, 
I ſcorn your proud d:/daiy. 

And ſince my Love, though pure and true, 
No juſt relief can find ; 

Curſt be that Foo/ ſhall dotc on you, 
When you are ſtill ank:nd. 


IT. 
Were you as gentle as you're fair, 
I'd ({trive your Love to'igain ; 
But I can n2ver court Deſpair, 
Nor cucriſh needleſs pain. 
I: in a Week IT cou'd prevail, 
Then I might happy. be ; 
But Love and Patience, both will fail, 
To wait Eternally, ' 
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The Frve following Copres. done by Mc G. 
of #ton-Colledge. + 


on _— 


A Paraphraſe on the 23d Idyll. of T heoeritus, 


from the beginning, to *Q&0* ery AI Aa SC 


I, 
N Amorous little Swan 
Was ſet to keep 
His Father's goodly Flock of Sheep, 
(Fed in a Common that belong'd to Paz, 
About the middle of th' drcaaran Plain.) 
By chance a noble Youth came by, 
Whom when his ſparkling Eyes did fpy 
His watchtull Eyes, 
That there {tood Centire!, 
And did perform the ofice well ; 
Stoutly prepax'd tor every quick ſurpriz6- 
Marking the Beauty of hus Angel's Face, 
Mix't with ſweet carriag&,anda. heaven; y gracty 
Well fatisfy'd, they Ict hum pals ; 
Rr 4 


Tere um jr 


0248") 
Who having got admittance, did impart 
* The fatal ſecret to his wounded heart. (brought, 


Charm'd with theYouth he was that Fate had thither 
Whoſe Beauty did ſurpaſs deſire or thought : 
In making whom, 
Nature for once did thus preſume, 
. To go beyond her Laff, to place 
On a Mar's ſboulders a fair Womans face ; 
Or rather to adorn, 
With more than heav'aly beauty a Terreftial Form. 


IT. 
But ah! his Mend, 
Not like his Angel Face,proud, ſcornfull, & unkind, 
Deſpiſing thoſe whom Pſion, 
Whom unreſiſted Paſhon moy'd 
To higheſt admiration ; 
Thoſe who diſdain'd him moſt, he greatly lov'd : 
He knew not, nor did he defire to know 
What Cypid meant, his Arrows, or his Bow, 
How oft, how uſually he throws 
A Golden Dart, 
To wound the Heart 
Of thoſe 


i 
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Who molt unconquerable ſeem, 
Jear at his Godſbip, and his Power contemn. 
Cruel in deed and word, 
Who never the leaſt comfort would diſcover, 
Or one cool drop of eaſe afford + -- 
Toa deſpairing, burning, dying Lower. 
Choler and anger in his Entrails boils, 
No pleaſant ſmiles, 
No roſie Lips, nor bluſhing Cheeks, 
Nor languiſh't Eyes that might betray 
An inward fondneſs, and might ſeem to ſay, 
I will thy mutual love repay. 
No comfortable words he ſpeaks ; 
' Nor ſuffers me to raviſh one kind kils, 
That entrance to a furure,and more perfect bliſs: 
But as a Chaſed Boar 
With Vengeance looks upon his Hunter's Spear ; 
Sets up his Britles on his back, 
And roaring makes | 
The Forre# all around, and every Creature quake z 
So he beholds the Swain 
With deſp'rate fury and diſdain, 
Adding more fuel to his never-dying flame. 


Diſdain 
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I1I, 
Di/dain did make his'Countenaxce turn pale, 
And all his other Charms begin to fail ; 
Anger did bamiſh every Grace 
From the dominions of his lovely Face, 
 VVhilſt cruel Eyes, and harder Heart took place, 

Yet ſtill the Shepherd finds no Arms 

Fit to reſiſt theſe languiſhing,theſe fainting Charm, 
His Angel ſweetneſs he mult ſtill adore, 
Troubled that he could manifeſt his Lowe no more. 

Alas | how vain and uſeleſs all things prove, 

VVhen enter'd in Damn'd Cxpid's School, 

VVe learn his Precepts, and his Rules, 
VVhen ſhackled in the chains of Love, 
Turn faſhionable fools ; 

VVe ſcarce can call our ſelves our own, 

And our afetFions pay obeiſance toanorthers Crow. 

IV. 

No longer able to contain , 

Though all was necdleſs, all in vain; 

Tears, like a mighty Flood, 

Nid over-flow their Banks, and drown'd 


Th” adjacent Boren, fruitleſs, famiſh'd Grownd. 
'T rem» 
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Trembling with fear, 
At laſt he ventur'd to draw near, 
V Vhere all in Glory ſtood , 
The object of his Love, the cauſe of his Neſpary, 
Firſt he preſumes to kiſs © + —- 
The lacred ground whereon he trod, 


In hopes of future happinels , 
Burt all wau'd do no good. 


Then ſtrove to ſpeak, - 

But ah! Di/dain and Fear his for wardaels did check, 
And made his halt-out liſping words draw back. 

Forcing himſelf at laſt,ſtutters ſuch words as theſe; 

V. 
O cruel, inexorable, ſtony Sarzt, 

Blind to my Tears, and Deal to my Complaint ; 
Sure of ſome Lyoreſs, or Tyger born, 

Unworthy of my Loves I unworthy of your ſcorn, 
A pratefull Gift to you I bring, 
The welcomeſt the only thing 
That now at preſent do's remain, 

To eaſe me of my pain ; 
To eaſe me of my Love, and you of your Di/dain. 


T'ex- 1 


And lo, 
How willingly I go; 
How willingly I go, where you 
By your unkindaeſs, deſtin me unto ; 


T go where every Love-ſick Mind 


Is us'd, an univerſal Remedy to find ; y 
The place is call'd 0b/;viow's Lana, A 
A Lake calld Lethe in th* mid(t do's (tand : B 

VVhich were it poſſible that I could dry, 
In flames unquenchable I (till ſhonld try ; \ 


Nor cou'd I yet forget thy Name, 
So oft have I repeated o'er the ſame, 
But find, alas! no liquor that can quench my flame: 


V. 
Aaieu ! lov'd Youth, etcrnally adies ! 


But ſcornfull fair firſt know what doom, 
Undoubtedly ſhall on your Beauty come, 
And from my dying mouth believe it truc. 
The pleaſant Day, alas ! is quickly gon, : 
Flowers in th? Morning freſh cut down by Noon ; 
The bluſhing Roſe do's fade, and wither ſoon, 1 


White 
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Whute Sow do's melt betore the ſcorching Sun; 
$0 youthfull Beauty's fuK of charms, butall arequick- 
(ly gon, 
The time will come when you your ſelf willprove 
How great a Deity is Love. 
Charm'd by ſome beauteous be, 

You'll offer up your facritice of Tears, 

And weary her with your continual Prayers ; 

By Night you'll figh, and pine, by Day you'll woo, 
But all*s in vain that you can doc, 

No greater pity will you find, than I from you. 
Then will your Conſcience bring Me into mind, 
Not to delight, but ſerve you in your kind ; 

My reſtleſs Ghoft (hall come, 
Not to cry Ah! but To! at your doom. 


7K 
However grant me this, ev*n this at leaſt ; 
Pll ask no more, but grant me this requeſt : 
That when thou paſſelt by, 
Thou woulſt not let me unregarded lye, 
Seeing the tatal Dagger in my Breaſt. 
But come, and grieve, and weep a whute, 


I ask not (what I once ſo much delir'd) one ſmile; 
But 
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" But pull the Dagger from the Wornd, 
And cloſe, and cloſe embrace me round ; 
Thy Mantle o'er my liveleſs Boay ſpread, 
Give'me one ki/s, one kiſs, when I am dead : 
I ask no more, O grant me thus, 
That thou may'{tjoyn 
Thy Lips to mine, 
And teal them with-a meeting, parting kiſs. 
When torc'd by thy wnkindne/sl am fled, 
Thou need?it nct fear that I can then revave, 
Though ſuch a &z/s cou'd almoſt raiſe to lite. 
Hew me a ſtately Tomb to be my Bed, 
Where Love and I may lay our head. 
Then leave me, after thou haſt three times ſais, 
My Friend, my deareſt Friend on Farth is dead; 
O cruel Death, that canit us two divide; (dy d. 
My friend, my friend, would God that I. for thee had 
Write this Inſcription (fince they are in talhion) 
To ſhow how bale your ſcorn, how excellent my p-/- 
Here iyes a Lover, kill'd by Deep Deſpair ; (ſi 
Stay, Reager, ſtay, 
Ana only be ſo kind to ſay, 
Alas, He low'd ; Alas, Hle lov d a Cruel Fair. 
Chorus: 
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CHORUS 1 


Of Seneca's Agamemnon. 


Ortune, thou ſetter up of Kzngs, -- 
Upon whoſe ſmiles or frowns 
Depends the ſtanding, or the fall of Crowys. 
What various Chances Fortune brings ? 
Mounting on deceittull Wings, 
She lifteth Xsngs on high, 
On Wings of Dignity. 
"Then leaves them all alone, 
Tells them ſhe mult be gone ; 
So let them iftand, or fall, or rife, 
With Wings ſpread out, away the flies, 
Fortune, how canſt thou cheat us ſo 
With naughty Goods, yet make a ſhow 
Of honelt Ware ; thou do'lt defire 
Thy Goods ſhou'd rich, and gay appear, 
Though they be truly little worth, and truly very 
II, (dear, 


'Tis not the Sceprer, or the bearing ſway, 
Can cares and troubles drive away : 
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One trouble on anothers neck do's come ; 
The firſt retreats, another takes his room. 
| The raging, Sea contends 

For paſlage through the Sands ; 

The skipping Waves do beat and roar, 

Falling from a lofty ſhoar ; 

So Fortune head-long throws, 

Chances of Kings, and thoſe 

That are exalted unto dignitic. 

Kings wou'd be feared, yet we ſee, 


They fear, leſt they that fear them ſhou'd uſ: 
(treacheric. 


ITL 
"Tis not the Night can give them reſt, 


Whoſe Hearts with ſlaviſh fer are preſt ; 
Nor can {weet ſleep expell the care 
Of them, whoſe Minds unquiet are. 
What Pallace is not quick] y brought, 
By Prince's Wickedneſs, to nought ? 
V Vhat Tower do's not impious Arms 
VVeary, with continual harms ? 

All Law and Modeſty is fled the Court, 


No ties of ſacred Wedlock there reſort. 
Bus 
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But deſperate Bellona ſtands 
With quavering Spear, and bloody hands : 
There ſtands Eriznys too, bcfide,, _ 
The Puniſher of Courtly Pride ; 
Who always waiteth at the door 
Of fuch as ſwell in Wea'th and Pow'r, 
To lay them level every hour : 
And yet ſuppole there ſhau'd be peace, 
And thi jlls pre-mention'd all ſhou'd ceaſe. 


V. 

Still things that are fo high, and grear, 
Are over-tufn'd by their own weight. 
If Sails be blown by proſp'rous Wind, 
We fear thoſe Gales ſhou'd prove unkind : 
And Au#er (initcs the Tower that ſhrouds 
His lofty top among the Clouds. 
The little Shrubs, in ſhades that ſpread, 

Do ſee the tall and ancient Oak, 

Which blaſting Boreas oft has ſhook, 
Lie falPn on th* Ground, wither'd and dead. 


Flaſhes | 
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Flaſbes of Lightning {mite the Mountains high, 
Great Bodies open to diſeaſes lic. 
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Among the Herd's, Kine that are fat, and belt, 
Are chole for {laughter our from all the reſt ; 
What ever tott'ring Fortune do's exalt, 

Has oaly Crutches len: to learn to halt. 
Low,mean, and mod'rate things bear longelt date, 
That Man 1s truly, and is only Great, 

Who lives contented with a mean Eſtate, 
Thrice happy is the Man, whoſe Mears do lyc 


Above, or elſe below curſt Forture's eye ; 
Too low for Envy, for Contempt too high, 
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PENITENT. || 
Ka) 5 if 
Br Fear” n ! "is ſcarce ten n days/ap ago, == 


Since to my {elf T made a // ow, 
That” I wou'd never have ro do 
| "With Duſt raſtes more ; 
Till Wire} atid Love, and! Faſc complyin Ing 
Bore dowa before *cm alt denying, 
For having his Perfections, told me, 


Made me break the Oath I wore . 


Threw me head-lons to his Arms, 
Where eifting of his uf14l charms, 
No Re/olution can With-hold me. 

Now, whto- but Diuſerdſtes in my eyes 
"Tis by his /miles T live, nd by his frowss I dye: 
Your Sw3»y Face, through Cloudy Frowns, in vain' 

Wou'd make my C4eins Eyes abſtain - 

For I 4s ſ60n .cah ecaſe to be,, * 

As ceaſe to Love, and gaze on thee; 

Here cou'd I take up mine Erernitie.” 
$f 2 


_] £ 


\ [260] 


As well one may 
Touch flaming Coats, or with a Serpent play, 
And yet reccive:no harm; 4 har 
As look on you unmoved by your Charms. 
For my part, I am forc'd to lay down Arms ; 
| Although Pm-fain 
To be content with nothing but diſdain. 


And fincethole thingsare cheap, weeaſily obtain, 


T am content a while to live upon deſpair, 
Tult as Chamelions do on Air. 
III. 
I play and dally on Hells brink, 
Till I perceive my ſelf begin to link, 
Or ſcorch my ſelf too car ſo-great a fire, 
And ſo. am forced toretire, 
Anon torgettull of my -former burg, 
I muſt again, 1 muſt;again return: 
So do's the little Gzat, by N ight, 
 Fly-round, and round, the Candles light, 
Untill its bulie daring Wing 
Too near ſuch heat begins to ſinge ; 
* Yetrftill unmindfull of the ſmart, 
- She muſt, ſhe will repeat her former ſport. 
Hence, 
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IV. 
Hence, hence, Heroick Muſe, adieu , 
For I muſt take my leave of you ; 
Love, that uſurps the Rule of my Poetick Vein, 
Forbids Cllrope's Heroick ſtrain; _ 
Charges me nothing to endite, * 
Concerning this or other fight, 
Nor of the Scythian, or the Parthian War t9 write, 
Unleſs to beautifie' my Poetry, | 
Thoſe ſtories ro my Love fitly wou'd apply. 
And now methinks I fergn 
My ſelf an honeſt faithfull Scyrhian , 
And he a perfidious flying Parthian, 
Whofe turned Dart 
Strikes his Purſuer (ſwiftly to the Heart : 
So the more eager Phebw follow'd on, 
The ſwifter Daphne did his Preſence {hun ; 
So much the more encreas'd his Paſſion higher, 
As the chaſt little Virgin, ſhe grew ſbrer. 
T ask not mutual Love in equal weight, 
But only give me leave to love tice free from hate. 


To} 
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To'D VU SE-RASPES: 


() Crucl, Proud, and Fair, 


Cauſe of my Love, and caulg of my Deſpair. 

When firlt a little ſprouting Beard, 

Thole lovely Lips, and Chyeks ſhall guard, 
Not ſoft as Down, but rugged, long, and hard. 
Whea lovely*Locks, that en your ſhoulders play, 

Shall turn to the cald hoary Grey, 
Or, waſting Time {hall:cat "em quite away ; 


As when top much of working ſpoils 
The very heart of fruit{ull Sos, 
And makes.'cm, without mo/fare, hard and dry, 
All Plants and Herbs do wither, fall, and dyc. 
And when:that lovely Red and Whzye, 
That 4n/your charming Cheeks do meet, 
That. make the Lilly, and the Roſe, 
Their {weetaels, and thcir colour loſe , 
Shall turn.to Wrinkles, wan, and pale, 
And all your other Charms ſhall fail. 
Then 
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Then as you go to gaze 
Upon you former Angel's face, 
In your too much frequented Looking-g aſs ; 
Then your own Preſence will you itrive to ſhun, 
And thus complain in a forſaken Lover's tone. - 
Why was I ever Toung ? 
Why was not Beauty long * (gone? |} 
Why had I ever Charms,or why are they ſo quickly | 


—_—— — _ 
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I. 


Hy do you vex me with continual fears , 


\ 


Why do yo. tell me I ſhall ſurely dye, 


And force out needleſs Tears ? 


Since Courteous Heawv'n, and TI, 
Both in one reſolution do comply ? 
That whenſvever you arefled, unkind ; 
I will not ftay, 1 cannot ftay behind, 
S1 4 it 


If envious Fate muſt {trike the Heart, 
My better part , | 
Why ſhou'd this liveleſs lump of Clay 
Delay | 
To mount the Skies to follow thee away ? 


rm 
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Propitious Fate has ſpun 


Both threds of Life in one ; 
Pve made a Vow, yea I have ſworn, 
Nor will T fail (by Heav'n) to perform ; 
We'll travel both together to our long, long home. 


II. 


In ſpite of Hell, to Heav'n we will glide, 
And all the heavy World below deride, 
Attended by Jove's Meſſengers on either fide : 
Not Charon's ſhabby Barge, 
Shall have ſo great, {6 glorious a charge : 
Apollo's Chariot ſhall us both tranſport, 
With Mercury our Guide, 
Above Moon, Stars, and Sun, we'll glide, 
Till we arrive to Jove's Eternal Court , 
There in Immortal State 
Shall I on yours, and you on Fove's left hand be ſet. 
| Nay 
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Nay, further ſtill our G/orzes ſhall extend, 
You ſhall be worſhipp'd asthe God of Beauty, * 
To you ſhall Mortals pay all ſacred Duty, 
My Name ſhall ſignifie a Faithfull Friend ; 
Here ſhall our /ove noquarrels know,our jozsnoend. 


Y 
F 
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The Sie following COPIES done by 
Mr. T. B. of Cambridge. 


An ELEGY on King CHARLES 
the Second, who dyed of an Apoplexy. 


NP more, he's gone, with Angel's Wings he fled, 
What Mortal Art cou'd keep him from theDead? 

The Miracles of Art were ſhewn in vain, 

Such as cou'd give a meaner Life again ; 

But Miracles were common 1n his Reign. 

A Diet in diſtreſs no comfort brings , 

Thus are we ſure to lole the beſt of Kings. 


—— 


GreatCharles,orlov'dor fear'd womuchby Deatl! 
Our Bribes cou'd get us but a parting breath. 
Unuſual Fate deftroy'd our chief deſign, 
And-ev'ry Siſter cut the Royal Twine ; 

Direfull Se/emmnities they us'd below, 
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And thrice they gave the irrevocable Blow. 
Thrice on the Momarch (for cach Nation) ſcize, 
And to his Empire ſuited the Diſcalc. 


So did Geryon take his long farewell, 
And ſaw two Heads expire heforec he tell ; 


So put Alcydes Vit'ry to a ſtand, 
And piece-meal fell by an All-conquiring hand. 


Say, envious Stars, did he deſerve your ſpight ; 
Say, .all ye grand Caballers of the Night, 
Did you remember with regret the Day, 
When his new Star drove all your Beams away , 
When the glad Sky did wond'rous fmilcs diſpence, 
Fear'd you to loſe your ancicns Influence? 


The ſame good Omen gave our Charles his Birth, 
As uſher'd in Salvation to the Earth. 


Under 
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Under one Plazet grilly Death was ſlain, 
But the ſame bad him live, and ſlay again. 


O yegult Pow'rs! That Death (by Faith o'er-come) 
Shou'd lead the Faith's Defender to his Tomb. 


Britains lament, inſpir'd by ſorrow , ſing, 
Embalm with Tears and Verſe your Gracious Kyng ; 
Where-ever Death can come, let it be laid, 

In mourntull Elegies, our Gracious King is Dead. 
A Soul lo large, fo generous a Mind, 

As Heav'nall knowing, and as Heay'n all kiad. 
Let the fad News be born through cv'ry Sea, 
And the Winds groan wiullt they the News convey. 
Our Peacetull Ships will necd no Caunon roar, 


And with the Tidings terrific the Shoar. 


What Grief in Neighb'ring States ſhall not be 
Now the {oft link of Amity is gone ? + (knowny © 
Love has the Nat'ral World to Peace confin'd, bs: 
Bur the Political by Charles was joyn'd. 

What Grief ſhall not the Foreign #2 ws hew? 
. For they have loft their jo, 2 * 0'cr £00k 
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L ibyans ſhall ſaſh their Erca''s, nnd to ace 
Their outward Grict to Cz. | 
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One, o'er her Gold, corroding Drops ſhall ſled, 


The other Ind. weep Gems for James's head ; 
No Quarter but ſhall Sighs and Bleſſings ſend, 


And to a thouſand Gods our King ſhall recommend. 


Pardon, Great Ghoſt, your ſinfull People ſpare, 
And be our Genizs with your Princely care. 
Smiling, the Story of your Troubles tell, 

And pity the mean Souls who cou'd Rebel. 
With joy recount the Changes'you have known, 
And all the ſhapes attend the Britiſh Crown. 
How faithleſs, as incircling Waves, were We ; 
How you became the Protexs of our Sca : 

How on the Wing you'd now deceive the Foe, 
Then vaniſh't into Air unſeen you'd go : 

How like a ſtately Ot you'd ſometimes Reign, 
And with long Scepters awe the ſhrubby Plain. 


. Such were the forms, Alive, you us'd to have, 
Immutzble and ſtiff now in the Grave ; 
Variouſly preſt, and molded up and down , 

. You were reſerv'd for an Eternal Crown. 


A Dithy- 
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A 
| PITHYRAMBIQUE, 


Made juſt before the © 
KING and QUEEN 


Went to' Their 


CORONA TION: 


Eep now,my MH»ſe, the great Pindarique road, 
And fly as if to meet a God, 
For James and Mary are the ſame ; 
Aſcend my Muſe, mount in your Flame, 
For oh my Sos/'s in haſt to be abroad ; 
Our Souls of old were ſtol'n from on high, 
And ſince, as if they fear'd Diſcov”ry, 
Sneak here below with dull Mortality , 
Let mine be open, and confeſs her Morher-Sky ; 
Viſit the Plains above, and ſing 


Some worthy Tranſports of a Goa-like Ring * 
What 
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What Muſe cannot our James inſpire ; 


CCC 


What cannot Royal Mary doe, 
They give us Theams and: Genius too, 
Fewel at onec, and Fire, 

Leander (tretcht along,& buftcted the ſawcy 17aves, 
That, when he thought of Life, and Joy, 
Dared the kind Thoughts annoy , 

And threaten him with Graves: 

'The Taper did not only ſhew lus Pathleſs Way, 

But made him bold, and ſtrong, 
Leander \tretcht along ; 
. Not only on his Eye' play'd; (had made, 

But follow'd Love through all 'rhe Poyes he there 

It glitter” diin his Mind as well as inthe Sex, 
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Heroes, by Nature, ſtill diſpence 
\ Vizour and Sence, 
To the moſt'Thonvyhrlels ſabjett-Clay, F 
. Upon tho Machins till they Fhine : 
1he Machins feat a warrnieh Divine, 
- And briskly move, and Fiveetly play. 
Their 
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Their Royal ſparkling m_— are 

The anly Stars that have an Trfluence, 

And du 'ale as the Gold they wear. 
This happy England know - 
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England 1s happy in her £o1s/at lalt, 
The Days of Prodigality are paſt ; 
For Arms and Arts her Sons grow fit, 
"They gather-Comrzge, and they gather Wir 
Tn vain their Temper, and their Clize Ow" 


—_— 


a” oo —_. -—— — 7” oR—Ss 


And once-inſulting Nezehbours fear, 


Thoſe Lyoxs rurl their Mains no more, 


No longer tear the ground, and roar, 
They ſee our Fames his England's ſhape reſtore,” 
And break gheCharms chat raade her Beaſt before; 
Thoſe Lyons tremble, and reveer, 
For England once again a Royal Matron do's appear. 


I IT. 


How much ind2bted mutt the Coronation be, 
Heroick James, to very Thee , 

Thy Perſon wou'd, unrob'd, add to th' Solemnity, 

Luſter 


[ 272 } 
Luſter to Thee thy Diadem will owe y 
And Flaming Jewels round thy Head, 
Like a good Omer {pread, 
Thou do'ſt on all a noble Sramp beſtow, 
Thy ſubtile Beams thorough thy People go, 
And make each YVulgar look to ſhow, (Foc: 
Indulgeat Plaxers to their Friends,and Comers to the 
;  Thou,withIlluſtrious Graces,round Thee hurl'd 
_ From Thy own ſelf, do'tAnimate theBriti/b World; 
Poetick Plato, when he made his Dezrre, 
But fancy'd what in James wee ce, 
The Infinite was plac'd alone , 
Amuid(t his wond'rous Creation ; 
| The Indiviſi ble the Center did poſſeſs, 
And with Extended Spirit, bleſs (his Throne, 
The hying Circles that his Breath had form'd about 
His Spirit penetrated every-where, 
And left no point void of the ſearching Care, 
Large ſtreams of Inſpiration flow'd, 


And taught the Beings, that they gave, to prailc 
( their God. 


Jos 
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I'V. 
Io, my Muſe, the Triumphs juſt begin, 

Over our Nations vanquiih't fin, 
Our Animolitics and Feuds are done, 

All thole unhealthy Clouds are gone ; 
Fix't is our Delos now, nor can th* imbracin g Sex 
Flatter her to her old Inconſtancie, A 
Awake, my Muſe, 
The comfortable news 
Reherſc , 
* And tell it to the Preſident of Verſe, 
If ſuch a Preſident of Verle there be, 
And any way a-kin to Memorie ; 
How will it work on his Harmonious Mind ? 
How ſoft will be, his ſtrain, 
When he ſhall find 

His own ſtrange Story ated o'er again ? 

He'll ſmile when &'er You wond'ring tel!, 
Our Delos did become unmoveable ; 

He'll ſtrike his Lyre, when You ſhall praiſe 
Our crowned Phebas, and deſcribe his Rays: 


- 
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* Mot of this Fourth Stanza is an Aliuſion to 41 O14 Poetical Fable, ard 
paratels the K ing and Queen, In ſome reſpets, to the Heathen Deanes, 


Apollo and Diana. <1 
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* Diana too you mult recite, 
The Three-nam'd Goddeſs naturally bright, 
Whole Native Glorics then were lcen, 


When a valt Tratt of Earth was plac'd between 
Whea ſhe delerv*d alone tobe a Queer , 
Tho), like his Sifer,ſay ſhe now but borrows Lighr. 
: V. 
Lo, where Apollo imiling ſtands, 
And ſtrikes his Lyre with his Melodious hands, 
+ Poſſeſt with mighty Pleaſure; Lo 


Y 


Where he has left his Q#iver and his Bow ; 
There are his Arrows lay'd alide, 


And by the milder Lyre ſupply'd ; 
The chearfull found, the chearfull ſound methinks 1 
And lo, how every Tear (hear ; 
| Dances in decent order here, 
By the ſmooth Motion all their Poyſon's ſpent, 
And th* Hieroglyphich Snake grows innocent ; 
At tl chearfull Sound ill-boding Spirits fly, 
© Charni'd from their beſt-beloved Cruclty, 
And vaniſh, like fad Ghofts,that ſhun the Morning's 
Ill-boding Spirits on happy Minutes wait, (Ey<- 
And boldly vex the Fortunate, 
| And 


= he 


[275 


-— » | RN ” p 
s a” 1 


And Politickly ſeize a glad unwary State ; , f 
A Coronation pomp gone by, | 
Behind the greedy Pultures fly, \ | 

The rear's brought up with Judgments, Plagues, 

And all the poor Spettatorsdye ; .. (Mortality, 


Inſtead of Medals to be thrown abour, } 
Malicious Powers ; F | 


Scatter their Ulcers, and their Sores, 
And ſhow'r their Tokens on th Infetted Rouz, 
This former times have known, avert itHeaven from 
V I. (ours. 
Cloſe up, my Muſe, the diſmal Scee, 
Leave the Deſtroying Angels, or Deſtroying Men 3 
Our Monarch ſhall your Muſick maxe, 
Of honourable A#toxs ſpeak, 
Sing of our Preſent Joys, and Miſcries forſake ; 
Speak of the Prince that aw'd the Main, 
And in the Ocean wide began his Reige z 
Whoſe Proweſs heavy Flemmings underitood 
Whoſe YValour every-where 
Eſcap'd the Rocks and Shallows of Deſpair, 
Who Noah's lawfull Heir 


Saccecded in the boundleſs Empixe of the Flood, 
'F t > Shew 


os 
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Shew-/the undaunted Champion on the ſhore, 
&* Dying his future Robes in Hoſtile Gore ; 
'  Shew himin Peace how eafic, and how free, 
And yet beyond the Reach of Mutinie, 
Eternal Conquerour | 1n Peace he gets a, Vittoric. 
le ſtops not there where other Warriours doe, 
He do's not always force purſuc, 
He can both Soul and Body too, 
Mankind in all Capacities ſubdue : 
He do's nor only uſe the killing Art, (Heart, 
With harmleſs Skill ſometimes he wounds rhe 
And there plants Loyal Verns to quell the trayt'rous 
The Vital Flame he do's not always damp, (part; 
But pours a precious Oy intv the gloomy Lamy ; 
His tormer Vi#P ries are in this o'er-come, 
And he's the greateſt Conqucrour at home. 


Thy VII. 
© Illuſtrious Prixce, humble and brave, 


Head of his Country, and his Countries ſlave ; 
A Souldier's hardſhips oft Ii? endur'd, 
And in bold Deeds the Prince obſcur'd ; 
As Jove to the Egyptian Beaſts was known, 
Oft he rctir'd to our Condition , 

And thence took Riſe to leap into a Throne. 
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He ran through every T ask that Subjetts bear, 
Accompliſh't, by degrees, for Royal Care ; 
With Toil he climb'd the Pinnacle of State, 
His Fortune ofr was us'd before *twas great, 


*And Lawrels dfd his Dead ſo2 the Jmperial Crown 


(Peepare, 
T heſeus and Bacchus thus Ambroſia gain, ; 


And with the Healing Ne&ar calm their former Pain: 
Thus Hercules upon twelve Trophies role, 
He labour'd for, and merited a long Repoſe. 


D ——— 


Thus ſacred Charles aſcends, 
And vilits his Celeſtial Friends ; 
Safely he cuts the thund'ring Skies, 
Adorn'd with new imperious Joys ; 
Young Angels kiſs each tender Limb, 
And fondly call him Cherub:m, 
His Saviour and his Sire embrace him as he flies. 


VIII. 
Tames,thou haſt won 'em, & our Lives are thine, 
Thouſands of ours vonchſafe receive, 
For that Great One thou woud'lt fo ctren give ; 


p— —_— —— 
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> That Lil which weather'd Srorms,& a more damn'g 
| ( Deron, 
Which can the Devils various ſhapes decline, 
In Patience Second Brother of the Szwart's Line. 
Patience, the {tay of angry Fate, 
That pleaſes Heav'n whea it's inclin'd to Hate : 
Patience, that Patience purchaſes above, 
By ſacred Sympathy, 
The Bar at which the Heav'ns and Wc 
Meet and Agree, 
Patience the Alchymie, 
That turns to Gold the Leaden Darts of Love ; 
By Touch-ſtone Pattezce,thecreating Connſels know 


— 
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It they have tram'd a Maſter-piece, or no. 
In Patience Theti dip't het Boy, 
And ſent him to defy the Force'\of Troy ; 
Patience the Shield which Cyclops bcat, 
Compos'd of Cold and Heat, 
Struck by the Sword of Ezwy, or of Spite, 
The more it ſparkles, and confounds the fight. 
The Icy Sword ſaaps on the Shield, 
Spree falls unarm'd, and Exvy quits the Field, 


Thus 
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Thus far tl! inconſtant ſtyle betrays my mind, * 

LK 

3 - ®V . 5; 
Wav ring, as needlels, till the Pole they find. Fi 


But here *ris 6x'r, ſince to the Queer 'tis brought, | 
The Queez is the PerfeAion of our Thought: , MI: 


Her Beauty, which can fire the Said Yames, bl 
With caſe muſt put our rinder Breaſts in flames, { 
Such Beauty Heav*ns in Modena milplace, | : 
We lay the juſteſt claim to ſuch a Face. 1 
Such radiant Eyes our Nation's lols repay, 5 


For the rich Pear/s that Ceſar bore away ; | 
As in ſome //ital, where the Scarlet Blood ; E 
Glides ſmoothly on, and keeps an equal {load ; Jt 
The brisker Soul rides high, and knows no bound, ©; | 


Expands 1t ſelf, and flaſhes round : i: 

a / > | 59 L , $14 
$.4muſt our Queen, when ſhe ſhall paſs along, "ve 
"BE ; 

* 


So be diltinguiſh't from the Cri;/ou 1 hrong, 
Hail, Gracious Queen of Beauty, and of Wt, 

In whom the two beſt Charatfers are writ, 
From the bleit Hills ; Oh, Aiding Godacfs ! You 
Both warm our Climate, and our Fancies £90, 
What Of rings for luch Preſents cou'd we bring, 
If we had not been happy in a Azzaz. 
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Fo: Ther-G/R'A-CE:S, 
THE 
DUKE and DUTCHESS , 


ALBEMARLE, | 


Upon Their Voyage for ZAMAIC 1. 


Great Sir, | 
Our Preſence (till we wou'd implore, 

Did not the Indies court You to their ſhore ; 
Thence riſing G/ory drives our Grief away, 
And only Ezvy can delire your ſtay. » | 
Tremble we might, and dread Another's Doom, | 
But Your ſtrange Bleſſings promile more to come. 
We that beheld how Rzches flow'd to Thee, 

' Need not ſuſpe&t a Tributary Sea ; 

 Norcan we fear that Dazger”s there defign'd, 
Where Providence has made the Rocks fo kind : 

Prodigious Fortune mult on him attend, 

To whom the Waves ſuch pleaſing Monſters ſend ; 
Your 
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Your Father's $p#rir, ſure on th' Water mov'd, 
Wont to reſtore the Gallant Men he lov'd. ; 

Go then, lov'd Prince, Succeſs your A4tions crowny 
Guarded with vertuous Honowrs there unknown : 
How ſhall your Sr ſhine on the vew-found Coaſt, 
And pleaſe the Pride of the third Edward's Ghoſt? 
So far out-doing his Prophetick Boaſt. 

The George by him pent up in Lands he knew, 
Will make the utmoſt Conquelt under You. 
How ſhall the {laves to Labour born, and Toll, 
When Your kind Perſon ſhall retreth the 7/e, 
Wonder with joy to ſee cach other {mule ? h 
The Spirits which, torhem, You ſhall diſpence, 
So much their once-vex't Souls will influence, 
That they ſhall baniſh all ſad ſorrows thence. 
What caſe ſhall Natives, what delight poſlels, 
Who from bleit Jos derive their Happineſs ? 
New Kings at home have As of Grace beſtow'd, 
And' Albemarle gives Jubilees abroad. 


Madam, 
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Madam , 
*Twas no deſert in us, Wwe own, 

So long detain'd You to our ſelves alone; 

No Worth of ours, but Charity 1n You, 

Gave more to Us than was by Nature due. 

Your Grace for Univerſal Comfort made, 

As the Day-Beams are round the Globe difplay'd, 

Shou'd equally diſtribute Light and Shae. 

And Beauties ſtill of Alexander's mind , 

In one poor World too narrowly contin'd : 

But thele two Conqu'rours do this Diff *rence keep, 

Fate will not let the charming Yittre/s weep. 


When Thund'ring Spaniards Mexico did fcize, 
Indians lurprized, thought 'em Deitres. 
By ſuff" ring ſince, taught what the Furtoxs arc, 
Now wiſely will adore the ſoft and fair ; 
Even from their Sz to gentler warmth they'l! fly, 
And at Your Rays their ſmother'd Souls ſupply 
They'll thank the Heay*ns that made their Herbs for 
And ſacrifice Plantations, You t invoke. ({inole, 
Their teeming $04/ vaſt Treaſures needs mult give, 
For Ton can ripen where the Pl/azers leave : 
Your 


" 
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Your cheartull Eyes all forrow ſhall deſtroy, 
And fill their Hearts with Plenty, and with joy. 
What cannot Greatneſs, Wit, and Beauty doe, 
Such conſtant Bliſs is to Your Preſence due, = 
As if their Spring but Prophelſy'd of Ton ? 
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Ovid. Amor. lib. 2. Eleg.15. 
A Ring Preſented to his Miſtreſs. 


{ | O, ſparkling Rize, my Fair one's finger bind, 


Shine there,and tell what Flames you left be- 
L.cap on the tender Joint with eager 7cal, (lund. 
And way ſhe ſmile, and entertain thee well. 
Cloſe may her Finger be to Thee embrac'd, 


As Fatc has made my Arms to claſp her 1a/. 
Thou little Ring, how happy mult thou be, 
HandPd by Her, and Envy'd ev'n by Me. 
Rais'd to my Heav®n, a Comet thou wilt prove, 
And vex the quiet Governmcat of Love, 
Now for a Spel, that I my Gife might grow, 
To rifle all the Charms my Fair can ſhow. 
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Then as her »aked Skin ſhe ever preſt, 

' Or hid her hand within her heaving Breaſt ; 

© With joy grown big I'd quit my former hold, 
And ſend to better Mines th' enliv'ned Gold. 


—————_—_ 


* Then when ſhe ſcals her Letters with my Gem, 
(Let not my Ruine be contriv'd in them) 

Leſt the ſoft Wax refuſe to let me go, 

What balmy Kzſſes will her Lips beſtow ? 


Then, if hence Berty with this Ring ſhe crics, 
- And throw it where my other Plunder lycs. 
Shrunk with the fright, I'll lengthen a Delay, 
PII gently ſqueeze her, and my Love betray. 


Diſgrace from me, my {weecteſt, never fear, 

I am a pretty Woman's Ring, my Dear. 

Let You and I Z0 tO the Bath's alone, 

' Andlet the fruitfull Waters change my Store. 

O, Madam, then, Madam, the Bleſſing then, 
Paſſion ſhall teach your Rjag the Crimes of Men. 


But theſe are Dreams, my little Gift, adiew, 
Say I adore Her, and have offer" d You. 
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That Merchant owes me two,that Banker three. 
The Chamberlain runs deeper in my ſcore, 
And the Exchequer kceps a thouſand more. 
The new Plantations raiſe my Treaſure much; 
Beſide a Trade with Spaniards, and the Dutch. 


——_Y 
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The ſame dull Tale 4fer ſo oft you tell, 
I ſcarce remember my own Name ſo well. 
Afer, I taint, my Patience quite 1s loſt, 
T cannot hear your Gains, but to your Colt. 
Without reward, ſuch Torture who will bear, 
Poundage 1s due for every Summ, I hear, 


[” 
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An Excuſe for nat Rhiming 72 the 
| Time of the Rebellion. 


T* S true, my Friend,my Style 1s mcan and low; 
' 4 But if you like it, *tis no longer lo. 
What to the unkind World do's Humble ſcem, 
Lovers and Friends may raiſe by their Eſteem ; 
Fer ſince the Image of Inunortal Love, 

Made Dult and Aſhes fit for Joys above. 


Yet though T had as clear and ſmooth a Vain, 
And Suxg as well as any Jovial Swary. 
ThoughT cou'd force the Dulneſs of our Clime, 
And aid the Lab"ring Fanty with my Rhime ; 


Heighten tny rhoughts,cxpel the Clouds from thence, 
' Or {trike from them Flaſhes of Wir and Sexce. 
War wou'd diſorder my ſoft Spirits quite, 
And, like a'Plagne infet, and make them fight. 
-.Rebcllious War all Melody deſtroys, 
| - From Plow-men's Whiſtle, to the Laureat's Voice. 
Swords iright the Myſes from their peacefull ſcat, 
And Poets are the firſt they captivate. 
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Minervs's caſie, while her Garment flows, 

Dreſs her in Armozr, and how tiff ſhe goes ? 
The Harps that drew wild Mortals from the Wood, 
And taught the Harmony of Common good, 
By juſt proportion of their tunefult ftrings, 
Rank't People, Gentry, Nobles, and their Kings. 
Hence 1s it when State-Uniſons expire, 


They barbarouſlly ſlay their Parent Lyre. 
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"Bo OKS lately Printed for Ben. Crayle, at 
the Peacock and Bible at' the Weſt-end of 
\ $t, Paul's. 


ow L A E Glory of God's 09s ah e againſt the bloody 


and deteſtable Sins of Adurther and Adultery, IEx- 
preſſed in Thirty Modern Tragical Hiſtories: To which 
are annexed the Triumphs of Friendſhip and Chaſtity, in 
ſome 1Iluſtrious Examples , with ſeveral Letters interwo- 
ven, ſuitable to each Story. By Tho. Wright, M.A. ſometime 
Moderato of St, Peter” 'sColledge, Cambridge. Octavo. 
[I. Delightfull Novels, Exemplitied in Eight choice and 
*. Elegant Hi#fories, lately related by the moſt Refincd V/s, 
C with Iterludes. Tag x Pric 


. gancies.; Princi 
=” after they can Rea 
z a full and clear ufc 

Polite Latin ; but: | 

** Elegant compoling - 

Octavo. Price 1.8. 


IV. A Noſe-gay of Divine Truths, wherein the chict 
+ Points of Religion are diſcutlgd. Printed French and F neliſh. 
5 Pang 


The Church of England evidently proved a Mem: 

Fer jo the Holy Catholick Church ; whercin the Doctrine of 

Arians, Socinians, and Anabaptiſts are Anſwered and Con- 

| Futed ,, and the Precbyrerians proved Schiſmaticks : with 

_ ſome Reaſons of the Roveren Dr. Tillotſon (queer? Perle- 

. eution meerly for Religion, Both by P. B. formerly of the 

®- Order of St. Francis, now a Convert to the Church of En- 
pions 'Twelves. 


\V 1. The Beauty of Tolimeſ; : By the Authour of the 
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